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CHAPTER I. 

ERNEST'S APPEARANCE. 



" Come here, boy, let me look at you." 

Ernest advanced a step or two and looked his uncle in the face. 
He was a noble-looking lad of about thirteen, with large, dark eyes, 
black hair that curled over his head, and the unmistakable air of 
breeding that marks Englishmen of good race. 

His uncle let his wandering glance stray round him, but, wan- 
dering as it was, it seemed to take him in from top to toe. Pres- 
ently be spoke again : 

"I like you, boy." 

Ernest said nothing. 

"Let me see — your second name 13 Beyton. I am glad they 
called you Beyton ; it was your grandmother's maiden name, and a 
good old name too. Ernest Beyton Kershaw. By-the-way, have 
you ever seen anything of your other uncle, Sir Hugh Kershaw V 

The boy's cheek flushed. 

" No, I have not ; and I never wish to," he answered. 

" Why not ?" 

"Because when my mother wrote to him before she died" — and 
here the lad's voice choked — "just after the bank broke and she 
lost all her money, he wrote back and said that because his brother 
— I mean my father — had made a low marriage, that was no reason 
why he should support his child and widow ; but he sent her five 
pounds fco go on with. She sent it back." 

" That was like your mother, she always had a high spirit. He 
must be a cur, and he does not speak the truth. Your mother 
comes of a better stock than the Kershaws. The Carduses are one 
of the oldest families in the Eastern counties. Why, boy, our fam- 
ily lived down in the Fens by Lynn there for centuries, until your 
grandfatlier, poor, weak man, got involved in his great lawsuit and 
ruined us all. There, there, it has all gone into the law, but it is 
1 
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coining back, it is coming hack fust. This Sir Hugli baa on); onr 
BOO, b;-t1]«-iTay. Do yon know that if anjlhing bappened to hint 
yon would be next ia tlie cutail ? — at any rate you would get tlia 
baronetcy." 

"I don't want his baronetcy," said Ernest, sulkily; "I wilt Lave 
nothing of bia." 

" A title, boy, is an incorporeal hereditament, for whicb tbo hold- 
er is indebted to nobody. It does not descend to him, it Testa ' 
hiln. BaC, tell me, how long was tLis before your mother died- 
that he sent the five pounds, I mean T" 

"About thrco months." 

Hr. Cardus hesitated a, little before lie spoke again, tapping hid 
white fingers nervonsly on the ta.ble. 

" I hope my sister waa not iu want, Erneat V be said, jerkily. 

" For a fortnigbt before she died we bad scarcely euough to e 
waa the reply. 

Mr. Catdua ttirned himself to the window, and for a miiinto 
light of the dull December day shone and glistened upon Ills brow 
aud head, which was perfectly bald. Then before be spoke he 
drew himself back into the abadow, perhaps to hide somethiug like 
& teat that sbone iu his aoft, black eyes. 

" And why did she not appeal to me t I conld have helped bor." 

"8be said that wheu yoii quarrelled with her about her marry- 
ing iny fotbor, you told bor never to write or speak to you again, 
ind that she never would." 

"Then why did yon not do it, boy T You knew how things 
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e had begged once, and I would not beg again." 

" Ah," muttered Mr. Cardus, " the old spirit cropping np, ] 
Kose nearly starving, and dying too, and I with so much which J 
do not want t Oh, boy, boy, when yon are a man in 
idol, for it fiigbtons good spirits away. Nothing e 
its Mmple ; it is a place where all other things are forgotten — duty, 
and the claims of blood, and aometimea those of honor too. Look, 
now, I have my idol, and it haa made me forget my sister and yoi 
mother. Hod she not written at last when aho was dying, I shoid 
hare forgotten you too." 

The boy looked up puzzled. 

"An idol!" 

"Yea," went on his uncle, in hia dreamy way — "an idol. Many 
people have them; they keep tliem in the cupboard with their 
family akeletou ; aometimea the two are ideutical. Aud they call 
them by many names, too ; iroquontly it ia a woman's name ; Huine- _ 
times that of a passion ; somctiaies that of a vice, but a 
not often." 
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ebnbst's appbabange. 3 

" And what is the name of yoors, uncle f ' asked the wondering 
"boy. 

" Mine ; oh, never mind 1" 

At this moment a swing-door in the side of the room was opened, 
and a tall, bony woman with beady eyes came through. 

" Mr. De Talor, to see you, sir, in the office.^ 

Mr. Cardus whistled softly. ** Ah,'' he said, " tell him I am com- 
ing. By-the-way, Grice, this young gentleman has come to live 
here ; his room is ready, is it not f 

" Yes, sir ; Miss Dorothy has been seeing to it." 

" Gtood ; where is Miss Dorothy t" 

" She has walked into Kesterwick, sir.'' 

" Oh, and Master Jeremy f " 

" He is about, sir ; I saw him pass with a ferret a while back." 

" Tell Sampson or the groom to find him and send him to Master 
Ernest here. That will do, thank you. Now, Ernest, I must be 
off. I hope that you will be pretty happy here, my boy, when your 
trouble has worn off a bit. You will have Jeremy for a compan- 
ion ; he is a lout, and an unpleasant lout, it is true, but I sup- 
pose that he is better than nobody. And then there is Dorothy " 
— and his voice softened as he uttered her name — ^^ but she is a 
girl." 

" Who are Dorothy and Jeremy f " broke in his nephew ; " are 
they your children t" 

Mr. Cardus started perceptibly, and his thick, white eyebrows 
contracted over his dark eyes till they almost met. 

" Children," he said; sharply ; " I have no children. They are 
my wards. Their name is Jones " — and he left the room. 

'^ Well, he M a rum sort," reflected Ernest to himself, ** and I 
don't think I ever saw such a shiny head before. I wonder if he oils 
it ? But, at any rate, he is kind to me. Perhaps it would have 
been better if mother had written to him before. She might have 
^ue on living, then." 

Rubbing his hand across his face to clear away the water gather- 
ing in his eyes at the thought of his dead mother, Ernest made his 
way to the wide fireplace at the top end of the room, peeped into 
the ancient inglenooks on each side, and at the old Dutch tiles with 
which it was lined, and then lifting up his coat after a grown-up 
fashion proceeded to warm himself and inspect his surroundings. 
It was a curious room in which he stood, and its leading feature 
was old oak panelling. All down its considerable length the walls 
were oak-clad to the low ceiling, which was supported by enor- 
mous beams of the same material; the shutters of the narrow win- 
dows which looked out on the sea were oak, and so were the doors 
and the tahle^ and even the mantle-shell The general idea given 
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by tlio rtisplay of so mucb l.iiuber was certaJDly oue of solidi 
it could scarcely be called clieerrnl — ^iiot even tbe uiimeroas suits 
of aiTDOr and Bhiuiog weapons wlitcU were placed about upon the 
walls cniild make it that. It was a remnrkable ruoni, but it« effect 
upon the observer >vas iiudoubtedl; depressing- 
Just as Ernest was beginning to reatize this tiict, things were 
made more lively by the sudden appearance through the awiug-door 
of a large, savage-looking bull-terrier, whioh began to steer for the 
fireplace, where it was evidently aooustomed to lie. On 
Ernest it stopped and sniffed. 

"Hnllo, good dogl" said Ernest. 

Tbo dog growled, and showed its teeth. 

Ernest pnt out his log towards it as a 
II acknowledged the coniplitnent by send 
trousers. Then tbe lad, growing wroth, 
fear, seized the poker and bit the dog ov 
that the blood atreaiued from the blow, i 
gripe, turned and fled bowling. 

While Ernest was yet warm with the glow of victory, the door 
onoe. more en'ung open, violently this time, aud through it there 
oamo a boy of about his own age, a dirty, deep-chested boy, with 
unont hair, and a slow heavy face in which 
eyes. Just now ablaze witli indignation. On seeing Ernest 
pallad np much as tbe dog bad done aud regarded him angrily. 

"Did you bit my dog)" he aaked. 

"I hit a dog," replied Ernest, politely, " but—" 

" I don't waut yimr ' buts.' Can you fight !" 

EiTifist inquired whether this question was put with a vie^ 
gviuilig general information or for any particular purpose. 

" Cau you fight V was the only rejoinder. 

81ight1y nettled, Eruest replied tliat auUor certain circumstant 
lie could fight like a tomcat. 

" Then look out ; I'm going to make yonr head 
my dog's." 

Ernest, in the polite langna^ of youth, opined that there wouM^ 
be hair and toe-nails flying first. 

To this sally Jeremy Joties, fur it was be, replied only by spring- 
ing at biui, his hair flying out btihiud like a Red Indian's, aud siuit- 
iug hint severely in the left eye, caused bim to measuro bis leugih 
upon the floor. Ariiiiug quickly, Ernest returned the compliment 
with interest ; but this tiuie tbvy both went dowu together, pum- 
meiliug each other heartily. With whom tbe victory would nlti- 
mntcly have roiuaiued could sc&ioely be doubtful, for ilereniy, who 
even at that age gave promise of the enormous physical strenglb 
whioh afterwards made him such a uoted character, must have 
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EEGINALD CARDUS, ESQ., MISANTHROPE. 5 

crushed his antagonist in the end. But while his strength still en- 
dured, Ernest was fighting with such ungovernable fury aud such 
a complete disregard of personal consequences, that he was for a 
while, at any rate, getting the best of it. And luckily for him, 
while matters were yet in the balanced scales of Fate an interrup- 
tion occurred. For at that moment there rose before the blurred 
sight of the struggling boys a vision of a little woman ; at least 
she looked like a woman, with an indignant little face and an up- 
lifted forefinger. 

" Oh, you wicked boys ! — what will Reginald say, I should like 
to know? Oh, you bad Jeremy! — I am ashamed to have such a 
brother. Get up !" 

*•' My eye I" said Jeremy, thickly, for his lip was cut, " it's Dolly." 



CHAPTER II. 

REGINALD CARDUS, ESQ., MISANTHROPE. 

When Mr. Cardus left the sitting-room where he had been talk- 
ing to Ernest, he passed down a passage in the rambling old house 
which led him into a court-yard. On the farther side of the yard, 
which was walled in, stood a neat red-brick building one story high, 
consisting of two rooms and a passage. On to this building were 
attached a series of low greenhouses, and against the wall at the 
fSarther end of these houses was a lean-to, in which stood the boiler 
that supplied the pipes with hot water. The little red-brick build- 
ing was Mr. Cardus's office, for he was a lawyer by profession ; the 
long tail of gla^s behind it were his orchid-houses, for orchid-grow- 
ing was his sole amusement. The tout ensenibJef office and orchid- 
houses, seemed curiously out of place in the gi*ay and ancient court- 
yard where they stood, looking as they did on to the old, old oiie- 
Btoried house scarred by the passage of centuries of tempestuous 
weather. Some such idea seemed to strike Mr. Cardus as he closed 
the door behind him preparatory to crossing the court-yard. 

" Queer contrast," he muttered to himself; "very queer. Some- 
thing like that between Reginald Cardus, Esquire, Misanthrope of 
Dnm's Ness, and Mr. Reginald Cardus, Solicitor, Chairman of the 
Stokesly Board of Guardiaus, Bailifif of Kesterwick, etc. And yet 
in both cases they are part of the same establishment. Case of old 
and new style !'' 

Mr. Cardus did not make his way straight to the office. He 
stmok off to the right aud entered the long line of glass-houses, 
walking up from house to house till he reached the partition where 
the temperate sorts were placed to bloom, and which was con- 
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bj tlie diaplny of so Diucli timber was certainly oue of solirlitj', bi 
it conld Boaroely be called clieerriil — not even the iitmici 
ofantiorand shiuing meftpDiiB which were placed about 
■wnlls conjd lualie it that. It was a, remnrkable rooni, but its effect 
up6D tbe observer was undoubtedly deliressing. 

Just as EriiBBt was beginning' to roatixe tbis fitct, tbings were 
mode more lively by the Hiiddcii appearance through the Hwiug-door 
of a large, savagc-Ioolciiig buU-terrier, which begau to steer for the 
fireplace, where it was evidently accastomed to lie. On seeiug 
Ernest it stopped and sniffed. 

"Hullo, good Jog!" said Ernest. 

The dog growled, and showad its taetb. 

Ernest put out his leg towards it as a i 
It uckliow lodged tbe oomplimeut by senili 
trouwrs. Thou the liid, growing wroth, 
fear, seized the poker aiul hit tbe dog ovi 
that tbe blood streamed from tbe blow, 
gripe, tnnied and fled howling. 

While Ernest was yet warm with the glow of victory, tbe door 
once more swung opeo, riolently this time, and through it there 
came a boy of about his owu age, a dirty, deep-cbested boy, with 
uncut hair, and a slow heavy face in which were set great gray 
eyes, jiiat now ablaze with indignation. On freeing Ernest be 
paUed up much as tbe dog hod done and regarded him ougrily. 

"Did yuD bit my dog!" he asked. 

" I hit a dog," replied Ernest, politely, " but — " 

*' I dou't want yonr ' huts.' Can yon flght t" 

Ernest inquired wliutber this qnestioci was put with a view of 
gaiuitig general information or fur any pncticular purpose. 

"Can i'on fight?" was the only rejoinder. 

Slightly nettled, Emcet replied tbat uuder certain circnmstonoeB 
he cnidd figbt like a tomcat. 

" Then look out ; I'm going to make your head as you have made 
my dog'8." 

Ernest, in the polite language of youth, opined that there would 
bo hair and toe-nails flying first. 

To this sally Jeremy Jones, fur it was be, replied only by spring- 
ing at him, bis hairfying out behind like a Red Indian's, and emlt- 
iug him severely in the left eye, caused bim to measure bis length 
Bpon the floor. Arising qnioklj, EmeRt returned the compliment 
with interest ; but this time tbey both went down together, pum- 
Dielliug each other heartily. With whom tbe victory would ulti- 
uately have remained could scarcely be doubtful, for Jeremy, who 
even at that age gave promise of tbe enormons pbysioal strength 
which afterwaxde made liica snch *a noted character, ntost imrti 
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crashed his antagonist in the end. But while his strength still en- 
dared, Ernest was fighting with snch nngovemable fury and such 
a complete disregard of personal consequences, that he was for a 
while, at any rate, getting the best of it. And luckily for him, 
while matters were yet in the balanced scales of Fate an interrup- 
tion occurred. For at that moment there rose before the blurred 
sight of the struggling boys a vision of a little woman ; at least 
she looked like a woman, with an indignant little face and an up- 
lifted forefinger. 

" Oh, you wicked boys ! — what will Reginald say, I should like 
to know? Oh, you bad Jeremy! — I am ashamed to have such a 
brother. Get up I" 

*' My eye I" said Jeremy, thickly, for his lip -was cut, " it's Dolly." 



CHAPTER II. 

REGINALD CARDUS, ESQ., MISANTHROPE. 

When Mr. Card us left the sitting-room where he had been talk- 
ing to Ernest, he passed down a passage in the rambling old house 
which led him into a court-yard. On the farther side of the yard, 
which was walled in, stood a neat red-brick building one story high, 
consisting of two rooms and a passage. On to this building were 
attached a series of low greenhouses, and against the wall at the 
farther end of these houses was a lean-to, in which stood the boiler 
that supplied the pipes with hot water. The little red-brick build- 
ing was Mr. Cardus's office, for he was a lawyer by profession ; the 
long tail of glass behind it were his orchid-houses, for orchid-grow- 
ing was his sole amusement. The tout ensenibUy office and orchid- 
hoases, seemed curiously out of place in the gi'ay and ancient court- 
yard where they stood, looking as they did on to the old, old oue- 
storied house scarred by the passage of centuries of tempestuous 
weather. Some such idea seemed to strike Mr. Cardus as he closed 
the door behind him preparatory to crpssing the court-yard. 

"Queer contrast," he mutteretl to himself; "very queer. Some- 
thing like that between Reginald Cardus, Esquire, Misanthrope of 
Dnm's Ness, and Mr. Reginald Cardus, Solicitor, Chairman of the 
Stokesly Board of Guardians, Bailiff of Kesterwick, etc. And yet 
in both cases they are part of the same establishment. Case of old 
and new style !'^ 

Mr. Cardus did not make his way straight to the office. He 
straok off to the right and entered the long line of glass-houses, 
walking up from house to house till he reached the partition where 
the temperate sorts were placed to bloom, and which was con- 
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Mr. De Taloi glaaced at the objeot of their obBervation uneadlyi* 

" If he's BO taad, hoir can he do clerk's worfeT" be aaked. 

"Olijhe'fl ooly inad in a way; he copies beantifiiily." 

" Ho haa quite lost liis memory, I suppose," said De Talor, with 
anotlier nnensy glance. I 

" Ym," aQBwered Mr. CnrdoB, tritb n smile, "he hits. Perhaps it f 
la M tvell. He remembers nothing now but his dt^luHtoiis." 

Mr. De Talor 1i>okod reltuved. "He has been nith yoo mauj' J 
fears now, hoau't lie, Cardus t" 

" Yes, a great many." 

" Why did yon briug him 'ere at all t" 

" Did I never toll you the story I Then if yoo care to step back 1 
into my office I will. It ia not a long one. Yon remember whea ^M 
«nr fiiend " — be nodded towards the office — " kept the hounds, and 
ihey used to call liim ' hatd-riding Atterleigb V " 

" Ym, 1 remambor, and ruiued himself over tliem, like a fool." 

"And of course you remember Mary Atterleigb, his daughter, 
whom we were all in love with when we were jonngl" 

Mr. De Talor's broad check took a deeper sbade of crimBon as he . 
nodded assent. 

"Then," went on Mr. Cardna, id a voice meant to be iiidilferent, 
but which now and again gave traces of emotion, "you will also re- 
member that 1 was the fortunate man, and was, with ber father's 
consent, eugaged to be married to Miirj Atterleigb so soon as I 
eonld show him that my income ruaobed a certain sum." Here Mr. 
Oardns pansed a moment, and then continued : " But I bad to go to 
Atnerica about the great Norwich divorce case, and it was a long 
job, and travelling was alow then. When I got back, Mary waa — 
married to a man onlled Jodhb — a friend of yonra, Mr. De Talor. He 
was staying at your house, Ceswlck's Ness, when bs met Lur. Bat 
perhaps yuu are better aequaintBd nitli that part of the story than | 

Mr. De Tnlor was looking very uneasy again now. 

" No, I know nothing about it. Jones fell in love with her like 
the rest, and the next I heard of it woa that they were to be mar- 
ried. It waa rather rough ou you, eh, Carduat but, Lord, yon 
ahonldn't have been fool enough to truat her." 

Mr. CarduB smiled, a bitter smile — ■" Yes, it vrns u little ' rough,' 
but that has nothing to do with my story. The marriage did not 
turn out well j a curioua fat-ality pursued all who had had any hand 
in it. Mary had two children ) and then did the best thing she 
oonld do— died of shame and sorrow. Jooes, who was rich, went 
frsuduleutly bankrupt, aud ended by committing suicide. Hard- 
riding Atterleigb flourished for a while, and then lost his money in 
horses aud a ahip-hullding speculation, and got a x>ara1ytio stroke 
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• 
that took away all bis speech and most of his reason. Then I 
brought him here to save him from the mad-house/' 

"That was kind of yon, Cardus." 

" Oh no, he is worth his keep, and besides he is poor Mary's fa- 
ther. He is under the fixed impression that I am the devil ; but 
that does not matter.'' 

" You've got her children 'ere too, eh ?" 

" Yes, I have adopted them. The girl reminds me of her mother, 
though she will never have her mother's looks. The boy is like 
old Atterleigh. I do not care about the boy. But, thank God, 
they are neither of them like their father I" 

" So you knew Jones ?" said De Talor, sharply. 

"Yes, I met him after his marriage. Oddly enough, I was with 
him a few minutes before he destroyed himself. There, Mr. De T.i- 
lor, I will not detain you any longer. I thought that you could 
perhaps tell me something of the details of Mary's marriage. The 
story has a fascination for me, its results upon my own life have 
been so far-reaching. I am sure that I am not at the bottom of it 
yet. Mary wrote to me when she was dying, and hinted at some- 
thing that I cannot understand. There was somebody behind who 
arranged the matter, who assisted Jones's suit. Well, well, I shall 
find it all out in time, and whoever it in will no doubt pay the price 
of his wickedness like the others. Providence has strange ways, 
Mr. De Talor, but in the end it is a tenible avenger. What I are 
you going? Queer talk for a lawyer's office, isn't it f" 

Here Mr. De Talor rose, looking pale, and merely nodding to Mr. 
Cardus, left the room. 

The lawyer watched him till the door had closed, and then sud- 
denly his whole face changed. The white eyebrows drew close to- 
gether, the delicate features worked, and in the soft eyes there 
shone a look of hate. He clinched his fists, and shook them towards 
the door. 

" Yoa liar, you hound !" he said, aloud. " God grant that I may 
live long enough to do to you as I have done to them ! One a sui- 
cide, and one a paralytic madman ; you, you shall be a beggar if it 
takes me twenty years to make you so. Yes, that will hit you hard- 
est. Oh, Mary ! Mary ! dead and dishonored through you, yon scoun- 
drel ! Oh, my darling, shall I ever find you again f" 

And this strange man dropped his head upon the desk before 
him and groaned. 



j 



CHAPTEE in. 



When Mr. Cardiis came, half aa Lour or ho Inter, to take his plaae 
at the diuiier-table, for in those dnya they dined iu tbe middle of 1 
the daf at Dtim's Ness, be wan Dot in a. good mood. Tile pool iuto 
-nliioh the records of our individual esistence are ever gathering, 
and vhich tre call our past, nill not often bear mucli stirring, btbu 
when ita iraterB are uot bitter. Certainly Mr. Cardua's would not 
And yet that morniug be had atirred it violently enough. 

In the long, oah-panellod room, uaod indifferently aa a stttiug and 
dining room, Mr. Cardna fouud "Lard-riding Atterleigh" and Lie 
grunddaagbter, little Dorothy Joaea. The old man waa already 
Heated at table, and Dorothy was boaying heraelf onttiug bread, 
looking aa compoaed and grown-up as though she bad been foiir- 
and-tweuty instead of fourteen. She was a atrange child, with her 
Bssnred air and womnn'a ways and droaa, her ciirions tboaghtful 
fitoe, and her large blue eyea tliat aboau steady as the light of ft 
lamp. Bnt Just now the little face was more ausioua than nsual. | 

" Baginald," sbe begao, as soon as be waa in the room (for by Mr. _ 
Cardua's wisli she alnaya called blin by his Christian name), '' 1 am I 
aorry to tell you that there haa been a aad distnrbance." I 

" What ia it t" he aaked, with a frown ; " Jeremy again f" Mr. 
Cardns could be very stem whore Jeremy was concerned. 

" Yes, I am o&aid it ia. Thetwoboys — " Butit waannneceasary 
for her to carry her eEplauations further, for at that moment the 
swing-door opened, and through It appeared the young gentlemen 
in question, driven in lite sheep l>y the beady-eyed Grice. Emeat 
was leading, attempting the impossible feat of luoking jaunty with 
n lamp of raw beefateak tied over one eye, and presenting a gonenU 
nppoarauce that auggcated the idea of the colors of the rainbow in 
a state of decomposition. 

Bnhind Lim shuffled Jeremy, his matted looks atill wet from be- 
ing pumped on. But hia wouuda were either uusuited to the dread- 
ftjl remedy of raw hoeftteak, or be had adojitod in preference au 
heroic oue' of bis own, of which grooae plentifully sprinkled with 
flour formed the basia. J 

For a moment tliere waa ailenoe, theu Mr. Cardna, with awful po- v 
Uleaeaii, asked Juiomy what was iLe laeaaiug of tbie. 
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" We've been fighting," answered the boy, sulkily. " He hit — " 

" Thank you, Jeremy, I don't want the particulars, but I will take 
this opportunity to tell you before your sister and my nephew what 
I think of you. You are a boor and a lout, and, what is more, you 
are a coward." 

At this unjust taunt the lad colored to his eyes. 

" Yes, you may color, but let me tell you that it is cowardly to 
pick a quarrel with a boy the moment he sets foot inside my 
doors — " 

^* I say, uifcle," broke in Ernest, who was unable to see anything 
cowardly about fighting, an amusement to which he was rather 
partial himself, and who thought that his late antagonist was get- 
ting more than his due, ^'I began it, you know." 

It was not true, except in the sense that he had begun it by strik- 
ing the dog ; nor did this statement produce any great efiect upon 
Mr. Cardus, who was evidently seriously angry with Jeremy on 
more points than this. But at least it was one of those well-meant 
fibs at which the recording angel should not be offended. 

"I do not care who began it," went on Mr. Cardus, angrily, "nor 
is it about this only that I am angry. You are a discredit to me, 
Jeremy, and a discredit to your sister. You are dirty, you are idle ; 
your ways are not those of a gentleman. I sent you to school — 
you ran away. I give you good clothes — you will not wear them. 
I tell you, boy, that I will not stand it any longer. Now listen. I 
am going to make arrangements with Mr. Halford, the clergyman 
at Eesterwick, to undertake Ernest's education. You shall go with 
him ; and if I see no improvement in your ways in the course of 
the next few months, I shall wash my hands of you. Do you un- 
derstand me now ?" 

The boy Jeremy had, during this oration, been standing in the 
middle of the room, first on one leg, then on the other. At its con- 
clusion he brought the leg that was at the moment in the air down 
to the ground and stood firm. 

" Well," went on Mr. Cardus, " what have you to say ?" 

" I have to say," blurted out Jeremy, " that I don't want your 
education. You care nothing about me," he went on, his gray eyes 
flashing, and his heavy face lighting up ; '^ nobody cares about me 
except my dog Nails. Yes, you make a dog of me myself; you 
throw things to me as I throw Nails a bone. I don't want your 
education, and I won't haye it. I don't want the fine clothes you 
buy for me, and I won't wear them. I don't want to be a burden 
on you, either. Let mo go away and be a fisher-lad and earn my 
bread. If it hadn't been for her," pointing to his sister, who was 
sitting aghast at his outburst, ^^ and for Nails, I'd have gone long 
ago, I can tell you. At any rate, I should not be a dog then. I 



ihoDld be earniog my living, mid bare no one to thank for it. Let 
me go,I Sfty, whore I aba'd't be mocked aC if I iln niy fair day's 
work. I'm atroug enough; let me go. Tliete! I've sjiokeli my 
miad now ;" and the lad broke out into a Btoriu of team, and turn' « 
ing, tramped oat of the room, J 

As he went, Mr. Cardus's wrath seemed to leave liim. I 

"I did not thiuk he had ao muck spirit in him," he said alond. V 
"Well, let OS have our diauer." I 

At dinner the convDrsation flagged, tlie scene tkat preceded it 
having preBiimabl)' loft a painful impression ; and Ernest, who 
"was an observant youth, fell to watching little Dorothy doing tha 
honora of the table : cutting np ber crazed old grandfather's food 
for him, seeing that everybody hod what they wanted, and gener- 
ally making herself nnobtrosively useful. In due course the meal 
oame to an end, and Mr. Cardus and old Atterleigh departed back 
to the office, leaving Dorothy alone with Ernest. Pi«Bently the 
&nnet began to talk. 

'"* ■' " ' not paiufiil," she said. ' "Jeremy hita 



" I hope that your eye 
Tery hord." 

"Oh no, it's all right, 
la London I oft«n used ti 
brother, I mean." 

"Jeremy! oh yes, he ia alwaya in trouble, and now 1 supposa I 
that it will be worse thau ever. I do all 1 <-an te keep thio^ 
amootli, but it is no good. If he won't go to Mr. Halford's, 1 anil 
enrt) I don't know what nil! happen," and the litclo lady sighed 
deeply. 

" Oh, I dare say that he will go. Let's go and look for him, nQd.'l 
try and persuade bio 

"We might try," she said, doulitfuUy. "Stop a miuute, and I 
iTill put on my bat, and then if you will take that nasty thing ofi 
JOUI eye we might walk on to Eeaterwick. I want to take a book, 
out of which I have been teaching myself French, bock to the cot- 
tage, where old Miss Coswiak lives, you know." 

" AH right," auiil Ernest. 

Presently Dorothy returned, and they went ont by the back way 
to a little room near the coaob-house, where Jeremy stofied birds 
and kept his collections of eggs and batterflies; but be naa not 
there. On intiuiriiig of Sampson, the old Scotch gardener who 
looked after Mr. Cai'dns's orcliid-boneos, she discovered that Jere- 
my hftd gone out to shoot snipe, having borrowed Sampson's gnu 
fur that purpose, 

"Thiit ia juBt like Jeremy," she stgbod. "Ho it< always going 
ont shunting iostead of attending to things." 

" Can he hit birds flying, then I" askod Eroeat. 
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" Hit tbem P she answered, with a toacb of pride ; " I don't think ^ 
he ever misses them. I wish he could do other things as well." 

Jeremy at once went up at least fifty per cent, in Ernest's esti- 
mation. 

On their way hack to the house they peeped in through the of- 
fice-window, and Ernest saw " hard-riding Atterleigh " at bis work, 
copying deeds. 

" He's your grandfather, isn't he f ' 

" Yes." 

" Does he know you f' 

" In a sort of a way ; but be is quite mad. He thinks that Regi- 
nald is the devil, whom he must serve for a certain number of years. 
He has got a stick with numbers of notches on it, and he cuts out 
a notch every month. It is all very sad. I think it is a very sad 
world," and she sighed again. 

"Why does he wear hunting-clothes?" asked Ernest. 

" Because he always used to ride a great deal. He loves a horse 
now. Sometimes you will see him get up from his writing-table 
and the tears come into his eyes if anybody comes iuto tbe yard on 
horseback. Once he came out and tried to get on to a horse and 
ride off, but they stopped him." 

"Why don't they let him ride?" 

" Oh, be would soon kill himself. Old Jack Tares, who lives at 
Kesterwick, and gets his living by rats and ferrets, and used to be 
whip to grandfather's houuds when he had them, says that he al- 
ways was a little mad about riding. One moonlight night he and 
grandfather went out to hunt a stag that had strayed here out of 
some park. They put the stag out of a little grove at a place called 
Claffton, five miles away, and he took them rouud by Starton and 
Ashleigh, aud then came down the flats to the sea, about a mile and 
a half below here, just this side of the quicksaud. The moon was 
80 bright that it was almost like day, and for the last mile the stag 
was in view not more than a hundred yards in front of the houuds, 
and the pace was racing. When he came to the beach he went 
right through the waves out to sea, and the hounds after bim, and 
grandfather after them. They caught him a hundred yards out 
and killed him, and then grandfather turned his horse's head aud 
Bwam back with the hounds." 

"My eye!" was Ernest's comment on this story. "And what 
did Jack Tares do?" 

" Oh, he stopped on the beach aud said his prayers ; he thought 
that they would all be drowned." 

Then they passed through the old house, which was built on a 
little ness or headland that jutted beyond the level of the shore- 
line^ and across which the wind swept and raved all the winter 



liy ILo ilisplay of ao mncb timber was certaiuly one of Boiidity, but 
it could scarcely be called cheerful — uot even tbo unnicroaB suits 
of BTitior and sbiDJng weapouH which were placed about upon the 
walls could inahe it that. It was a reuiiirbablti tooiu, but ita effect 
upou tliB obaervftr waa undoubtedly depressing. 

Just 08 Eruest voa beginning to realize thia fact, things were 
made more lively by the sndden appeanuice through tbe awiag-door 
Ota large, savage-looking bull-terrier, which begau to steer for the 
fireplBoe, 'where it was evidently aconstomed to lie. On seeing 
Eruest it stopped and sniffed. 

"Hullo, good dog!" said EruosC. j 

Tbe dog growled, and sbonctl its teo<.b. j 

Eniest put out his leg towurds it as a oantion to it to keep off. 
It acknowledged tbe oompliment by sending its teeth through his 
trouaera. Then tbe lad, growing wroth, and being not free firom 
fsar, seized the poker and hit tb* dog over the head so shrewdly 
that the blood streamed from tbe blow, and the brute, losing hia 
gripe, turned and fed bowling. 

Whilo Ernest was yet warm with the glow of victory, the door 
OQoe more swung open, violentlj this time, aud through it there 
came a boy of about bis own age, a dirty, deep-chested boy, with 
Uacat hair, and a slow heavy face in which were set great gra;y._ 
eyes, Jnat now ablaze with indignation. On seeing Ernest 1 
pulled up much as the dog hail done aud regarded him angrily. 

"Did you hit my dogt" ho asked. 

" I hit a dog," replied Ernest, politely, " but — " 

" 1 don't want your ' bats.' Cnn you flgbt !" 

Ernest iuqiiirod whether this question was put with a view 
gaiuiug general informatiuu or fur any particular purpose, 

"Can yon flglitT" was tbe only rejoinder. 

Slightly nettled, Emeat replied that uuder certain circumstMioea 1 
he could fight like a tomcat. 

*' Then look out ; I'm going to luake your bead as you hare n: 
loy dog's." 

Ernest, iu tbe polite language of youth, opined that there would J 
bo bair and toe-nails flying Brat. 

To this sally Jeremy Joues, for it was he, replied only by spiing- 
iag at bim, bis hair flying out beblod like a Red Indian's, and amll- ' 
iugbiii) severely iu the left eye, caused bim to uieaeuru hia lenglfa 
npou the floor. Arising quickly, Ernest returned tbe compliment 
with interest ; hut this time they both went dowu together, pum- 
melling each other heartily. With whom tbe victory would ulti- 
mately have remaiued could scarcely be doubtful, for Jeremy, who 
eraa at that age gave promise of tbe euormons physical strcngtb 
trii/ab afterir^Tda made bim such 'a uota4 choiacter, mTiat have 
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crushed his antagonist in the end. But while his strength still en- 
dured; Ernest was fighting with such ungovernable fury and such 
a complete disregard of personal consequences, that he was for a 
whUe, at any rate, getting the best of it. And luckily for him, 
while matters were yet in the balanced scales of Fate an interrup- 
tion occurred. For at that moment there rose before the blurred 
sight of the struggling boys a vision of a little woman ; at least 
she looked like a woman, with an indignant little face and an up- 
lifted forefinger. 

" Oh, you wicked boys ! — what will Reginald say, I should like 
to know? Oh, you bad Jeremy! — I am ashamed to have such a 
brother. Get up !" 

<•' My eye !" said Jeremy, thickly, for his lip was cut, " it's Dolly." 



CHAPTER II. 

REGINALD CARDUS, ESQ., MISANTHROPE. 

When Mr. Card us left the sitting-room where he had been talk- 
ing to Ernest, he passed down a passage in the rambling old house 
which led him into a court-yard. On the farther side of the yard, 
which was walled in, stood a neat red-brick building one story high, 
consisting of two rooms and a passage. On to this building were 
attached a series of low greenhouses, and against the wall at the 
£Eirther end of these houses was a lean-to, in which stood the boiler 
that supplied the pipes with hot water. The little red-brick build- 
ing was Mr. Cardus's office, for he was a lawyer by profession ; the 
long tail of glass behind it were his orchid-houses, for orchid-grow- 
ing was his sole amusement. The tout enseniblcy office and orchid- 
houses, seemed curiously out of place in the gi'ay and ancient court- 
yard where they stood, looking as they did on to the old, old oue- 
storied house scarred by the passage of centuries of tempestuous 
weather. Some such idea seemed to strike Mr. Cardus as he closed 
the door behind him preparatory to crossing the court-yard. 

"Queer contrast," he muttered to himself; "very queer. Some- 
thing like that between Reginald Cardus, Esquire, Misanthrope of 
Dnm^s Ness, and Mr. Reginald Cardus, Solicitor, Chairman of the 
Stokesly Board of Guardians, Bailiff of Kesterwick, etc. And yet 
in both cases they are part of the same establishment. Case of old 
and new style !" 

Mr. Cardus did not make his way straight to the office. He 
struck off to the right and entered the long Hue of gla&&-'bL<^>\^3j^&^ 
walking up from house to house till lie TeaiQ\i<&^ X)Mi ^«t\h!C\wv''?C^^swk 
the temperate sorts were placed to "VAooift, a^vvsl ^\3^^ "^^^ '^'^'' 
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DBcted with Ilia ofBce by n gLaas door. Tliroiif^h this taat liA 
walked softly with a tiatlike step till ho reached the dnor, when 
be paused ta observe a largo coarae man who was BCanding ut the 
far enil of the room, lookiug out intently on the court-yard. 

" Ah, my friend," he said to himself, '' eo the sboo is begioning to 
pinch. Well, it is time." Theii he pushed the door softly open, 
pnucd into the room with the «a»ie oat-like step, closed it, aud, 
■eating himself at bis writing-tuble, took up b, pan. Apparently, 
the ooarse-lookiijg man at the window was too much ubsorlied in 
his own thoufrbts to bear him, for be still stood staring into space. 

" Well, Mr. DeTalor," said the lawyer, presently, in bis soft, jerky 

The person addressed starteil violently, and turned sharply round., 
"Good 'euvenSjCardiiH, how did yon get iu!" 

" Through the dour, of course ; du you su]ipn3e I came down 
flhimuey I" 

"It's very strange, Cardus,but I never 'eard you come. Ton 
given cae quite a start." 

Mr. CarduB langhed, a hard, little langli, " Tou were too nii 
oceapied with your own tbonghts, Mr. De Talor. I fear that th< 
are not pleasaut ones. Can 1 help yon V 

" How do you know thut my thoughts are not pleasant, Catdus t 

"If we lawyers waited for ourolients to tell us all their thoughts, 
Mr. De Talor, it would often take us a long time tti reach the truth. 
We have to read their faces, or even their backs sonietioies. Tou 
have no idea of how much expression a back is capable, if you make 
snob things your study; yours, fur in stance, looks very nncomfort- 
able t«-duy — nothing gone wrong, I hope 1" 

"No, Card us, no," answered Mr. De Talor, dropping tbe subject of 
backs, which was, he felt, beyoud bim ; " 'tis nothing innch, uierely 
a question of businasa, on which J have come to ask your advice as 
a shrewd man." 

" Uy beat advice is at yonr service, Mr. De Talor— what 

"Well, Cardus, it's this." And Mr. De Talor seated his porti 
frame in an easy-ohnir, and tnmed bis broad, vulgar fuce towat ' 
the lawyer. " It's ahont the railway-grease busiueas — " 

" Which you own np in Mauobeeterl" 

"Te«, that's it." 

" Well, theu, it ought to he n xjitialhctory suttjeot to talk of. 
pays hand over flst, does it not 1" 

"No,Canlii3, thut ie just the puiut; it Old pa;, it don't now.' 

"aow'a thatr 

■" tfe//, you sue, nLeu my falher took ont the patent, and started 
MO bimiaeaSf his 'oaae was the only 'oow iiv flu* biwVbV, ani. tft 
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made a pot, and I don't mind telling you Tve made a pot too ; but 
now, what do you think f — there's a beggarly firm called Rastrick 
&, Codley that took out a new patent last year, and is underselling 
ns with a better stuff at a cheaper price than we can turn it out 
at." 

*« Well !" 

" Well. We've lowered our price to theirs, but we are doing 
business at a loss. We hoped to burst them, but they don't burst ; 
there's somebody backing them, confound them, for Rastrick &, 
Codley ain't worth a sixpence ; but who it is the Lord only knows. 
I don't believe they know themselves." 

'' That is unfortunate, but what about it ?" 

'* Just this, Cardus. I want to ask your advice about selling out. 
Oar credit is still good, and we could sell up for a large pile, not 
BO large as we could have done, but still large, and I don't know 
whether to sell or hold." 

Mr. Cardus looked thoughtful. ^' It is a difficult point, Mr. De 
Talor, but for myself I am always against caving in. The other 
firm may smash after all, and then you would be sorry. If you 
were to sell now you would probably make their fortunes, which 
I suppose you dou't want to do." 

** l^o, indeed." 

" Then you are a very wealthy man ; you are not dependent on 
this grease business. Even if things were to go wrong, you have 
all your landed property here at Ceswick's Ness to fall back on. 
I should hold, if I were you, even if it was at a loss for a time, and 
trust to the fortune of war." 

Mr. De Talor gave a sigh of relief. " That's my view, too, 
Cardns. You're a shrewd man, and I am glad you jump witli me. 
Damn Rastrick 6l Codley, say I." 

" Oh yes, damn them by all means," answered the lawyer, with a 
smile, as he rose to show his client to the door. 

On the farther side of the passage was another door with a glass 
top to it, which gave on to a room furnished after the ordinary 
fiMhion of a clerk's office. Opposite this door Mr. De Talor stopped 
to look at a man who was within sitting at a table writing. The 
man was old, of large size, and very powei*ful]y built, and dressed 
with extreme neatness in hunting costume — boots, breeches, spurs, 
and all. Over his large head grew tufts of coarse gray hair, which, 
hung down in dishevelled locks about his face, giving him a wild 
appearance, that was added to by a curious distortion of the mouth. 
His left arm, too, hung almost helpless by his side. 

Mr. Cardus laughed as he followed his visitor's gaze. '^ A curious 
sort of clerk, eh f " he said. " Mad, dumb, a\i<^ \i"aM ^^x^-^ta^— ^^"^ 
msuay lawyers could show such auothei.^^ 
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Mr. De Talor glanced at tbe object of their obBeTvation imeasilf.^ 

" If he'a BO mad, how can he do clerk's work T" be asked. 

"Oh, he's only mnd in a way; he copies b o on ti fully." 

" He liUB quite lost his memory, I suppose," suid De Talor, with ^ 
another uuensy glauoe. 

" Ye8,''auBwered Mr. Cnrdas, wi th a smile, " he hns. PecLaps it J 
[a Be well. Ho remBmbere nothing now but hia dtl vision a." 

Hr.De Talor looked relieved. "He has been nitli you n 
fears now, hosu't be, Ciirdus V 

" Yes, a great many." 

" Whj did yon briug him 'ere at all f ' 

" Did 1 never tell you the story T Then if you care to step baakrfl 
into my office I will. 11 is not a long one. Yon remember when y 
ontMend" — be nodded towards the office^"kept the hoonUs, and 
tbey nsed to call him 'hard-riding AtterleigliT''' 

" Yes, I remember, and ruined himself over them, like a fool." 

"And of course yon remember Mary AtterLeigh, his daughter, 
whom we were all iu lovo with wtiau we were yonngi" 

Mr. Ue Tutor's broiul cheek took a deeper shade of crimson as he. 
nodded assent. 

" Then," went on Mr. Cardns, in. a voice meant to be indifferent, 

t which now and again gave tracesof emotion," yon will also re- 
membor that I was the fortunate man, aud was, with her father's 
consent, engaged to be manied to Miiry Atterleigh so soon as I 
oonid show him that my income reached a certain suui," Here Mr. 
CarduB pansed a moment, and then cootiuued : '' But I had to go to 
America about the grent Norwich divorce cose, and it was a long 
job, and travelling was slow then. When I got back, Mary was — 
married to a man called Jones — a fHeud of yours.Mr.Dc Talor. He 
WW) staying at yonr house, Ceewick'g Ness, when he met her. But 
haps yon ore better acquainted with that part of the story than 

Mr. De Talor was looking very iinensy again now, 

" No, I know nothing about tt. JoneH fvl] in love with her like 
tlie rest, and the next 1 heard of it was that they were to be mar- 

1. It was rather rough on you, eh, CardnsT but. Lord, yOU 
abonldn'tr have been fool oDough to trust her." 

Mr. CatduB smiled, a bitter smile — " Yes, it wns a little ' rough/ 
bat that has nothing to do with my story. The marriage did not 
tnm out well j a curious fatality pursued all who had bad any bund 
in it. Mary hod two children ; and then did the host thing she 
oould do — ^died of shame and sorrow. Jones, who was rich, went 
fivndnlently baukropt, and ended by committiug eoicide. Hard- 
ri^iog Atter}eigh flonrisbed for a while, and then lost hie money in 
• -» aud a Bbip-buildiDg speculntion, and got a pataistio stroke 
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that took away all his speech and most of his reason. Then I 
hronght him here to save him from the mad-house.'' 

"That was kind of yon, Cardns." 

" Oh no, he is worth his keep, and besides lie is poor Mary's fa- 
ther. He is under the fixed impression that I am the devil ; but 
that does not matter." 

" You've got her children 'ere too, eh ?" 

" Yes, I have adopted them. The girl reminds me of her mother, 
though she will never have her mother's looks. The boy is like 
old Atterleigh. I do not care about the boy. But, thank God, 
they are neither of them like their father!" 

" So you knew Jones ?" said De Talor, sharply. 

"Yes, I met him after his marriage. Oddly enough, I was with 
him a few minutes before he destroyed himself. There, Mr. De Ta- 
lor, I will not detain you any longer. I thought that you could 
perhaps tell me something of the details of Mary's marriage. The 
story has a fascination for me, its results upon my own life have 
been so far-reaching. I am sure that I am not at the bottom of It 
yet. Mary wrote to me when she was dying, and hinted at some- 
thing that I cannot understand. There was somebody behind who 
arranged the matter, who assisted Jones's suit. Well, well, I shall 
find it all out in time, and whoever it is will no doubt pay the price 
of his wickedness like the others. Providence has strange ways, 
Mr. De Talor, but in the end it is a terrible avenger. What! are 
you going ? Queer talk for a lawyer's office, isn't it ?" 

Here Mr. De Talor rose, looking pale, and merely nodding to Mr. 
Cardus, left the room. 

The lawyer watched him till the door had closed, and then sud- 
denly his whole face changed. The white eyebrows drew close to- 
gether, the delicate features worked, and in the soft eyes there 
shone a look of hate. He clinched his fists, and shook them towards 
the door. 

" You liar, you hound !" he said, aloud. " God grant that I may 
live long euough to do to yon as I have done to them ! One a sni- 
cide, and one a paralytic madman ; you, you shall be a beggar if it 
takes me twenty years to make you so. Yes, that will hit you hard- 
est. Oh, Mary ! Mary ! dead and dishonored through you, you scoun- 
drel ! Oh, my darling, shall I ever find you agaiu ?" 

And this strange man dropped his head upon the desk before 
him and groaned. 
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Wheh Mr. Cardiia canm, half aa hour or so later, to talte Ills ylaoe 
Bt the diuuer-table, fur in those days Iboy dined iu the uiddle of 
the da; at Dum's Neaa, he wan uot in a good mood. The pool Into 
-whioh the records of our iudividniLl esistence are ever gathering, 
and nhich ne call our past, will Dot often bear ninch stirring, even 
when its watera are not bitter. Certainly Mr. Cai'dus's would not 
And yet that niorning he had stli-red it violently enongh. 

In the long, oak-panelled room, used indifferently aa a sitting and 
dining room, Mr. Cardae found "hard.riding Attorleigh" and hta 
granddanghter, little Dorothy Joues. The old man was already 
ieated at table, and Dorothy was bnsying herselT cnttiug bread, 
looking ufi compoaed aad growii-np aa thougb she bad been four- 
ond-tweoty instead of fourteen. She was a atraiige child, with her 
assnred air aiul womnn'a ways and dreita, her onrions thonghtfnl 
face, aud her large blue eyes that shone atcaily ua the light of a 
lamp. But Jast now the little face was more anxious than usual. 

" Beginald," abe began, aa soon as be was in the room (for by Mr, _ 
Cardas's wish she alwaya called him by hia Christian name), " I aiQ J 
eorry to tell you that there has been a sad disturbance." M 

"What ia it I" ho asked, with a, frown; "Jeremy again f" Mr.9 
Cftrdns could be very ateru where Jeremy waa concerned. I 

" Yea, I am afraid it ia. The two boya — " But it was unneceBBarjf 
foe her to carry her explanations farther, for at that moment the 
swing-door opened, and through it appeared tbe young gentlemen 
in qnestion, driven in like sheep hy tbe beady-eyed Grice, Ernest 
tTOs lending, attempting tbe impoaaible feat of looting jaunty with 
A lump of raw beefsteak tied over one eye, and presenting a geueml 
ftpjienrance that anggeeted tbe idea of the colors of the rainbow in 
a state of decomposition. 

Behind him shuffled Jeremy, his matted looks Btill wet from be- 
ing pamped on. But hia wounds were either unsuited to the dread- 
fill remedy of raw beefsteak, or he had adopted in preference on 
heroic one of hia own, of which greaae plentifully apriukled with 
£ont formed the basis. 
^fi- a moaieiit there wtta silence, thou Mr. Cardns, with awful p 
iJteaeaa, asked Jeremy wiiat waa the meauiug ot ttaa. 
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" We've been fighting/' answered the boy, snlkily. " He bit — ** 

** Thank you, Jeremy, I don't want the particulars, but I will take 
this opportunity to tell you before your sister and my nephew what 
I think of you. You are a boor and a lout, and, what is more, you 
are a coward." 

At this unjust taunt the lad colored to his eyes. 

" Yes, you may color, but let me tell you that it is cowardly to 
pick a quarrel with a boy the moment he sets foot inside my 
doors — ^ 

" I say, uitcle,'' broke in Ernest, who was unable to see anything 
cowardly about fighting, an amusement to which he was rather 
partial himself, and who thought that his late antagonist was get- 
ting more than his due, '^I began it, you know." 

It was not true, except in the sense that he had begun it by strik- 
ing the dog ; nor did this statement produce any great effect upon 
Mr. Cardus, who was evidently seriously angry with Jeremy on 
more points than this. But at least it was one of those well-meant 
fibs at which the recording angel should not be offended. 

"I do not care who began it," went on Mr. Cardus, angrily, "nor 
is it about this only that I am angry. You are a discredit to me, 
Jeremy, and a discredit to your sister. You are dirty, you are idle ; 
your ways are not those of a gentleman. I sent you to school — 
you ran away. I give yon good clothes — you will not wear them. 
1 tell yon, boy, that I will not stand it any longer. Now listen. I 
am going to make arrangements with Mr. Halford, the clergyman 
at Eesterwick, to undertake Ernest's education. You shall go with 
him ; and if I see no improvement in your ways in the course of 
the next few months, I shall wash my hands of you. Do you un- 
derstand me now ?" 

The boy Jeremy had, during this oration, been standing in the 
middle of the room, first on one leg, then on the other. At its con- 
clusion he brought the leg that was at the moment in the air down 
to the ground and stood firm. 

" Well," went on Mr. Cardus, " what have you to say ?" 

" I have to say," blurted out Jeremy, " that I don't want your 
education. You care nothing about me," he went on, his gray eyes 
flashing, and his heavy face lighting up ; '^ nobody cares about me 
except my dog Nails. Yes, you make a dog of me myself; you 
throw things to me as I throw Nails a bone. I don't want your 
education, and I won't haye it. I don't want the fine clothes you 
buy for me, and I won't wear them. I don't want to be a burden 
on you, either. Let me go away and be a fisher-lad and earn my 
bread. If it hadn't been for her," pointing to his sister, who was 
Bitting aghast at his outburst, " and iox "SaKXA, Y^V-ON^ik ^vswis»\^\i<s^ 
ago, I can tell you. At any rate, 1 B\iO\x\<dL nsAi "^ ^ \<i^*Cs\K«^. '^. 
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aboald be eeraing my living, and bare no one to tbaiik for 
me go, I §»]■, where I slia'ii't be mocked at if I ilu my fair day'. 
iTork. I'tn strong enougb; let nit^ go. Tlierel I've biioUhu my 
mind now ;" aud the lad broke ont into a storiu uf t«ari), aiad tliru- 
iag, tramped oat of tbe room. 

Aa he went, Mr. CardoB'e wratb eeemed to leave him. 

" I did not think tie had ao much spirit in him," he aaid aloml. 
"Well, let ua have our dimier." 

At dinner tbo convorastioii flagged, tbo eceue that preceded it 
linviug prefiiimab!}' left u painful impresaion ; and ErneHt, who 
was an obaorvaiit yanth. fell to watching little Dorothy doing tbo 
honors of the table : cntting np her crazed old j^randftither's food 
for him, seeing tliat everybwly had what tbey wanted, and gsner- 
ally making boraelf nnobtrnsivelj useful. In due course tiia meal 
OAms to an end, and Mr. Cardns and old Atterleigb deported back 
to the nfQcB, leaving Dorothy aloue with Erneat. Presently tbe 
fbimeF began to talk. 

" I hope that your eye is not painful," she said. •■ " Jeremy hits 
Tory hai'd." 

"Oh uo, it's all right. I'm used to it. When I was at aobool 
in London I often used to light. Tni sorry for bim, though — yoat 
brother, 1 mean." 

" Jefomy! oh joa, he ia altvaya in trouble, and now I suppose 
tfafflt it wilt be worse than ever. I do all I can to keep things 
smooth, but it is uo good. If ho won't go to Mr. Hulfonl's, I am 
snro I dou't know what will happen," and the little lady sighed 
deeply. 

" Oh, I dare say that he will go. Let's go and look for him, and 
try and persuade him." 

"Wa might try," she said, doubtfully. "Stop a minute, and I 
will put on ray bat, and then if yoii will take that nasty thing off 
jma eye we might walk oD to Eeaterwick. I want to take a hook, 
out of which I hare been teaching myself French, bock to the cot- 
tage, where old Miss Ccswick lives, you know." 

" All right," said Ernest, 

Presently Dorothy returned, and they went out by the back way 
to a little room near the coach-hoase, where Jeremy stuffed birds 
sad kept his collections of eggs and batterflies; but he was not 
there. On inquiring of Sampson, the old Scotch gardener who 
looked after Mr. Cardns's orchid-banaes, she discovered that Jere- 
my hod gone out to sboot suipc, having borrowed Sampsou'a gun 
foT that purpose, 

"Thut is just like Jeremy." ahe eighad. "He ia always going 
oat nbooling lusleaA of attending to things. " 
"Can he bit biida Sjing, (hen t" askod Etneai. 
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'^Hit tbem !" slie aoswered, with a touch of pride ; " I don't thiuk ., 
he ever misises them. I wish he could do other things as well.'^ 

Jeremy at once went up at least fifty per cent, in Ernest's esti- 
mation. 

On their way back to the house they peeped in throngh the of- 
fice-window, and Ernest saw "hard-riding Atterleigh" at his work, 
copying deeds. 

" He's your grandfather, isn't he f ' 

" Yes." 

" Does he know you ?" 

" In a sort of a way ; but he is quite mad. He thinks that Regi- 
nald is the devil, whom he must serve for a certain number of years. 
He has got a stick with numbers of notches on it, and he cuts out 
a notch every month. It is all very sad. I think it is a very sad 
world," and she sighed again. 

"Why does he wear hunting-clothes?" asked Ernest. 

" Because he always used to ride a great deal. He loves a horse 
now. Sometimes you will see him get up from his writing-table 
and the tears come into his eyes if anybody comes into the yard on 
horseback. Once he came out and tried to get on to a horse and 
ride off, but they stopped him." 

" Why don't they let him ride f " 

" Oh, he would soon kill himself. Old Jack Tares, who lives at 
Kesterwick, and gets his living by rats and ferrets, and used to be 
whip to grandfather's houuds when he had them, says that he al- 
ways was a little mad about riding. One moonlight night he and 
grandfather went out to hunt a stag that had strayed here out of 
some park. They put the stag out of a little grove at a place called 
Claffton, five miles away, and he took them round by Starton and 
Ashleigh, and then came down the flats to the sea, about a mile and 
a half below here, just this side of the quicksaud. The moon was 
80 bright that it was almost like day, and for the last mile the stag 
was in view not more than a hundred yards in front of the hounds, 
and the pace was racing. When he came to the beach he went 
right through the waves out to sea, and the hounds after him, and 
grandfather after them. They caught him a hundred yards out 
and killed him, and then grandfather turned his horse's head and 
Bwam back with the hounds." 

"My eye!" was Ernest's comment on this story. "And what 
did Jack Tares do ?" 

" Oh, he stopped on the beach and said his prayers ; he thought 
that they would all be drowned." 

Then they passed through the old house, which wa« built on a 
little ness or headland that jutted beyond the level of the sUft\»r 
line, and across which the wind s^^re^ti Wi^ w^^^ ^iSs. 'Os^a ^Nsii^Ks. 
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long, driving the great waves in cetxseless thnoder ogainat the 
esiidy cliffs. It ivna n desolate Hpot, Diida of regctatiuD, save for 
rank, rusb'liko grass and plauta of aea-Lolly, that Ibe gra; and niaa- 
■ive bouiie, of ivliicli the roof was secured by hage blocks of ruck, 
looked ont upon. In front waa the great ocean niBliing in cuutiii- 
Daily npon tlie sanily buliirarks, and with bnt few ehipa to break 
its loDeliiiess. To the left, aa far aa the eye conld reach, ran a line 
of cliff, out of which tbe waves bad taken hnge mouthfnU, till it 
waa aa full of gaps ns ati old crocie'ti jaw. Behind this stretched 
milo upon mile of desolate-looking Innd, covered for the most part 
with ling and heath, and cat np with dikes, wheuce tbo water was 
pnmpedby means of windmills, that gave a Dutch appearance lo tbe 
1iuid»cape. 

"Look," said Dorothy, pointing to a small, white house about a 
mile and a half away up the shore-line, " that is the lock-bouee 
vbero the great staice-gutes ore, and beyond that is the dreadful 
quicksaud in which u whole army -waH once swallowed up, like the 
Egyptians iu the Red Sea," 

"Hy word!" said Er[i est, much interested; "and, I say, did my 
DDole build this boose T" 

" Ton silly hoy, wljy it hns been built for hundreds of years. 
Somebody of tbe name of Dum built it, and that is why it is called 
Dum'a Ness ; at least I suppose bo. There is nn old chart that Reg- 
inald boa which woa made in the time of Hsury VII., and it is 
marked as Diiin's Ness there, so Dam mnst have lived before then. 
Look," she went on, as taming ta the right they ronnded the old 
house and got on to the road which ran along the top of tile cliS^ 
" there are tbe ruius of Titheburgh Abbey," and she pointed to th« 
remains of au enormous cbnrob withnstill perfocttower, that stood 
witbia a few hundred yards of them, almost upon the edge of the 
eliC 

" Why don't they build it np again f asked Ernest, 

Dorothy shook her head. "Because in a few years the sea will 
swallow it. Nearly all the graveyard has gone already. It is the 
same with Keeterwick, whoro we are going. Kesterwick waa « 
great town once. The Kings of East Auglia made it their capital, 
and a bishop lived there. And after that it waa a great port, with 
tbonsands upon thousands of iubabitauts. Bnt the sea came on 
and on, and choked up tbe harbor, and washed away the ctilFs, and 
they oould not keep it out, and now Kesterwick is nothing bnt a 
little village with one fine old ohni-ch left. Tbe real Kesterwick 
liea there, under the sea. If you walk along the beach after a great 
gale yon will find bnudreds of bricks and tiles washed from the 
bvuses that are going to pieces down in the deep water. Just 
Sties', OB one Snnduy afteiaooa, in the leigu of Qneen Elizabeth,.! 
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three of the parish churches were washed over the cliff into the 
seaP 

And so she went on telling the listening Ernest tale after tale of 
the old town, than which Babylon had not fallen more completely, 
till they came to a pretty little modern house bowered up in trees 
— ^that is, in summer, for there were no leaves upon them now — 
with which Ernest was destined to become very well acquainted 
in after-years. 

Dorothy left her companion at the gate while she went in to leave 
her book, remarking that she would be ashamed to introduce a boy 
with so black an eye. Presently she came back again, saying that 
Miss Ceswick was oui. 

" Who is Miss Ceswick ?" asked Ernest, who at this period of his 
existence had a burning thirst for information of every sort. 

" She is a very beantifnl old lady," was Dorothy^s answer. " Her 
family lived for many years at a place called Ceswick^s Ness ; but 
her brother lost all his money gambling, and the place was sold, and 
Mr. De Talor, that horrid fat man whom you saw drive away this 
morning, bought it." 

" Does she live alone ?" 

*' Yes ; but she has some nieces, the daughters of her brother who 
is dead, and whose mother is very ill ; and if she dies, one of them is 
coming to live with her. She is just my age, so I hope she will come." 

After this there was silence for a while. 

" Ernest," said the little woman, presently, " you look kind, so I 
will ask you. I want you to help me about Jeremy." 

Ernest, feeling much puffed up at tbe compliment implied, ex- 
pressed his willingness to do anything he could. 

"You see, Ernest," she went on, fixing her sweet bine eyes on his 
fSace, " Jeremy is a great trouble to me. He will go his own way. 
And he does not like Reginald, and Reginald does not like him. If 
Reginald comes in at one door Jeremy goes out at the other. And 
besides, he always flies in Reginald's face. And, you see, it is not 
right of Jeremy, because, after all, Reginald is very kind to us ; and 
there is no reason he should be, except that I believe he was fund 
of our mother ; and if it was not for Reginald, whom I love very 
much, though he is curious sometimes, I don't know what would 
become of grandfather or us. And so, you see, I think that Jere- 
my onght to behave better to him, and I want to ask you to bear 
with his rough ways and try and be friends with him, and get him 
to behave better. It is not much for him to do in return for all 
your uncle's kindness. You see, I can do a little something, because 
I look after the house-keeping ; but he does nothing. And first I 
want you to get him to make no more trouble about going to Mr. 
Halford's." 



^ 



16 THE witch's UEAD. 

" All Tiglitj I'll try ; but, 1 aay, how du you learn f yoa Beem to 
know ail awful lot." 

" Oil, I feaub myself in tlio evpniugs. Roginald wunted to get me 
ft governesa.liut 1 would not. How sbould I ever get Griceaud the 
aervaiats to obey me if tbey eaw tbat 1 bud to do wliat a strange 
womau told me T It would not do at all." 

Jnst theu tbey were passing tlie rnins of Titbeburgli Abbey. It 
'was almost dark, for the niuter'a evening was c1o«iug iu ra[iidly, 
when tiuddeuly Dorotby gave a little shriek, for tttm bebiiid a ra- 
ined will] there ruao u^i an armed myateriuiis figure with something 
wliite behind it. Neit seoond she saw thai it whs Jeremy, who 
bad returned from shooting, aud w&s apparently wuitiug fur them. 

" Oh Jeremy, how you Wghtened me! What is itF 

" I want to Bpeak to Aim," was the laconic answer. 

£i'nefit Htood still, wondering what was coming. 

"Look here! You told a lie to try to save me from catching it 
thismomin);. You said that yon began it. Yon didn't. I began it. 
I'd have told him too," and be jerked his thumb in the direction of 
Dum's NesB, " ouly my mouth waa bo full of words I could nut get 
it out. But I want to say I thank you, and here, take the dog. 
He's a nasty-tempered devil, but he'll grow very fond of you if you 
are kind to him," and seiziiig the astonished Nails by the collar, he 
thrnst him towards Ernest, 

For a moment there was a struggle in Ernest's mind, fur he great- 
ly Inngul to poasesH a bull-terrier dog, but hia gentlemanlike feel- 
ing prevailed. 

" I don't want the dog, and I didn't do anything in particnlar." 

"Yes, you did though," replied Jeremy, greatly relieved that 
Eraest did not accept bis dog, which be loved, "or at least yon did 
more than anybody ever did before j iint I tell yoii what, I'll do aa 
much for you one day. I'U do anything you like." 

" Will you, though I" answered Ernest, who was a sharp youth, 
And oiiportiinely reinetoberod Dorothy'a rei^uest. 

"Yes, I will." 

" Well, then, come to this fellow Ilalford with me ; I don't want 
to go alone." 

Jeremy slowly rubbed his face with Hio back of an eiceodingly 
dirty baud. This was more thau ho had bargained fur, but his 
word waa bia wiml. 

"All right," lie miawered, " I'll come." And then whistling to 
his dog, he vanished into the sliadowa. And thns began a fiiend- 
ehip between these two that eudured all their IItcb. 
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CHAPTER IV. 

BOYS TOGETHER. 

Jeremy kept liis word. On the appointed day he appeared 
ready, as he expressed it, to " tackle that bloke Hal ford/' What 
is more, he appeared with his hair cut, a decent suit of clothes on, 
and, wonder of wonders, his hands properly washed, for all of which 
he was rewarded by finding that the ^'tackling'' was not such a 
fearfnl business as ho had anticipated. It was, moreover, of an in- 
termittent nature, for the lads found plenty of time to indulge in 
every sort of manly exercise together. In winter they would roam 
all over the wide marsh-lands in search of snipe and wild ducks, 
which Ernest missed and Jeremy brought down with unerring aim, 
and in summer they would swim, or fish and bird-nest to their 
hearts' content. In this way they contrived to combine the ab- 
sorption of a little learning with that of a really extended knowl- 
edge of animal life and a large quantity of health and spirits. 

They were happy years those for both the lads, and to Jeremy, 
when he compared them to his life as it had been before Ernest 
came, they seemed perfectly heavenly. For whether it was that he 
had improved in his manners since then, or that Ernest stood as a 
bnfifer between him and Mr. Cardus, it certainly happened that he 
came into collision with him far less often. Indeed, it seemed to 
Jeremy that the old gentleman (it was the fashion to call Mr. Car- 
d<is old, thongh he was in reality only middle-aged) was more tol- 
erant of him than formerly, though he knew that he would never 
be a favorite. As for Ernest, everybody loved the boy, and then as 
afterwards he was a great favorite with women, who would one and 
all do anything he asked. It was a wonder that he did not get 
spoiled by it all; but he did not. It was not possible to know 
Ernest Kershaw at any period of his life without taking a fancy to 
him, he was so eminently and nnafi'ectedly a gentleman, and so 
completely free from any sort of swagger. Always ready to do a 
kindness, and never forgetting one done, generous with his posses- 
sions to such an extent that he seemed to have a vague idea that 
they were the common property of his friends and himself, possess- 
ing that greatest of gifts, a sympathetic mind, and true as steel, no 
wonder that he was always popular both with. m<iiv aAvd '^ wjsnk*.. 

Ho grew into a LaDdsome lad, too, d\^ "Eiivi^ftV,^'^ ^w^ ^6& V'^^jiftr 
2 
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gnu to get bis lieiglit, with a shapely forui. a beautiful pair of eyes, 
and an iiideauribalile nppeHraDce of mauliiieaB aud spirit. But the 
greatest oliarin of his face was tLlwnya its qaick intelligeiice and 
uuvaryiug kiudliiiess. 

As for Jeremy, lio did not cbrvngo niiicU; he siniplj oipanded, 
and, to lull the trnlh, expanded very largely. Year by year hie 
form aesanjed more and more eDormoua proportions, and hia streugtb 
grew more nod more abnormal. Aa for hia niiud, it did not grow 
-with tbe aame rapidity, and was loath to admit a new idea. Bat 
9nce it wns admitted, it never came out again. 

And he had a ruling pnaaion, too, tbia dull giant, and that was 
Ilia intense affection and admiration for Ernest. It was an affection 
tbat grew witb bia growth till it became a part of himself, increaa- 
ing with tbe iucreaaing years, till at last it became nearly pathetic 
in ita entirety. It was but rarely that he was anay from Ernest, 
«x:cept, indeed, on those occasions when Ernest cboac to go abroad 
to pnrane bie study of foreign languages, of wbicb be whs rather 
fond. Tbeu and then only Jeremy would striko. He disbked part- 
ing with Ernest much, but be dieliked — being intensely insnlar — 
M oobabit witb foreigners move, so on these ocDoaioue, and these 
only, for a while they parted. 

Bo tbe years wore on till, wben thaj were eighteen, Mr. Cardua, 
after his siiddnii fuabion, nnnonuoed bis iiitentiuu uf sending them 
both to Cumbriilge. Krneat always remembered it, for it was on 
that very day that be lirat made the acquaintance of Florence Ces- 
trioi. He bad.! list issued from bis uncle's presence, and was seek- 
ing Dolly to oommnnioate the iutelligeneo to ber, when be suddenly 
blundered in upon old Miss Ceswiek, and with her a young lady. 
Tbis young lady, to wbom Miss Ceswiok introduoed btm as her 
nieoe, at onco attracted bis attention. On lieiiig introduced, the 
girl, who was abont bis own age, toiiubed his otit-st retched palm 
with hor slender fingers, throiviug on bim at tbe same monieut so 
■harp u look from ber brown eyea that be afterwards declared to 
Jeremy that it seemed to go right through bim. She was » ra- 
inarkable-louking girl. The hair, which curled profusely over a 
shapely bead, was like tbe eyes, brown, the complexion olive, the 
featnres email, aud tbe lips full, curving over a beautiful sot of 
teeth. In person she was rather short, but squarely built, aud at 
her early age ber bgure was perfuctly formed. Indeed, she might 
to all appearance have been much older than she was. There was 
little of tbe typical girl about her. While be was still oliHorving 
her, his iinolo came into the room and was duly iutrodnced by the 
vldlady to ber nieoe, who bad, she said, come to share ber loneliness. 

"And liair do joa like Eeeterwiuk, Miss Floreucel" asked Mr. 
' dudaa, with hia usual otiurtiy soiile. 



I 



BOYS TOGSTHBB. 19 

''It is much what I expected — a little daller, perhaps/' she an- 
swered, composedly. 

"Ah, perhaps you have heen accustomed to a gayer spot." 

" Yes, till my mother died we lived at Brighton j there is plenty 
of life there. Not that we could mix in it, we were too poor ; hut 
at any rate we could watch it." 

" Do you like life, Miss Florence f ' 

"Yes, we only live such a short time. I should like," she went 
on, throwing her head hack, and half closing her eyes, " to see as 
much as I can, and to exhaust every emotion." 

" Perhaps, Miss Florence, you would find some of them rather un- 
pleasant," answered Mr. Cardus, with a smile. 

" Possibly, but it is better to travel through a bad country than 
to grow in a good one." 

Mr. Cardus smiled again, the girl interested him rather. 

" Do you know. Miss Ceswick," he said, changing the subject, and 
addressing the stately old lady who was sitting smoothing^ her 
laces, and looking rather aghast at her niece's utterances, " that this 
young gentleman is going to college, and Jeremy too ?" 

" Indeed," said Miss Ceswick ; " I hope that you will do great 
things there, Ernest." 

While Ernest was disclaiming any intentions of the sort, Miss 
Florence cut in again, raising her eyes from a deep contemplation 
of that young gentleman's long shanks, which were writhing under 
her keen glance, and twisting themselves serpent- wise round the 
legs of the chair. 

" I did not know," she said, " that they took boys at college." 

Then they took their leave, and Ernest stigmatized her to Doro- 
thy as a " beast." 

But she was at least attractive in her own peculiar fashion, and 
during the next year or two he got pretty intimate with her. 

And so Ernest and Jeremy went up to Cambridge, but did not set 
the place on fire, nor were the voices of tutors loud in their praise. 
Jeremy, it is true, rowed one year in the 'Varsity Race, and performed 
prodigies of strength, and so covered himself with a sort of glory, 
"which, personally being of a modest mind, he did not particularly 
appreciate. Ernest did not even do that. But somehow, by book 
or by crook, they, at the termination of their collegiate career, took 
some sort of degree, and then departed from the shores of the Cam, 
on which they had spent many a jovial day — Jeremy to return to 
Kesterwick, and Ernest to pay several visits to college friends in 
town and elsewhere. 

And so ended the first little round of their days. 
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When, on leaving Cambridge, Jeremy got back to Dam'a Nesi, 
Mr. CarduB received him with Lis DBQtll semi-contemptnouB cold- 
ness, a lueiitnl uttitiide that oftun nearly drove tlie youag fellow 
wild with loortifioation. Not that Mr. Cardiis really felt aiij con- 
tempt for him now, be had lost all that years ago when iho boy 
bad been ao auiiouB to go and " earn his bread," but he conld never 
forgive him for being the son of his father, or conquer bis inherent 
dislike to him. On the utbor hand, bts certainly did not allow this 
to iuterforo with bia treatment of the lad ; if anything, indeed it 
made bint more carefni. What be spent npon Ernest, that same 
Bum be spent on Jeremy, poand for pound; but there was this dif- 
ference about it, tbe mouey be spent on Erneat he gave from love, 
and that ou Jeremy from a sense of duly. 

Kow Jeremy knew all this well cuougii, and it mode him very 
anxious to earn bis own living, and beuunie independent of Mr. 
Cardua. But it is one thing to be aoxiona to earn your own living 
and quite anotlier to do it, as many a poor wretcb knows to bis 
4lost,and when Jeremy set his slow brain to conaider how he ahould 
go aboat tbe task, it quite failed to anpply him with any feasible 
Idea. And yet he did not want mncb ; Jeremy was uot of an am- 
bitious temperament. If be oonld earn enough to keep a cottage 
over his bead, and find bimaelf in food and clotbea, and powder and 
shot, he wonld be perfectly content. Indeed, there were to be ouly 
two rine ijua nana in his ideal oconpation ; it must admit of a con- 
Biderablo amount of ont-door exeraiBe,and be of such a nature as 
would permit him to see plenty of Ernest. Without more or less 
of Ernest's company, life wonld not, he considered, be worth living. 

For a week or more after his arrival home these ]>erploxing re- 
flections simmered incessniitly iuside Jeremy's hecul, till at length, 
fiwiing that they were getting too much for him, bo determined to 
QOUBult bis sister, which, as ahe bad three times bis brains, he wonld 
have done weU to think of before. 

DoUy fixed her steady blue eyes upon him, and listened to his 
tale in silence. 
"And BO yoa see, DoJl " — bo always called her Doll— be ended op, 
"lia in a regular fli. I don't know what I'm at fox utilfsa U'b to 
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row' a boat, or let myself out to bad shots to kill their game for 
them. Tou see I mnst stick on to Ernest ; I don't feel, somehow, as 
thongh I could get along without him ; if it wasn't for that I'd emi- 
grate. I should be just the chap to cut dowu big trees in Vancou- 
ver's Island or brand bullocks," he added, meditatively. 

" You are a great goose, Jeremy," was his lister's comment. He 
looked up, not as in any way disputing her statement, but merely 
for further information. 

" You are a great goose, I say. What do you suppose that I have 
been doing all these three years and more that you have been row- 
ing boats and wasting time up at college? I have been thinking, 
Jeremy." 

" Yes, and so have I, but there is no good in thinking." 

"No, not if you stop there; but I've been acting too. I've spo- 
ken to Beginald, and made a plan, and he has accepted my plan." 

" You always were clever, Doll ; you've got all the brains and I've 
got all the size," and he surveyed as much as he could see of him- 
self ruefully. 

- "You don't ask what I have arranged," she said, sharply, for in 
alluding to her want of stature Jeremy hjid touched a soro point. 

" I am waiting for you to tell me." 

" Well, you are to be articled to Reginald." 

" O Lord I" groaned Jeremy, " I don't like that at all." 

" Be quiet till I have told you. You are to be articled to Regi- 
nald, and he is to pay you an allowance of a hundred a year while 
you are articled, so that if you don't like it you needn't live 
here." 

" But I don't like the business, Doll ; I hate it ; it is a beastly 
business; it's a devil's business." 

" I should like to know what right you have to talk like that, 
Mr. Enowall I Let me tell you that many better men than you are 
content to earn their living by lawyer's work. I suppose that a 
man can be honest as a lawyer as well as in any other trade." 

Jeremy shook his head doubtfully. " It's blood-sucking,^" he said, 
energetically. 

• " Then you mnst suck blood," she answered, with decision. " Look 
here, Jeremy, don't be pig-headed and upset all my plans. If yon 
fall ont with Reginald over this, he won't do anything else for 
you. He doesn't like you, you know, and would be only too glad 
to pick a quarrel with you, if he could do it with a clear conscience, 
and then where would you be, I should like to know." 

Jeremy was unable to form an opinion as to where he would be, 
so she went on : 

"You must take to it for the present, at any rate, ^ocw^^'s^ 
there i^ another thing to think ol "ExviftaV \^ \ft ^<^ \:^ \J«aa\k^)jt^^w^ 
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nnlesB you became a, latryer, if anjlhing happened to Bi giual^ 
thca« irill b« uobuity to give liim a atai't, aud I'm told tliat it 
thing at tlie bar." 

Thia lost Jeremy admitted to be n weighty argument. 

" It JH a preciuua rum mirt of tuwyer I ijliall make," ha said, s 
ly,"»houl aa good im grandfather yonder, I'm thiukiiig. lSy-tU« 
tray, how has he Iwen gettiug oiil" 

"Oh,jaat as oaaal, write, write, write all day. He thinka thai 
lie ia working oat his time. He haa got a new stick now, ou whico] 
he liaa nicked all the moutha and years that have to run before 
he has done — little uicka for the moutha and big ones for the years. 
There are eight or l£n big ones left now. Every month he cats oat 
Br nick. It is very dreadfol. Yon know he thiuka that Regioald ia 
the devil, and be liates him too. The other day, when he hod no 
writing to do in the oflice, I found bim drawing piotures of him 
with hums and a tail, such awfnl piuturca, and 1 think Reginald al- 
ways looks like that to him. Aud then sometimea he wants to go 
ont riding, especially at night. Only last week they found him a 
putting a bridle on to the gray mare, tbe one that Reginald s< 
times rides, you know. 

"Wbeu did you aay that Emeat was coraiug backf she si 
after a pause. 

" Why, Doll, I told yon— nest Munday week." 

Her face fell a little. " Oh, I tliongbt yon aaid Saturday." 

" Why do you want to know J" 

" Oh, only about getting bis room ready," 

"Why.it is ready ; I looked in yeKtorduy." 

" Nonsenae! you know nothing about it," she answered, coloring 
" Come, I wish yon woold go out ; I want to count the liuen, and* 
you are in the way." 

Thus adjnred, Jeremy removed bis large form from the table otd 
which he had been sitting, and. whistting to Nailx. now a ver] 
ancient and pretemntumUy wise dug.aet oQ' for a walk. He had 
IDOoned along some little way with his hands in hia pockets and bir 
eyes on tbe ground, reflecting on the unpleasant fate iust.ore for bim 
B8 an articled clerk, continually nnder tbe glance uf Mr. Cardus'a 
roving eye, when snUileuly be became awaro that two ladies were 
standing on tbe edge of the cliff within a doEOu yards of him. He 
would have turned and fled, for Jeremy had a marked dislike to la^ 
<lles' society, and a strong opinion, which, however, lie never ex- 
pressed, that women were the root of all evil ; but thinking that 
lie had been seen, be feared that retreat would appear rude. In one 
of the young ladies, for they were yonng, be recogniied Miss Flor- 
ence Ceawick, who to aU appearance had not obiuiged in tbe leao^ 
»/ne^ aoaie jean ago, site came with bet uitit to call ud DorotLn| 
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There was the same brown hair, curling as profusely as ever, the 
same keen brown eyes and ripe lips, tlie same small features and 
resolute expression of face. Her square figure had indeed devel« 
oped a little. In her tight-fitting dress it looked almost handsome ; 
and somehow its very squareness, that most women would have 
considered a defect, contributed to that air of power and unchang^ 
ing purpose that would have made Florence Ceswick remarkable 
among a hundred handsomer women. 

** How do you do f ' said Florence, in her sharp manner. " Yoa 
looked as though you were walking in your sleep.'' 

Before Jeremy could find a reply to this remark, the other young 
lady, who had been looking intently over the edge of the cliflf, turned 
round and struck him dumb. In his limited experience he had 
never seen such a beautiful woman before. 

She was a head and shoulders tailor than her sister, so tall, indeed, 
that only her own natural grace could save her from looking awk- 
ward. Like her sister she was a brunette, only of a much more 
pronounced type. Her waving hair was black, and so were her 
beautiful eyes and the long lashes that curled over them. The 
complexion was a clear olive, the lips like coral, and the teeth small 
and regular. Every advantage that Nature can lavish on a woman 
she had endowed her with in abundance, including radiant health 
and spirits. To these charms must be added that sweet and kindly 
look which sometimes finds a home on the faces of good women, a 
soft voice, a quick intelligence, and an utter absence of conceit or 
self-consciousness, and the reader will get some idea of what Eva 
Ceswick was like in the first flush of her beauty. 

" Let me introduce my sister Eva, Mr. Jones." 

But Mr. Jones was for the moment paralyzed; he could not even 
take off his hat. 

" Well," said Florence, presently, " she is not Medusa ; there is 
no need for you to turn into stone." 

Tbis woke him up — indeed, Florence had an ugly trick of wak- 
ing people up occasionally — and he took off his hat, which was as 
usual a dirty one, and muttered something inaudible. As for Eva, 
she blushed, and with ready wit said that Mr. Jones was no doubt 
astonished at tlie filthy state of her dress (as a matter of fact, Jere- 
my could not have sworn that she had one on at all, much less its 
condition). " The fact is," she went on, " I have been lying flat on 
the grass and looking over the edge of the cliff." 

" What at t" asked Jeremy. 

" Why, the bones." 

The spot on which they were standing was part of the ancient 
graveyard of Titheburgh Abbey, and as the sea encroached year b^ 
year^ miUtitadea of the bonea o£ the \oi^^-^<^^ Vc^s^^^asc^^^ ^*l^^&»Ar 
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torwiulc ^Tcre wasbcd out of tlieir quiet griiyeH aud stroired npon 
tbe beaoh and uneqnal surfaces of the cliff. 

"Look," sbe Baiil, kneeling down, un esample that lie followed. 
A!beut six feut boluw them, which niut tho depth at whiah tbe 
oorpeea had origiaally been laid, conld bo saeu fragments of lead and 
TOttiog n'ood projecting from the Hurfaae of the cliff, and, nhat 
was a more ghostl; eight, eight iachea oi more of tlie leg-bones of* 3 
man, olF n-hicli tbe feet bad beea washed nway. On a ledge In tha ] 
•audy clifT, about twenty-five feet from the top and sixt; or so from. 1 
the bottom, there lay qnite a oalleotiou of hnmau remains of all^ 
aoite and sizes, conHpiciioiis among them being the hones that hod* 
composed tbe feet that belonged to tbe projoctiti); shanlcs. | 

" Isn't it druttdful 1" said Eva, gajiing down with a speoies of fos-- j 
oinatiou ; " juat fanoy coming to that! Look at that little bnhy'a.ij 
jlknll juat by the big one. Perhaps that is the mothei''B. And oh| a 
vhat is that buried in the sand T" 1 

As nnuh of the object to whicb she pointed ns was visilile looked I 
-like an old couuou-ball, but Jeremy soon cauio to a diOerent con- r 
elusion. 

"It is a, hit of a lead cofQa," he said. 

" Oh, I should like to get dowu there and liud out what is ii 
Oan't you get down T" 

Jeremy shook his head. " I've done it as a boy," he eaid, " whaa -I 
1 was very light ; but it is no good my trying now, the saud woolda 
pvB with me, and I should go to the bottuni." 9 

He was willing to do most thiugs to oblige this lovely creatnr^4 

but Jeremy was above all things practical, and did aot sr ■ " ' 

of breaking bis neck for nothing. 

"Well," she said, " you certainly are rather heavy," 

" Fifteen stone," he said, monrofully. 

" But I am not ten ; I think I ooiitd get down." 

" You'd bettor not try witljont a rope." 

Just then their oouversatiou woa Juteirupted by Florence's clear^ 

" When yoD two people have g^uite finished staring at those diai^ 
gusting bones, perhaps, Eva, yon will eome home to Innch. If jc 
■only knew how silly yon look, sprawling there like two Turks g 
jug Ut Iw bastluadoed, perhaps you would get up." 

This wna too much for Eva ; she got np at once, and Jeremy fol- - 

" Why cuuld you not lot ua examine our boues in peace, Flor- 
ence I" said her sister, jokingly. 

" Beoanae you ans really too idiotic, Yon see, Mr. Jones, anything 
that is old and fusty, and has to do with old f'igles who are dead 
> ceatariee ago, bae tbe greatest chttrma foi mi et 

/ 
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would like to go home and make stories about those bones, whose 
they were, and what they did, and all the rest of it. She calls it 
imagination ; I call it fudge.*' 

Eva flushed up, but said nothing ; evidently she was not accus- 
tomed to answer her elder sister, and presently they parted to go 
their separate ways. 

** What a great oaf that Jeremy is P said Florence to her sister on 
their homeward way. 

" I did not think him an oaf at all," she replied, warmly ; " I 
thought him very nice." 

Florence shrugged her square shoulders. " Well, of course, if you 
like a giant with as much brain as an owl, there is nothing more to 
be said. You should see Ernest ; he is nice, if you like." 

" You seem to be very fond of Ernest." 

" Yes, I am," was the reply ; " and I hope that when ho comes 
you won't poach on my manor." 

" You need not be afraid," answered Eva, smiling ; " I promise to 
leave your Ernest alone." 

" Then that is a bargain," said Florence, sharply. " Mind that 
you keep to your word." 



CHAPTER VI. 

JEREMY FALLS IN LOVE. 

Jeremy, for the first time for some years, had no appetite for his 
dinner that day, a phenomenon that filled Dorothy with alarm. 

"My dear Jeremy," she said afterwards, " what can be the matter 
with you ; you ha<l only one helping of beef and no pudding ?" 

" Nothing at all," he replied, sulkily, and the subject dropped. 

" Doll," said Jeremy, presently, " do you know Miss Eva Ces- 
wick T" 

" Yes, I have seen her twice." 

« What do you think of her, Doll T" 

" What do you think of her ?" replied that cautions young per- 
son. 

" I think that she is beautiful as — as an angel." 

" Quite poetical, I declare I what next ? Have you seen her ?" 

"Of course, else how should I know that she was beautiful?" 

" Ah, no wonder you had only once of beef!" 

Jeremy colored. 

" I am going to call there this afternoon ; would you like to 
come T" went on his sister. 

" Yes, m come." 



"Batter anil belter; it will bo the flmt call I ever reiueml 
your baviiig iiuid." 

"Toil don't thiiiltBliB wiU miud, Dull f" 

" Why sbouUl Hlie muid f Most peuiile dou'C mind being called 
DO, even if tliey liivve a jifetty face." 

" Pretty faoe 1 She is pretty all over." 

" Well, tbeD, a pretty all over. I start at three ; i 

Thereupon Jeremy went off to beautify himself for the ocoaBh 
and liis sister gazed at hcs dupurtiug fomi cvith tbe pUEzled expi 
siou tbal bad distinguUlioil ber as a cbild. 

"He's going to full iu luve with her,'' sbe said to herself, "and 
vofider ; any mau would, alie ia 'pretty all over,' as be said, 
wbat more does a mun look at f I wish tbat eke ivonUl fall in 
with him be/ore Ernest comet home," and slia sigbed. 

At a quarter to three Jereuiy reAppeai'ed, looking pai'ticulorl 
huge iu a black ooat and his Suiiday trousers. When they ran ' 
the cottage where Miss Ceswick lived with her nieces, they 
destined to meet with a disappoiutuieut, for neither of the yoi 
ladies was at home. Miss Ceswick, however, was there, aad 
oeived tbem very oordially. 

"I snpposethat you have came to see my newly imported c 
sbe said ; " in faot, I am sure tbat yua have, Ur. Jeremy, hi 
yoD never came to call upon mt; in your life. Ah, it is wondei 
Low young men will change their habits to please a pair of hd{ 
eyes !" 

Jeremy blushed paiufully at Ibis sully, but Dorothy came lo 

"I1b8 Miss Era come to live with yon for good T" she asked. 

"Yes, I think so. You see, luy dear, between you and uie, 
aunt iu London, with nhom she was living, has got a family 
danghtei'S, who have recently cnme out. Eva hue been kept bi 
aa long as possible, but now that sbe is twenty it was impossibb 
keep ber back any more. But ttieu, on the otbcr band, it was t 
At least I ibiuk that it was felt, that to continue to bring Eva 01 
with her couelus would l>e to quite ruin their chance of settling ' 
life, because wbeu ihe was iu the room, no man could be got 
at ihtm. And so yuu see Eva lias beeD sent down here as a [ 
£i>T being so haudsumo." 

"Most uf us would be glad to undergo heavier penalties than thai 
If we could only be guilty of the crime," said Dorothy, a little srully. 

"All, my dear, I dare say yon think so," answered the old lady. 
" Every young woman longs to be beautiful and get the admiratiuu 
of men, but ate they any tbo happier for it t I doubt it. Very ot-: 
ten that admiration brings endless troubles in its train, and porht 
ia the end viceoka (iie liB|ipiue8S of the woman herself and of 



nb^^ 



ktiuii _ 



JEBBMT FALLS IN LOTE. 27 

who are mixed up with ber. I was once a beantifal womaO) my 
dear — I am old enoagh to say it now — and I can tell you tbat I be- 
lieve that Providence cannot do a more uu'kind thing to a woman, 
than to give ber striking beauty, unless it gives with it great 
strength of mind. A weak-minded beauty is the most unfortunate 
of her sex. Her very attractions, which are sure to draw the secret 
enmity of other women on to her, are a source of difficulty to her- 
self, because they bring her lovers with whom she cannot deal. 
Sometimes the end of such a woman is sad enough. I have seen it 
happen several times, my dear.'' 

Often in after-life, and in circumstances that had not then arisen, 
did Dorothy think of old Miss Ces wick's words, and acknowledge 
their tnith ; but at this time they did not convince her. 

" I would give anything to be like your niece," sbe said, bluntly, 
" and so would any other girl. Ask Florence, for instance." 

"Ah, my dear, you think so now. Wait till another twenty years 
have passed over your heads, and then if you are both alive see 
which of you is the happiest. As for Florence, of course she would 
wish to be like Eva; of course it is painful for her to have to gey"; 
about with a girl beside whom she looks like a little dowdy. I 
dare say that she would have been as glad if Eva bad stopped in 
London as ber cousins were that she left it. Dear, dear, I hope they 
won't quarrel. Florence's temper is dreatlful when she quarrels." 

This was a remark that Dorothy could not gainsay. She knew 
very well what Florence's temper was like. 

" But, Mr. Jeremy," went on the old lady, " all this must be stu- 
pid talk for you to listen to; tell me, have you been rowing any 
more races lately ?" 

" No," said Jeremy ; " I strained a muscle in my arm in the 'Var- 
sity race, and it is not quite well yet." 

"And where is my dear Ernest ?" Like most women, of whatever 
age they might be. Miss Ceswick adored Ernest. 

" He is coming back on Monday week." 

" Oh, then he will be in time for the Smythes' lawn-tennis party. 
I hear that they are going to give a dance after it. Do you dance, 
Mr. Jeremy ?" 

Jeremy had to confess that he did not ; indeed, as a matter of 
fact, no earthly power had ever been able to drag him inside a ball- 
room in hisiife. 

" That is a pity ; there are so few young men in these parts. 
Florence counted them up the other day, and the proportion is one 
unmarried man, between the ages of twenty and forty-iive, to every 
nine women between eighteen and thirty." 

" Then only one girl in every nine can get married," put in Dor- 
othy^ whose luiud bad a trick of following t\ni\^^\»Q Wxi^w ^^Ti<(^^\^'QSi^« 
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"And wbut becomes of the other eight)" aakeil Jeremy. 

" 1 suppose that they all grow into old nmida like myself," f 
'Bwereid Mias CeBwick. 

Dorothy, ugaiu foUowiug the matter to ite coiiulusion, reflected j 
that ill fiftwiiL years or so there woold.at tho preseut rate of pro- 1 
gressiou, be at least twenty-fivo oM maids within a. radioB of tliree-J 
juilea Toniid Kestermok. And mnch oppreased by this thought, h 
.roae to take her leave. 

"I know who wou't bo loft withont a husband, unless men t 
greater stupids ttauu I take them fur — eh, Jeremy f said the kind- 
ly old lady, giving Dorothy a kiss. 

"If you mean me," answered Dorothy, bliiatly, with a eligbtly 
heigliteued color, " I am not so vain an to think that anybody would 
caie for an undersized creature whoHO only accuiupIiHliuieut is 
; is not for anybody that I should 



e in the n-orid, 
1 than a pretty 



house-keupiug ; and I am s 
care either." 

"Ah, my dear, there are still a few men of sei 
who would rather get a good woman ns companii 
ikce. Good-by, my dear." 

Though Jeremy mas on t1 
oa the following morning be was 

her sister walking on the beaeU. Bnt when he got into iu 
cions presence, be fouud, somehow, that he hiul very little to aay l ' 
Siod the walk would, to tell the truth, have been rather dull If ii 
liad not ocoaaionally tHieii enlivened by flashes of Florouce's oanatia 

On the nest day, however, he returned to the charge with sevi 
al huudred-weigbt of the roots of a oertain flower which Era h 
esprassed a desire to poaaess. And ao it went on till at loat hia sl|f> ' 
aeaa wore olf a little, and they grew very good frieude. 

Of course all this did not escape Florence's sharp eyes, and a 
day, jnst after Jeremy bad paid her sister a luuberiug compliment 
and departed, she sommarized her ubsoi'vatlons thus : 

"That moon-calf is falling in love with yon, Eva." 

" Nouaense, Florence I and why ehould you call him a moon-calf T 
It is not nice to talk of piHiple an." 

" Well, if you can Qud a better definition, I am willing to adopt 
it," 

"I think that ho ia an honest, gentle man -like boy; and even il 
lie were falling in lore with me, I do not think that there wonld l>e 
anything to be ashamed of — there I" 

" Dear iiie, what a fuss we are In I Do yoo know I shall soon liC' 
giu to think that you are falling in love with the ' honest gentle-J 
mau-like boy f Yce, that is a better title than moon-calf, tho u^ 
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Here Eva marched off ip a buff. 

" Well, Jeremy, and how are you getting on with the beautiful 
Eva V asked Dorothy, that same day. 

" I say, Doll," replied Jeremy, whose general appearance was that 
of a man plunged into the depths of misery, " don't laugh at a fellow ; 
if you only knew what I feel, inside, you know, you wouldn't — " 

"What I are you not well? have some brandy?" suggested his 
sister, in genuine alarm. 

" Don't be an idiot, Doll ; it isn't my stomach, it's here," and he 
knocked his right lung with his great fist under the impression that 
he was indicating the position of his heart. 

'• And what do you feel, Jeremy ?" 

" Feel !" he answered, with a groan, " what don't I feel ? When 
I am away from her I feel a sort of sinking, just like one does when 
one has to go without one's dinner, only it's always there. When 
she looks at me I go hot and cold all over, and when she smilea 
it's just as though one had killed a couple of woodcocks right and 
left." 

" Good gracious, Jeremy !" interposed his sister, who was begin- 
ning to think he had gone off his head ; " and what happens if she 
doesn't smile f" 

" Ah, then," he replied, sadly, " it's as though one had missed them 
both." 

Though his similes were peculiar, it was clear to his sister that 
the feeling he meant to convey was genuine enough. 

" Are you really fond of this girl, Jeremy dear T" she said, gently. 

" Well, Doll, you know, I suppose I am." 

" Then why don't you ask her to marry you ?" 

" To marry rue I Why, I am not fit to clean her shoes." 

" An lionest gentleman is fit for any woman, Jeremy." 

" Aud I haven't got anything to support her on even if she said 
yes, which she wouldn't." 

" You may get that in time. Remember, Jeremy, she is a very 
lovely woman, and soon she is sure to find other lovers." 

Jeremy groaned. 

" But if once you had secured her affection, and "she is a good 
woman, as I think she is, that would not matter, though you might 
not be able to marry for some years." 

" Then what am I to do ?" 

" I should tell her that you loved her, and ask her if she could 
care for you — to wait for you a while." 

Jeremy whistled meditatively. 

" III ask Ernest about it when he comes back on Monday." 

" If I were you I should act for myself in the matter^" «Asa «a.v^^ 
QoickJj. 
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"No good beiug iu a huirj' ; I haten't known Let & fortnight-S 
I'll lutk Erueat." 

" Then yon will rsgret it," Dorothy answered, alioost paasionate- 
Iji and risiiig, left tlm room. 

" Now what did she inenn by that V reflected liet brother ulond^ 
"she always ia so deuced queer when Ernest is cnuouriiiMl." ~ 
his inuer ooosoiousneaa returned no satisfuctory ausw'er, so witb^ 
sigh the love-lorn Jeremy took up his hat and walked. 

On Sunday— that was the day followiug his talk with Dorothy-^ 
Iieaaw Era again in church, whe^ro she looked, he thought, n 
au angel than ever, and was quite as inaccesBible. Iu the cbiirch- 
yivrd he did, it is true, manage to get a word or two with lier, but 
nothiug more, for the sermon had been long, and Florence was hun- 
gry, ftiul huirieil tier sister home lo lunch. 

Aud then, at last, came Monday, the loug-espected day of Eme« 



CHAPTER VTI. 



Kesterwick was a primitive place, and bud no railway-stati 
nearer than Baffham, four miles off'. Ernest was expected by tha 
mid-day train, and Domtby and her brother went to meet him. 

Wlien they reached the station the train was just in sight, and 
Dorothy got down to go aud awnit its arrival. Presently it snorted 
composedly np — trains do uot hurry themselves on the single lil * 
iu the Eastern counties — and iu due course deposited Ernest 
bis porttiiantean. 

" Hullo, Doll 1 so yon have come to meat mo. How are you, 
girl 1" aud he proceeded to embrace her on the platforni. 

" You shouldn't, Erneut ; I acn too big to be kissed like 
girl, aud iu public too." 

'' Big, hm I Miss five feet nothing, and as for the public, I dot 
eeo any." The train had gone on, and the solitary porter had van^ 
ished with the portmanteau. 

" Well, there is no need for you to laugh at mo for being small ; 
It is not everybody who can be a May-pole, like you, or as broad a» 
M lie is long, like Jeremy." 

An Dueartbly view halloa from this last-named personage, who 
had caught sight of Ernest through the door of the bookiug-ofHco, 
put a atop to further controversy, and preaautly all throe wei» driv- 
ing bugk, each talking at the top of his or her voi(^e. 

At n^door of Dum's Ness thej found Mr. C'ardna appareol 
gABlDg abstractedly at the ocean, but iu reality waiting 
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Ernest, to whom of late years he had grown greatly attached, 
thongh his reserve seldom allowed him to show it. 

" Hullo, ancle, how are you ? you look pretty fresh," sang out 
that young gentleman before the cart had fairly come to a stand* 
still. 

" Very well, thank you, Ernest. I need not ask how you are. I 
am glad to see you back. You have come at a lucky moment too, 
for the 'Batemania Wallisii' is in flower, and the ' Grammatophyl- 
lum speciosum ' too. The last is splendid.'' 

'^ Ah !" said Ernest, deeply interested, for he had much of his un- 
cle's love for orchids, " let's go and see them." 

"Better have some dinner first; you must be hungry. The or- 
chids will keep, but the dinner won't." 

It was curious to see what a ray of light this lad brought with 
him into this rather gloomy household. Everybody began to laugh 
as soon as he was inside the doors. Even Grice of the beady eyes 
laughed when he feigned to be thunderstruck at the newly devel- 
oped beauty of his person, and mad old Atterloigh's contorted feat- 
ures lit up with something like a smile of recognition when Ernest 
seized his hand and worked it like a pump-handle, roaring out his 
congratulatioibs on the jollity of his looks. He was a bonny lad, the 
sight of whom was good for sore eyes. 

After dinner he went with his uncle, and spent half an hour in 
going round the orchid-houses with him and Sampson the gardener. 
The latter was not behind the rest of the household in his apprecia- 
tion of " Meester" Ernest. " 'Twasn't many lads," he would say, 
" that knew an * Odontoglossum ' from a* Sobralia,' " but Ernest did, 
and, what was more, knew whether it was well -grown or not. 
Sampson appreciated a man who could discriminate orchids, and 
set his preference for Ernest down to that cause. The dour-visaged 
old Scotchman did not like to own that what really charmed him 
was the lad's open-handed, open-hearted manner, to say nothing of 
his ready sympathy and honest eyes. 

While they were still engaged in admiring the lovely bloom of 
the Grammatophyllum, Mr. Cardus saw Mr. De Talor come into his 
office, which was, as the reader may remember, connected with the 
orchid-blooming house by a glass door. Ernest was much interest- 
ed in observing the curious change that this man's appearance pro- 
duced in his uncle. As a peaceful cat, dozing on a warm stone in 
summer, becomes suddenly changed into a thing of bristling wick- 
edness and fury by the vision of the most inoffensive dog, so did the 
placid, bald-headed old gentleman, glowing with innocent pleasure 
at his horticultural masterpiece, commence to glow with very dif- 
ferent emotions at the sight of the pompous De Talor. The ruling 
passion of his life asserted its sway in a moment, and his whole face 
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cbangod ; the upper li[i began to quiver, the rovitig ayes gli 
-nith a ilangeroiis 1igbt ; and tbeti a mask Boenied to gather ovac 
the foatares, which grew hard aud almost inecnitablo. It was an 
iul«restiug transform atiou. 

Although they ooiitil see De Tiilor, he could not aeo them, bd for 
a miDUbe they eiijiiyod an nndieliirbed period of ohaervatiou. 

The viBitoT walked rouud tlio room, and cnsting a, look of con- 
tempt at tUe flowers iu (he blooming-house, stopped at Mr. Cardiia'a 
desk and glanced at the papers lying on it. Finding, apparently, 
nothing to interest him he retired to the window, aud putting Uia 
tbnmbB in the armholesofhis waistcoat, amused himself by staring 
out of it. There was something bo intflnsely vulgar and iusolent in 
his appearance as he stood thus that Eruest conld not help langhing. 

"Ah!" said Mr. Cardus, with a look of suppresaed malignity, half 
to liimscif and half to Eriiest, " I have really gut a hold of yon at 
loitt, and you may look out, my friend." Then he went in, and as he 
left the hloomiiig-liotiHO Ernest heard him greet his visitor in that 
Bi^ve manner, with just a touch of deferonao in it, that ho knew bo 
veil how to assume, and Du Talor's reply of " 'ow do, Curdus I 'on'a 
the business getting on I" 

Outside the glass-houses Ernest fnnnd Jeremy waiting for him. 
It had for years been an understood thing tliat the latter was not to 
enter them. There was no particular reason why ho should "^^ 
it was merely one of those signs of Mr. Cardns's disfavor that OE 
Joromy's pride such bitter injury. 

"What are yoii going to do, old fellow t" ho asked of Ernest. 

" Well, 1 want to go down and see Florence Ceswick, hnl ~ 
pose you won't care to oome." 

" Oh yes, I'll come." 

" Tlie deuce you will ! well, I never I — I say, Doll," he sang 
that young lady as she appoare<l upon the scene, " what has 
pened to Jer«my — he's coining out calling t" 

"I fancy he's gut an attraction," said Miss Dorothy. 

" I my, old fellow, you haven't been cutttug ma out with 
enoe, have you f" 

" I am sure it would be no great loss if he had," put i 
with an impatient little stamp of the foot. 

" You be quiet. Doll I'm very fond of Florence, she'i 
And nice-looking too." 

" If being clever means being able to say spiteful tilings, 
having a temper like— lilte a fiend, she is certainly clever 
and, aa for her looks, they aro a mattOr of taste, 
me to talk about good looks." 

" Oh, how- humble we are, Dell ; dust on our bead and socki 
«u OUT back, and how our blue eyes flash !" 
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■Be qniel, Ernest, or I shall get angry." 

" Oh DO, don't ilo tliat ; Ic.ivg that to people with a temper ' likt 
— like a fleml,' ynti knoiv. There, there, dou't get cross, Dolly, let'i 
kiss and bo frieuds.'' 

" I wou't kiHB jon, and I won't be ftieiids, and yon luny walk by 
yonreelveB," and before anjbody conld stop her she was gone, Er- 
nest whistled softly, redectiog that Doiotby was unt good at stand- 
ing cbaff. Theu, after waiting a while, be and Jeremy started to 
pay their call. 

But tbey were destined to be nnfortnnate. Eva, whom Ernest 
bad never seen, and of whom lie had heard nothing beyond tbat 
sbe waa "good-looking," for Jeremy, tiotwithstaudiug bis exjiressed 
intention of conanltjng bim, conld not make up his mind to broaoh 
the sabjeot, was in bed witb a bad heDdocho, and Florence had, 
gone oat to spend tbe afternoon with a friend. Tbu old lady wi 
at homo, boivevor, and received them both warmly, more espaoiall 
her favorite Ernest, wbom she kissed affectionately. 

"I nm liioky," she eaid, "in having two uioces, or I shoald neVf 
see anything of young gentlemen like yon." 

"1 think," said Ernest, audaciously, "that old ladies 
pleasanter to talk to than yonng ones." 

" Indeed, Muster Ernest, then why did yon look so blank when 
I told joQ that my young ladies were not Tisible T" 

"Becaose I regretted," replied that yonng gentleman, who waa 
not often at a loss, " having lost an opportunity of confirming my 

" I will put the qnestinn again when they ore present to take theit 
own part," was the answer. 

When their oa!l was over, Ecnoat and Jeremy separated, Jeremy' 
to relam home, and Ernest to go and see bis old master, Mr, Hal- 
ford, with wlium he stopped to tea. It was past seven on one ot 
the KQost beautiful evenings in July when be set ont on his home- 
ward path. There were two ways of reaching Dum's Ness, either 
by the Toad that ran along the cliff, or by walking on the shingla 
of tbe beach. He chose tbe latter, and had reached tbe spot where 
Titbeburgli Abbey frowned at its enemy, the advancing sea, when 
he suddenly became aware of a young lady in a shady hat and 
swinging a, walking-stick, in whom ho recognized Florenoo Ces- 

" How do you do, Ernest I" she said, coolly, but with a slight 
finsb upon her olive skin that betrayed that she waa not quite m 
oool as she looked ; " what are yon dreamiug about T I have seen 
yon coming foe the last two hundred yards, bnt you never saw me." 

"I was dreaming of you, of course, Florence." 

"Oh, indeed]" she answered, dryly; "I thought perbapa that 
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£v)i had grit over her headache — her headaches do gn in the mM^I 
troDderfiil way — and that ;oa had seen her, mid were dreaming]! 

"And why should I drornn of liar, even if I had bubh her I" 
"For tlia reason that nien do dream of ironien—becanse she ii 
handsumo." 

" la she better-looking than yon, then, Florence t" 
" Better-looking, indeedl I am not good-looking." 
" Nonsenae, Florence ! yon are very good-looking." 
8lie stopped, for ho hod tnmed and nas walking with her, a 
laid her hand Lightly on his arm. 

" Do yon really think no f" she said, gazing full into kJB daik,~,| 
eyes. " I am g]a<l you think so." 

They were qnito alone in the anmmer twilight ; there was not ft 
singte Boul to be seen on the beach, or on the cliffs above it. Her 
tonch and the earnestness of her mauner thrilled him; the beauty 
and tlio quiet of the evening, tlie sweet freshness of the air, the 
murmnr of (be falling waves, the fading pnrples in the sky, all 
these things thrilled him too. Her face looke^l very handsome ia. ■ 
Its own stem way aa she gnzed at him eo earnestly ; and romeiiv> . T 
ber be was only twenty-one. Ho bent his dark head towards liei-J 
very slowly, to give her an opportnnity of etuiapiiig if she wished, | 
bat she made no sign, and in another moment he had kissed he>^ J 
Ambling lips. 

It was a foolish act, for he was not in love with I'^oreoce, and li9> 
had scarcely done it before his better sense told him that it n 
fboliab. But it was done, and who can recall a kiss) 

Re saw the olive face grow pale, and for a miimeiit she raia 
her arm aa though to fling it about his neck, hut uoxt aecoud a 
Bt&rled back from him. 

" Did you mean that," she eaidj n-ildly, " or ore yon playing witk I 

Ernest looked alarmed, ae well he might; the young lady's as-- 
pect at the moment was not reassnriug. 

"Mean itP' he said, "oh yes, I meant it." 

" I mean, Ernest," and again she Inid her hand upon liia an 
looked into his eyes, "did you mean thW yon loved mo, at 
now I am not ashamed to tell you — I love jon t" 

Ernest felt that this was getting awfni. To kiss a youn^ 
on was one thing — ^he h.id douo Mint before — but such an outburst 
aa this was more than he had bargained for. Gratifyiug aa it was 
lo him to learn that he possessed Florence's aBectiou, he would at 
that moment have given something to be without it. He hesitated 
a little. 

" How serions you are!" he sold at lost 
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"Yes/'BhenuBwered, " I urn. I have been serious for s 
ProLably yaa know eiiongb of mo to be awaro tliat 1 
woDiau to be played nilh. I bopu that you ate serious too ; u you 
are iiot, it maj be tbe worse for as both," and sbe fluni; his arm 
from her as tliougli it bad stiiiiK I"?- 

Erneirt turnMl cold alt over, a.ud realieed that the poiiitioii was 
positively growBome. What to any or do he did not know, so lis 
stood Bileut,aiid,aBit happeued, sileoco served hia toru bett^ thau 
speech. 

"There, Erneat, I bare atartled 
you. When yon kiaeed me just i 

in tbe n'orld aeemed to paB« before my eyes, aud tor a uioment 1 
beard snch niasic as they play ia heaven. Yun don't nnderatand 
lae yet, EniesC — I am fierce, I linonr — but sometiiuea I tbiiik that 
my heart is deep as the sea, and I can love with ten timos tbe 
strength of tbe shallow womou round mu; aud as I can love, ao I 

This was not leassnriug intelligence to Ernest. 

" Tou are a strunge girl," he said, feebly. 

" Yes," she answered, with a smile. " I know I am strange ; 
while I am with you I feel so gooil, and when yon are away all a 
life is a void, in which bitter tbougbte flit about like bats. J~ 
there, good'Uight. I sball see you at tbe Smythes' dance to-mor- 
row, shall I not T You will dance with me, will you not 1 And 
you must not dance witb Eva, remembor, at least not too uiucb, or 
I shall get Jealons, aud that wtU bo bad for aa both. And now 
good-night, my dear, good-nigUt," aud again she put up her face to 
be kissed. 

lie kissed it; he had no altemiiHve; and she left him swiftly. 
He watched her retreating form till It vunished in the shadows, 
and then he aat dowa upon a stone, wipud his forehead, and vrhii- 
Bed. 

Well might he whistle. 
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Ebkesx did not aloep well that night, the scene of tbe evening 
haunted hia dreotna, aud bo awoko with that sense of oppreasiou 
that impartially fuiiowa ou tbe Leels of misfortune, folly, and lob- 
ster-salad. Nor did the broad light of tbe samniet day disperse 
hia surrowB ; indeed, it only served to defioo tbem more clearly. 
Ernest was a very iuoxperieDced youth, but, inexperienced as bo 
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WM, 1)0 'Coald not but reaogtiize tbat lie liad let himself in for aa 
awkimrd buHiness. Hu was not in tlio amullest degree in lova 
witb Florence Ceawick; indeed, liia preduiaiaiuit feeliug towards 
hei v/aa one of fear. 3he was, na he had said, ho terribly ia earnest. 
Id ehoct, thongb she vrau barely a year older tfaati hitueelf, ahe waa 
& womsiii poBSBBaed of a, streugth of purpose and a rigidity of will 
that few of her sex ever attaia to at any period of tbeii lives. This 
he bad guessed long ago; but what he bad not guessed, waa that 
all the tide of her life set so strongly towards himself. That na- 
lacky kiss had, as it were, sliot tbe bolt of the eluice - galea, and 
now he was in a fair way lo be overwhelmed by the rash of the 
waters. Wbat course of action he had beat take with her now it 
WHS beyond his powers to decide. He thought of taking Dorothy 
into his confidence aud asking her advice, but inetiuctively he 
ehrank from doiug so. Theu he thought of Jeremy, only, however, 
to rqeot the idea. What would Jeremy know of such things t He 
little guessed that Jeremy was swelling with a secret of his own, 
of which he was too shy to deliver himself. It seemed to Emcs^ 
the more bo considered the matter, that there waa only one aafe 
oonrse tor bim to follow, and that was to run away. It would be 
ignominiona, it ia true, but at any rate Florence could not rnn aftei 
bim. Be had made arrangements to meet a fiieiid, aud go for » 
tour with him in France towards tbe end of tbe month of Aagast, 
or ahont five weeks ftom the present date. These arrangementa 
he DOW determined to modify ; be would go for bis tour at once. 

Partially comforted by these reflections, he dressed himself that 
evening for the dance at the Suiythea', wbem he was to meet Flor- 
enoB, who, however, ho gratefully redected, oimld not expect bim 
to kiss her there. The danoe waa to follow a lawn-teuuta party, 
ta which Dorothy, accompanied by Jeremy, had already gone, Er- 
nest having, for reasons best known to himself, declined to go to 
the lawn-tenuis, preferring to follow tliem to tbe dance- 
When bo entered the ballroom at the Smythoa', tbe first qnadrilla 
was iu progress. Making his way up the room, Ernest aoon cama 
upon Florence Ccswick, who was sitting with Dorothy, while in 
the baakgrouud looniud Jeremy's gigantic form. Both the girls ap- 
peared to be waiting for him, fur on his approach Florence, by a 
movement of her dress, aud an almost imperceptible motion of her 
haud, at once made room for him on the beuch beside her, and ' 
vited bim to ait down. He did so. 

"Ton are late," she said; "why did yon not come to the lawn- 
tennis r 

"I thought that our party waa sufficiontlj represented," be 
■wered, lamely, nodding towarda Jeremy and bis sister, " Why 
BIO yon not dancing T" 
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"Becanae nobody asked me," elie said, aharpi; ; " aod besides I 
waa waiting for yan." 

" Jereray," eaid Ernest, " here is Florence says that you didn't 
ask her to dance." 

" Dou't talk bumbng, Ernest j yon know I don't dance." 

"Nu, indeed," pnt in Dorothy, " it is easy to see that; I never 
saw sJiybody look so miserable as you do." 

" Or 80 big," said Florence, consolingly. 

Jeremy abmnk back into bis corner and tried to look smaller. 
His sister waa right, a dance was untold niieery to bim. The qna- 
drille bad ceased by now, and presently (be baud struck np a, walt^, 
which Erneat danced with Florence. They both waltzed well, and 
Erueat kept going aa much ae possible, perhaps in order to give no 
opportunity for oonverflatiun. At any rate uo nlluaion was made 
to the events of the previoua evening. 

" Where are your aunt and aiater, Florence J" he asked, aa be led 
her back to ber seat. 

" They are coming preaently," ahe answered, abortly. 

The next dance waa a galop, and tbia he danced with Dorothy, 
whose slim figure looked, in tba white muslin dresa ahe more, more 
like tfaat of a cbild than a grown woman. But child or woman, 
her general appearance waa singularly pleasing and attractive. 
Ernest thought that he bad uevur scon the quaint, puckered little 
face, with the two ateady blue eyea in it, look ao attractive. Not 
that it waa pretty— it waa not, but it waa a iiice with a great deal 
of tbongbt in it, and moreover it waa a face through which tba 
goodness of its owner seemed to shine like tbe light through a 

" Yon look so nice to-night, Doll," anid Erneat. 

She flnahed with pleasure, and. anawered simply, " I am glad you 
think so." 

" Tea, I do think so ; yoit are really pretty." 

" Nuusonse, Erneat ! Cau't you find ao:ne other bntt to practiae 
your complimenta on t What is tbe good of wasting them on me T 
I am going to sit down." 

"Renlly, Dolt, I don't know what baa come to yon lately, you. 
have grown so cress." 

She sighed as she anawered, gently, "No more do I, Ernest. I 
ilid not mean to apeak crossly, but you should not make fun of me. 
Ah, here come Miss Ceswick and Eva." 

They had rejoined Florence and Jeremy. Tbe two ladies were 
seated, while Ernest and Jeremy were standing, the former i[i front 
of them, the latter against tbe 'ivnll behind, for they were gathered 
at the togimost end of the long room. At Dorothy's announcement 
bolb the lads bent forward to look down tbe room, and both the 
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women fixeil tbeic eyes on EiDeet's face anxionBly, espectatil.ly, 
BoruetMog as Acrimmal fixes lits eyes on tlie foremaa of a jur; wlio 
is about to proDOunco words that wilt one way or auotber affect all 
his life. 

" I don't see them," eaid Ernetit, caxeleealj. "Ob,bere they come. 
By George I" 

Whatever those two nomen were lonking for in hiti fa<io, they 
had foiiud it, and, to all apiiearaiico, it pleased tbum very little. 
Dorothy torned pole, aud leaued liaok with a faint amile of resigna- 
tion ; she had expected it, thnt smile seomed to say ; bnt the blood 
flamed like a danger-fag into Florence's baughty feataras — thera 
vas QO resignation there. And meanwhile Ernest was stArlng 
down the room, quite uuaware of the little comedy tbat was going 
on ronud him ; so was Jeremy, a-ud no was every other man who 
vas there to stare. 

And this was what they were staring at. Up the centre of the 
long room walked, or rather swept. Miss Ceawick, for ereii at her 
sdvBuced age nba moved like a quecu, and at any other time Iter 
appearance would in itself bave beeu sufficient to excite lentvlc. 
Bnt people were not looking at Miss Ceswick, but rather at tbe ra- 
diaut creature who accompanied bei, aud whose stature dwarfed 
her, tall as she was, Eva Ceswick, for it was she, was dressed ia 
white »oie de Chiitt, in tbe bosom of which was fixed a single rose. 
The dress was out low, aud her splendid neck aud arms weiv en- 
tiruly without oriiaiuent. lu the musses of dark liair, which was 
coiludlike a coronet round ber head, tbore glistened a diamond star. 
Bimple as was ber costume, there was a grandeur akoiit it tbat 
strnck the whole room; bnt in truth it sprang from the almost 
perfect beauty of tbe woman who wore it. A[iy dress would bave 
looked beautiful npou that noble form, that towered so high, nnd 
yet seemed to float np tbe room with the grace of a swan and sway 
like a willow in tbe wind. But her loveliness did not oud there. 
From those dark eyes tliei-e shone a light that few men could look 
npoD and forgot, aud yet tlierc was nothing bold about it. It was 
like the light of a star. 

On she came, her lips half parted, seemingly nnoonscinaa of the 
admiration she was attracting, eolipsing all other women as she 
passed, and making their beauty, that before had seemed bright 
euongb, look poor aud ineau beside her own. It took but a few 
seconds, tun perhaps, for her to walk np tbe room, aud yet to Ernest 
it seemed long before ber eyes met his own, and something jiMsed 
from tbeni into bis liuart tbat renkaiiicd there all his life. 

His gaze made her blush a little, It was so nnmistakabla. 
guessed who be was, and passed liim with a little iucliaatiou of hex 
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" Well, here we are at last," she said, atldresaing Iior sister in her 
mneioal pure voice. " What do ;on think, aometbiag wont wroDg 
with the wheel of the fly. and we hod M stop to get it mended t" 
"Indeed I" answered Florence; "1 thuiigbt that purbapa ;ou 
.mo late iii order to make a more effective entry." 
"Florence," said hor nunt, reproTingly, "yon should not sayBOcli 
things." 

Florence did uot answer, bat put her lace handkerchief to her 
lip. She had bitten it till the blood ran. 

By ibis tiina Erueat bad recovered himself. Ha saw several 
yonng fellows beariug down upon them, and knew what they weM 
after. 

" Mies Ceswick," he said, " will yim introduce me V 
Ko sooner said than dune, and at that momeut the baud began 
to play a walti. In &ve seconds more she was floating down the 
room upon his arm, and the advauciug young geutlemen were lefll 
lamenting, and, if the truth must tie told, auatheinatlEing " that 
pDppy Eeraban' " beneath their breath. 

There was a spirit iu her fuet ; she danced divinely. Lightly 
leaning on his arm, they swept round the room, the incarnation of 
youthful strength and l>eauty, and, as they passed, eveu »our old 
Lady Aateigb lowered her auoieiit rioee an inch or more, and deigned 
to ask who tbat handHome young man dancing with the " tall girl " 
was I Presently they halted, and Ernest observed a more than ubu- 
ally intrepid man coming towards them, with the detiigD,iio doubt, 
of obtaining airiutroductioD and the prumiao of dauces. But agaio 
be was equal to the occasion. 

" Have you a card I" ha aiiked. I 

" Oh yea." ] 

" Will yon allow me to put my name down for another dauoe ; I ' 
think that our steps suit !" 

"yes, we get on nicely. Hero it is." 1 

Ernest took it. The young mau had arrived now, and was boV' i 

ering around and glowering. Ernest nodded to him cheerfully, J 

and "put bis name" very much down, indeed for no leeathaa tbreo ] 

dances and an extra. 1 

Sva opened her eyes a little, but she said nothing, their steps suit- I 

ed BO very well. I 

"May I a«k you, Kershaw— " began his would-be rival. j 

" Oh, certaiuly," answered Emeati benigul.v, " I ^i'l be with yonj 

presently," and they floated off again on the rising wave of thaj 

Vhen the dunce ended, tliey stopped just by the spot where MisM 
Ceswick was sittiug. FlorDuoo and Dorothy were both dancing,^ 
but Jeremy, who did uot dauoe, was standing by her, looking a*J 
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snlky aa a bear with a sore head. Eva Btretohed out her hand to 
him with a smile. 

" I hope that you are goiug to danoe with me, Mr. Jonoa," 

HILld. 

" I doti't dance," he anawoTsd, cnrtly, and walked away. 

Bbe gazed after him wauderiiigly ; his manner was decidedly 
rode. 

" I do not think that Mr. Jones ie in a good temper," she eaid to 
Ernest, with a smile. 

" Ob, he is a queer fellow ; going out always makes him orofls," 
he aDBwerei?, carelessly. 

Then the gathering phalanx of would-be partners marched in J 
and took possessiou, aud Erue«t liad to retire. 1 

The hall was drawing to its close. The dancing- room, not with- 
standing its open windows, was intensely hot, and many of tha 
dancers were strolling ia tbe gardens, among them Ernest aud Eva. 
They had jnst danced their third waltz, In which thoy had diacoT- 
ered that their steps suited better than ever. 

Florence, Dorothy, and her brother were also walking all three 
together. It in citrioua bow people in minfortime cling to one an- 
other. They walked ia eilauce; they had nothing to say. Pres- 
ently they caught sight of two tall figures standing by a bnah, on i 
which was fixed a dying Chinese lantern. It is sometimes oofort- J 
nnale to be tall, it betrays one's identity ; there was no mistak- J 
ing tbe two figures though it woa so dark. Instinctively the three 3 
halted. And just then the expii-ing ChinesQ lantern did an unkind ' 
thing ; it oanght fire, and threw a lurid light upon a very pretty lit- 
tle scene. Ernest was bending forward towards Eva with all hia 
aoul in hia oxpreaatve eyes, and begging for something. She was 
blnahing sweetly and looking dotvu at tbe rose in her hosoin ; one 
hand, too, was raised, as thongh to unfasten it. The light was for a 
moment so atroDg that Dorothy aftersvards remembered noticing 
how long Eva's curling black eyelashes looked against her cheek. 
In another moment it had flared oat, and the darkness bid the se- 
quel ; but it may here be stated that when Eva reappeared in the 
room she had lost her rose. 

Charming and idyllic as this tableau trh mvant of yonth and beau- 
ty, obeying the primary law of nature, and making love to one an- 
other in a garden of Eden illnmtned with Chinese lantenia, uudoubt- 1 
edly was, it did not seem to please any of the three spectators. 

Jeremy aotnally forgot the presence of ladies, and went so far ai 
to awear aload. Nor did they reprove him ; probably it gave their J 
feelings some vicarious relief 

"I thiuk that we hod better be going home; it ia late," siud J 
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Dorothy, after a pause. " Jeremy, will you go and order the cat-' 
riagef 

Jeremy went. 

FloreDoe said nothing, bnt she took her fan in both her hands' 
and bent it slowly, eo that the Ivory eticks snapped one by one iritlu 
a snctieBsioii of sharp reports. Then she threw it down, and set horj 
heel upon it and ground it into the path. There was something' 
inexpreHsiblf crael about tbo way in which she crnahed the pretty. 
toy, the action seemed to be the appropriate and nncoDscio 
come of some mental prooesg, and it is an odd proof of the excite- 
ment under which they were both laboriug, that at the time the 
gentle-minded Dnrnthy aaw nothing strange about it. At that mo- 
ment the tno girls were nearer each other than tbey ever had been 
before, ot ever wonld be again ; the common stroke of a misfortune 
for a moment welded their opposite natures into one. At that mo- 
ment, too, they knew that they both loved the same man; before 
they bad guessed it, and bad not ] iked each other the better fui 
bnt now that was forgotten. 

" I think, Florence," said Dorothy, with a little tromoc in 
Toice, "that we are ' out of the running,' as Jeremy says. Yonr' 
sister is too beautiful for any woman to stand against her. He baa 
fallen in love with her." 

" Yes," said Florence, with a bittet laugh and a llaab of lier brow 
eyes ; " his highness has thrown a, handkerchief to a new favorite, 
and she has lost no time in picking it op. We always used 
her 'the sultana,'" and she laughed again. 

" Perhaps," suggested Dorothy, " abe only means to flirt with him 
a little ; I hoped that Jeremy — " 

"Jeremyl what chance has Jeremyagainst hiniT £ meet wonld 
make more way with a, woman in two hours than Jerem; would in 
two years. We all love to be token by stflrni, my dear. Do not 
deceive yourself. Flirt with him ! she will love him mildly in a 
week. Who could help loving him r she added, with a thrill of 
her rich voice. 

Dorothy said nothing; she knew that it was true, and they walked 
for a, few steps in silence. 

" Dorothy, do yon know what generally happens to favorites and 
snltaaas I" 

"No." I 

"They come to b bad end; the other ladies of the harem murd 
them, yon know." 

" What do yon moan I" 

" Don't bo frightened ; 1 don't mean that we should murder n _ 
dear sister. What I do mean is, that I think we might manage U 
depow ber, Wilt yon help me if I find a plan V 
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Dorothy's better self had bad time to assert itself b; now , 
iufliieiic« of tbe blow was over, and their iiatores wore wide apart 

"No, certainly not," she answered. " EmeBt has a right to choose 
for himself, aod if your aiater gat« the better of us, it is the fortaos 
of war, that is aU — though eertainlj the fight is uot q^uite fair/' ah9 
added, as aha thought of Kva'a radiant lovuliueas. 1 

Florence glanced at her oompanioa oontemptuoualy. i 

" You hare no spirit," she sHid. ' 

" What do jon menu to dc) !" 

"Mean to dot" slie auawerud, swingtng round and facing her; 
" I luoau to Lave my revenge." 

" Oh, Florence, it is wicked to talk bo ! Who are yon going to be 
revenged on— Ernest T Itisnot hiafanlt if— if yon arefoudof him." 

"Yes, it is his fault; but whether it ia his fault or not, he shall 
suffer. Remember what I aay, for it wilt come true ; he shall suf- 
fer. Why should I bear it all alonet But he shall not Buffer eo 
lunch as she. I told her that I was fond of him, and she promised 
to leave him oloue — do you hear that t^aiid yet she is taking him 
away ftom me to gratify her vanity — she, who cau have anybody 
abo likes." 

" Hnsh, Florence ! don't K'*'^ ""J to your temper so, or yon will 
be overheard. Besides, I dare say that we ate making a great deal 
out of nothing ; after »11, she only gave bim a rose." 

" I dou't care if we are overheai'd, and it ia nut nothing. I guessed 
that it wonld be bo, I knew that it wonld be ao, and I kuuiv wliat 
ia coming now. Mark my words, within a month Ernest and my 
sweet sister will he sitting about on tbe cliff with their arms ronnd 
each other's necks. I have only to shut my oyea and I can see it. 
Oh, here ia Jeremy! — Is the carriage there, Jeremy T Thal'a right; 
cotue ou, Dorothy, let ns go and say good-uight and bo off. You 
will drop mo at tlie cottage, won't you I" 

Half an hour later the By that bad brought Miaa Ceswiok aad 
Eva came round, and with it Ki'iicst'a dog-cart. But aa Miaa Cee- 
wick wua ratlier aJiilous about the injured wheel, Ernest, aa in duty 
bound, offered to see them safe home, aud ordering tbe catt to fol- 
low, got into the fly without waiting fur ao answer. 

Of course Miss Ceswick went to sleep, but it ia oot probable that 
either Emeat or Eva followed her example. Perhaps they were 
too tired to talk ; perhapa they wore beginning to find out what H 
delightful companionship is to be found iu silence; perhaps 
gentle pressure of the little white gloved hand that lay 
iu his own was more eloquent than any aiieech. 

Don't be shocked, my reader; yon or I would have done 
Buiue, aud thought ooreolves very lucky feUows! 
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ir th«m; she had told tlio serviuit to 

Wbeu Eva reached tlie door of her room she tnmcd round to say 
good-night to her Biater ; bnt the latter, instead of couteutiug lier- 
eulf wUhanod, as nas her custom, came and kisseil her ou the face. 



^agratnlate you on junr drew ajid o 
aguD she kiased her and waa gone. 

t like Florence to be ao kind," 
eister. " 1 can't remember when she kissed ii 

Eva did not kuow that n 
peace, nud set the seal ou love, tliuru are others that ami 
and proclaim the hour of veugoaao« or troachery. Judus kiaaad bis 
Master when ho botrayed hiui. 



}□ quest," and 

reflected her youngoc 
e last." 
a kisses that declare 



CHAPTER IX- 

KVA FINDS SDMETHIND. 

Wbbn Ernest wok* on the morning after tho ball it wns ten 
o'clock, nud he hod a severe headaoho. This — the headache — was 
bis first impression, bnt presently his eye foil upon a witborlng red 
rose that lay npon tho dressing- table, and he siuilod. Thau fol- 
lowed reflectiODB, thoBO confounded reflections tliat always dug the 
heels of ovBrythiug pleasant in life, and he ceased Co amiie. 

lu the end he yawned and got np. Wheu hu rtjaehed the sitting- 
room, wliich looked cool and ploasaut iu contrast to the hot Jnly 
•Dnshine that beat npon the little patch of bare turf in front of tho 
honse, and the glittering sea beyond, ho found tliab the others had 
doDB their broukfsst. Jeremy hod gone out, but his slater was 
ther«, looking a little pule, uu doubt from the late hours of the 
pieviona night. 

" Hollo, Doll ! good-mom ing." 

" Ooud- morn ing, ErueBt," bUq answered, rather colilly. " I hare 
been keeping your tea as warm as I can, but I am afi'aid it ia get- 
ting cold." 

" Tou are a good Samaritan, Doll. I've got such a head I porliapa 
the tea wilt make it better." 

She suilwl OB sho gave it to bim; hod she spukeu what was in 
her mind she would biive answered that she had " such a heart." 

He drank the tea, and apparently felt better for it, for presently 
he asked her, in comparatively cheerful tones, how she liked the 
dunce. 

" Oh, very well, thank yon, Brneiit ; how did you like it V 
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" Ob, awfully, I say, Doll !" 

"Tea, Erneat." 

" Isn't slie lovely V 

"Who, Ernest r 

"Whol why, EvR Ceswick, of course." 

"Ves, Eruest, she is very lovely." 

There tcob sametbiDg about hei tone that wi 
at any rate he did not pniBUe tLe subject. 

" Where is Jeremy T" be asked next. 

" Ha baa gone out." 

Prescutly, Ernest, having finished his second cup of tea, went 
too, aud came aorosa Jeremy mooning about the yard. 

"Hullo, my lieart.y! and how are you after your dissipations' 

"All right, thank you," answered Jeremy, sulkily. 

Ernest glauced up quickly. The voice was the voice of Jeremf , 
but the toues were not his tones. 

"What is up, old chapT" be said, elippiug bis arm through his 

"Nothing." 

"Oh yes, there i a, though. "What ia it? Out wiUi it. 
splendid father confesaor." 

Jeremy freed bia arm, aud remained sulkier than ever. 
looked hurt, aud the look softened the other. 

" Well, of Gourae, if you won't tell me, there ia nothing 
be said," and he prepared to move off. 

" As thougb you didn't kuow !" 

" Upon my honor I don't." 

" Then if you'll come in here I will tell you," and Jeremy opened 
the door of the little ont-bousor where he stuffed his birds aud kept 
his gnu and collections of eggs aud butterdiea, aud motioned Erueat 
ini^eatically in. 

He entered and aeated himself upon the stnfflng-toble, gOKing 
abstractedly at a bittern that Jeremy bad shot about the time that 
this story oponed, aud which was notv very luoth-ealeu, aud waved 
one roelanchul; leg in the air in a way meant to be imposing, but 
only succeeding in being grotesque. 

" Well, what is it 1" he iuterrogated of the glasay eye of the de- 
caying bittern. 

Jeremy turned bis broad back upon him; he felt that be 
speak better on suoli a subject with his book turned, and 
iug empty apace before him, said, 

" I think it was precious unkind of you." 
^^ "What was precioiu unkind f 
^^J^To go aud out me out of the only girl — " 
^Bf*! erer lovbd," SDgge«ted Eruest, for he was heail 
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loved," ohimed Id Jeremy ; the pUraso eipressed bia sen- 
time iita exantly. 

" Well, old cliap, if you would oome to the point a little more, 
and tell mo who tlie deuce yon are talking about — " 

" Why, who Bhonld I he talking about I there ia only oiio girl — " 

"Yon ever loved f 

"lever loved." 

" Well, in the uanie of the Holy Boman Empire, who ia elie t" 

" Why, Eva Ceawiok." 

Ernest whistted. "I say, old chap," he eaid, after a panae, 
"why didn't you tell meT I didn't even know that you knew 
her. Are you engaged to her, then f* 

"Engaged I no." 

"Well, then, have yon an nnderataudiiig with herf" 

"No,of coarBenot." 

"Look here, old fellow, if yon wonid joat alew round a hit and 
tell me bow the matter stands, we might get on a little." 

"It doesn't stand at all, but — I worship the ground she treads 
ou ; there I" 

" Ah," said Ernest, " that's a wkwaJ^, for so do I — at least I think 
I do." 

Jeremy groaned, and Empst groaned, too, by way of company. 

"Look here, old ohap," said the latter, "what is to bedonel Yon 
sbonld have told me, but yon didn't, yon see. If yon had, I would 
have kept clear. Fact is, she bowled me over altogether, howled 

"So she did me " 

" 111 teU you what, Jeremy ; I'll go away and leave yon to make 
the mnuing. Not that I see that there is much good in either of 
ns making the ruouiug, for we have nothing to marry ou, and no 
more has she." 

"And we are only twenty-one, One can't niarry at twonty- 
one," pnt in Jeremy, "or one would have a large family by the 
time one's thirty. Fellows who marry at twenty-one always do." 

"She's twenty-one; she told me bo." 

" Bhe told me too," eaid Jeremy, determined to show that Er- 
nest was not the only person favored with this exciting fact. 

"Well, shall I clear? we cau't jaw ahont it forever." 

"No," said Jeremy, slowly, and in u way that showed that it 
cost hini an effort to say it, " that would not be fair ; heaides, I 
expeut that the mischief is done ; everybody geta fond of you, old 
chap, men or women. No, you Bha'n't go, and we won't get to log- 
gerhqads over it either, I'll teU yon what we will do—- we wiU 

This ebruok Eroesf as a brilliant sngceBtioit. 
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" Eight you are," he said, at onoo producing a sbillinfr 
or threes P' 

" Siiigles, of cnnrse ; it's Boooer over." 

Eruest poised the coin on liis tliuiiib. "Yon call. Rut, I sa; ! 
■wliftt use we tossiug for 1 Wo can't ilraw lotn fur tlie girl liliB Ihe 
fellowa iu Homer. Wo baven't captured ]ior yet." 

This was obviouBly a poiot tbat required couaideration. Jeramy 
Bcratciied his bead. 

"How will tbia do I" he said. "Tba wiuiier to have a month 
to make tbe rtmuiog id, the loser not to interfere. If she won't 
Lave anything to day to him after a month, then the loaer to h»ve 
hia ding. If ehe will, loser to keep clear." 

" Tbat wilt do. Stand clear ; up yon go." 

The ahilling epnn into the air. 

" Taile 1" howled Jeremy. 

It lit on the beak of the astoniabed bittern and bonnded off on 
to the floor, Anally rolling nnder a box full of choice specimens of 
tbe petritiod bonea of antediluvian animals that ha<l been washed 
ODt of tbe cliffs. The box was Ingged out of the way with diffl- 
onlty, mid the shilling disclosed. 

" Heads it is t" said Ernest, exnltingly. 

" I expected as mnch ; jnst my Incb. Well, ahake hands, Ernest. 
We won't quarrel about the giri, please God." 

They shook bands heartily enough and parted ; but from that 
time fur many a long day there was an invisible something be- 
tween thum tbat hod not been there befoi'e. gtrong, inileed, must 
be the friendship of which the bonds do not slacken when the 
shadow of a woman's love falta upon it. 

That afternoou Dorothy said that she wanted to go into Kester- 
wick to make some pnrcbasea, and Ernest olfered to accompany her. 
They walked in silence as far ae Titheburgh Abbey ; indeed, they 
Iratb suffered from a eurions oonstruinC that seemed to uifectnally 
cheek their usual brother-and-sister-like relations. Ernest was 
jQBt beginning to feel the silenoe nwkward.irlien Dorothy stopped. 

" What was that t" ahe said. " 1 thought I beard sotnebody oty 

They listened, and presently both heard a womnn's voice calling 
for help. The sound seemed to come from tbe ells' on their loft. 
They stepped to the edge and looked over, Aa the reader mayre- 
niemlier, some twenty foot from the top of the cliff, and fifty or mora 
from the bottom, there was at tbia spot a sandy ledge, on whicb 
were deposited many of the romains washed ont of the eliurch>yard 
by the sea. Now this particular apnt was alninat inocoossiblo with- 
out ladden, becanso, altbougli it was easy enough to got down to 
ita level, tbo cliff bulged oat an either aids of it, and gavt, for the 
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S^Bomo yards littlo or no hold for the hands or feet of tbe 
" climber. 

Tbe first thiug that canght Ernest's efo when he liioketl over waa 

[ ft lady's foot and ankle, which appealed to be roetiug on a tioy 

pieceof ruckthatprojeoladfrointheanriiceof tbecliff; thenextwao 

the imploring face of Eva Ccswick, who was sprawling in a most 

nndignified position on the bn]ge of saodBtODe, with nothing more 

, between her and eternity than that very an satisfactory and insuf- 

, ficieut knob of rock. It waa evident that she could move uoitlier 

e way ^or the other without l>eiog precipitnted to the bottom of 

[ the clifl', to which she was apparently olingiug by snotion like a fly. 

" Great Ood !" exelaimed Ernest. " Hold on, I will oome to yoa." 

" I ean't hold mnch longer." 

It was one thing to say that he wonld ooma, and another to do 
The sand gave scarcely any foothold; how was betogeCenoogU 
pnrohoae to pnll Eva round the bulge? He looked at Dorothy in 
despair. Her qnick mtnd hail laken in tbe situation at a Klunce. 

"You mnst get down there abovti her, Ernest, and liu ^at aud 
Btretoh out your band to her." 

" But there is nothing to hold to. When she pnts her weight on. 
to my band we shall both go together." 

" No, I will hold your legs. Be qnick, she is getting oihansted." 
It took Ernest bat two seconds to reach the spot that Dorothy 
hkd pointed to, and to lay liiniiwlf Sat, or rather slanting, for his 
a great deal higher than bis head. Fortunately, he dis- 
covered a hai'd knob of 8.indatone against which he could rest bia 
left hand. Meanwbile, Dorothy, seitting herself an securely as sho 
conld above, MiKcd him by the auklus. Then Ernest stretched his 
liand downward, and griping Eva by the wrist, began to put out 
Ills sti«ngth. Had the three had any time to indulge their sense 
of humor, tUey might have found the appearance they pretientud 
intensely IndicrouH ; but tbey had nut, for tbe very goiid reason that 
' >r thirty seconds or so their lives were not worth a farthing's pnr- 
ctiBM. Ernest strained and strained, but Eva was a large wi 
kitfaongb she danocd so lightly, and the bulge over which he hau to 
pnll her was almost perpendicular. Prosculiy bo felt that Dorothy 
iH beginning to slip above hiio. 
" She must make an effort, or we ahall all go," she said, in a quiet 

" Drive your knees into the sand, and throw yourself forward ; it 
is your only chance I" gasped Ernest to the eihauHted w 
Death him. 

Bbe realized the moauing of bis words, and gave a doapemto 
struggle. 

"Put), Doll, tor Qod'aaak0fpaU\ dic/a com\iig>'* 
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"flien Follawed a eecoud of despairing cfifort, and she was beai 
Iitm on tlie spot nliete liu laj ; anotbur struggle, and tlio three sank 
ezbauBted ou the top of tlie ells', icscaed frum a. most 
death. 

" By Jove I" ejaculated Ernest, " tbat vraa a near tiling. 

Doroth; nodded, she wus too exhauBted to speak. Eva imiledi, 
and fainted. ' 

He turned to her with a little cry, and begau to chafe her ccdd 
hands. 

"Oh, she's dead, Doll!" he said. 

" No, she has fainted. Give me your hat." 

Before be could do ho she had seized it, and was raaniug 
quickly as her exhaustion would allow towards a spring that bab- 
bled up a butidred yards away, Aud which once had been, the 
supply of the old abbey, 

Kruest wont ou nibbing for a minute or more, but without pro- 
dnoiug the slightest effect. He waa in despair. The beautiful face 
beneath him looked so wan and death-like ; all the red had left the 
lips. In his distress, and scarcely knowing what he did, he bent 
over them and kissed them, once, twice, thrice. This mode of res- 
toration is Dot ToconiDiended in the medicine-chest " guide," but ia 
this instance it was not without Its effect. Presently a faint and 
treniuloUB glow diffused Itself over the pale check ; in another mo- 
mont it deepened to a most nuniiatakable blush. (Was it a half- 
oon scion Hiibss of Ernest's new method of treatment, or merely the 
returning blood, that produced that blush I Let ns not iuquire.) 
Keit she sighed, opened her eyea, and sat up. 

" Oh, you nra not dead." 

" No, I don't tbink so, but I can't quite remember. What 
itf Ah, I know," and she shut her eyes, as though to keep ont 
some horrid sight. Presently she opened them again. " Ton have 
auved my life," she said. "If it had not been fur yiiu I should have 
uow been lying crushed at the foot of that dreadful cliff. I am bo 
grateful," 

At that moment Dorothy came back with a little water in Emestfi 
hlaok hat, for in her hnrry she had'spiUed most of it. 

*' Here, drink some of this," she said. 

Eva tried to do so ; but a billycock hat is not a very convenient 
drink lug-vessel till you get used tu it, and ah^^set more than she 
swallowed. But what she got down did her goSBi. She put down 
the hat, and they all three-laughed a little ; it was Ho funny drink- 
ing out of an old hat. 

" Were you long down there before we came I" ask«d Dorothy. 

"Jfo, not long, only about half a minute ou that droadfiil 
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"What oil ciu'b did foa go thore forT'saiil Era est, potting hia 
dripping hat on to I'i^ head, for tbe son wils Iiot. 

" 1 want-ed to see tlie 'louea. I am very active, and thoagbt that 
I could get up qaite aafejy ; but eand is bo slippery. Oh, I forgot; 
look here," and she pointed to a, thin uoi'd that woa tied to her wrist. 

" What is that !" 

"Why, it is tied to snob an odd lead bos that I found in the 
sand. Mr. Jones eaid the other day that he thought it waa a bit 
of an old coffin ; bat it is not, it is a lead box with a rusty iron 
handle. I oould not move it much ; but I had this bit of cord with 
me — I thought I might want it getting dowu, you kuow — ao I tied 
Due end of it to the baudle." 

"Let UB pull it up," eaid Ernest, unfastening the cord from Eva'a 
wrist, and beginning to tug. 

But the case was too heavy for him to lift alone ; indeed, It proved 
SB much OB they conld all three manage to drag it to the top. How- 
ever, up il came at last. Ernest examined it carefully, aod oama 
to tba conclusion that it was very ancient. The massive iron han- 
dle at the top of the oblong case waa almost eateu through with 
rust, and the lead itself was mneh corroded, although, from frag- 
ments that still clung to it, it was evident that it had uuoe been 
protected by an outer case of oak. Evidently the case had been 
washed out of the church-yard, where it had lain for centuries. 

" This is quite exciting," said Bva, who waa now suf&ciently in- 
terested to forget all about her escape, "What can be in itT — 
treasure or papers, I should think." 

"I dou't know," answered Ernest; "I should hardly think that 
tbey would bury such things in a church-yard. Ferbaps it is a 
small baby." 

" Ernest," broke in Dorothy, itt an agitated way, "I don't like 
tiiat thing. I can't t-ell you why, but I am sure it is unlucky. I 
'Wlab that yon would throw it back to where It came from, or into 
the sea. It is a horrid thing, and we have nearly lost our lives 
over it already," 

"Nonsense, Dolll who over liicinght that you wore so auperati- 
tionsf Why, perhaps it is fnU of money or jewels. Let's take it 
borne and open it." 

" I am not superstitions, and you can take it home if you tike, I 
will not touch it ; I tell you it is a horrid tiling." 

"All right, Doll, then you eha'n't have a share of the spoil. Miss 
Ceewick and I will divide it. Will you help me t« carry it to the 
bouae,MissCeswiokT that is, uulessyon are afrnidof it, like Doll." 

"Ob no," abe answered, "I am not afraid ; 1 am dying of cm' 
ty to see what is inside." 
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CHAPTEK X. 



" You are anre yon aro not tou tirad t" oaiA Ernest, af^ a 
ment'a CDneidei'ation. 

" No indeed, I Imve qnit« recovered," aba answered, witli a blnab. 

Srneat blnij bed, too, from aynipathy probably, and went to piek 
up a bongb tbiit Inj beneiitb a stunted o»k-tree nbich grew in the 
TiiiiiB of tbe abbey, on tbe spot nbere once the nltar liad stood. 
This lie ran tbrougb the iron handle, and directing Eva to catob 
bold uf one end, be took the other himseir, and tbey started for tbe 
liOQse, Dorotby mnrobing eolemoly in frout. 

As it happened, Jerem; nnd Mr. Ctirdiis were Btrolling along 
gether smoking, when suddenly thoy caught Bight of tbe cEkrali 
advancing, and bnrried to meet it. 

" Wlmt is all tbia 1" aakod Mr, CanloB of Dorothy, who 
nearly fifty yarda abend uf tbe other two. 

"Well, Reginald, it is a long story. First we fonndEva Ceawil 
slipping down tbechf, and pulled hemp jnst iu time." 

"My luck again," ibougbt Jeroniy, groaning iu spirit. "Imigl 
have Bat on the edge of that cliff for ten yeara, and 
ohanoe of pnlling her np." 

" Tben we pulled up that horrid box, whiDb she found down Itf- 
the aanii, and tied a cord to." 

" YeK," exclaimed Ernest, wbo was now arriving, "and tratttd 
yoa believe it — Dorothy wanted us to throw it back again !" 

"I know I did; laaid that it was unlucky, and it is unlucky." 

"NonsenBe, Dorothy ! it ia very intereating. I expect that it 
will be found to contain deeds buriud iu tbe cbnrcb-yni'd for safety 
and never dug up again," broke in Mr. Cardiis, mnch iuterestod. 
"Let ma cateb bold uf that stick, Miss Ceswick, andl dare say that 
Jeremy will go on and get a hammer and a cold-ohisel, and 
Boou solve the mystery." 

" Ob, very well, Reginald ; yoa will see." 

Mr. CiirdiiB glanced at bcr. It was curious bir talcing f^nch an idea. 
Then they proceeded to the bonae. On roacbing the sittiiig-rooiK 
they found Jeroniy already there with his Immnior and cbi ' ~ 
iToa an admirable amat^nr blacksmith — indeed, there were inr 
Biaaaal trades of wtuch be did not know a VlUW-saA. '^\sfi^a% 
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case on the table, he set about the task of opening it in a most 
workmanlike manner. 

The lead, though it was in places eaten quite away, was still 
thick and sound near the edges, and it took him a good quarter of 
an hour's hard chopping to remove what appeared to be the front 
of the case. Excitement was at its height as it fell forward with 
a bang on the table; but it was then found that what had been 
removed was merely a portion of an outer case, there being beneath 
it an inner chest, also of lead. 

" Well," said Jeremy, " they fastened it up pretty well," and 
then he set to work again. 

This inner skin of lead was thinner and easier to cut than the 
first had been, and he got through the Job more quickly, though 
not nearly quickly enough for the impatience of the by-standers. 
At last the front fell out, and disclosed a small cabinet made of 
solid pieces of black oak and having a hinged door, which was. 
fastened by a tiny latch and hasp of the common pattern, that is 
probably as old as doors are. From this cabinet there came a 
strong odor of spices. 

The excitement was now intense, and seemed to be shared by 
everybody in the house. Grice had come in through the swing- 
door and stationed herself in the background ; Sampson and the 
groom were peeping through the window; and even old Atter- 
leigh, attracted by the sound of the hammering, had strolled aim- 
lessly in. 

** What can it be ?" said Eva, with a gasp. 

Slowly Jeremy extracted the cabinet from its leaden coverings 
and set it on the table. 

" Shall I open it ?" he said, and, suiting the action to the word, 
he lifted the latch, and placing his chisel between the edge of the. 
little door and its frame, prized the cabinet open. 

The smell of spices became more pronounced than ever, and for 
a moment the cloud of dust that came from them as their frag- 
ments rolled out of the cabinet on to the table prevented the 
spectators, who, all but Dorothy, were crowding up to the case, from 
seeing wbat it contained. Presently, however, a large, whitish 
bundle became visible. Jeremy put in his hand, pulled it out, 
and laid it on the top of the box. It was heavy. But when he 
had done this he did not seem inclined to go any further in the 
matter. The bundle bad, he considered, an uncanny look. 

At that moment an interruption took place, for Florence Ceswick 
entered through the open door. She had come up to see Dorothy, 
and was astonished to find such a gathering. 

" Why, what is it all about ?" she asked. 

Somebody told her in. as few worda aa i^o«aX\i^<5i>lcft ^-s^r^^'^^ 
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Bttetition was concentrFited on the bundle, which nobody eeemed' 
inclined to toucb. 

" Well, why don't joa opBu it 1" asked Florence. 

" I thiiik that they are all afrnid," said Mr. Cardus, 'with a laugh. 

He was watching the varioua exprueaiouB on the faoea with an 
amused air. 

"Well, I am not afraid, at any rate," Raid Florence. "NoWj 
ladies and gutitleiueu, the Qorgon'a head ia about to be an " ' 
Look the other way, or you will all be turned to stone." 

"This IB getting delightfully ghastly," said Hva to Ernest. 

" I know th»t it will be something horrid," added Dorothy. 

Meanwhile Florence had drawn out a heavy pio of ancient make, 
nith which the wrapping of the bundle was fastened, and begim 
to iinwiud a long piece of discolored linen. At the very first tnm 
another shower of spices fell out. As soou as these had been 
swept aside, Florence proceeded slowly with her task, and as she 
removed fold after fold of the liiieu the bundle began to take uhapa 
uid form, and the shape it took was that of a human heiul. 

Eva saw it, and drew cloaer to Ernest ; Jeremy saw it, and felt 
inclined In bolt ; Dorothy saw it, and know that her prcsentimeota 
as t« the disagreeable nature of the conteiitfi of that unlucky case 
yrore coming trne ; Mr. Cardua saw it, and was moi'e interested than 
ever. Only Florence and Hard-riding Atterleigh saw nothing, 
Another turn or two of the long wludiug-sheet, and it slipped snd- 
denty away from whatever it enclosed. 

There waa a moment's dead sileuce as the company regarded the 
object thus left open to their gaze. Then one of the women gave 
a low cry of fear, and actuated hy some common impulse, they all 
turned and broke from the room in terror, and calling, " It is alive!" 
No, not all. Florence turned pale, but she stood there by the ob- 
ject, the wiuding-sheet in her hand; and old Atterleigh also i»- 
maiued staring at it, either paralyzed ur fusciuated. 

It, too, seemed to stare at him from its point of vantage on Oi»., 
oak chest, in "which it had rested fur so many oenturies. * 

And this was what he saw there upon the box. Let the reader 
imagine the face and head of a lovely woman of some thirty years 
of age, the latter covered with rippling brown locks of great lengtb, 
above which was set a rongbly fashioned coronet studded with nn- 
cnt gems. I.>et him imagine this face, all but the lips, which were 
colored red, pale with the bloodless pallor of death, and the fleab bo 
firm and fresh-looking that it might have been that of a corpse not 
adnyold; so firm, indeed, that the head and all its pendent weight 
of beautiful hair could stand ou the unahrnnkeu base of ttto neck, 
irhich, in some fur-post age, cold steel had made so smooth. Then 
/et iiiai imagino tho orowuiug honor of lUaveudn^t. Theejai, 
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of a corpse aro abut, but tbe eyea in this head were wida open, and 
tbe long, blaok laalies, as perfect now us on the day of deathj hung 
over nbat appeared, when tbe light strnck them, to be (wo balls 
of trembling Qre, that glittered and lolled and lixed theuiselveB 
upon tbe faoe of the observer like living biiruan eyes, It naa tlieeo 
awfnl ejea tLat oarried sncb terror to tlia hearts of the ua-looketo 
when tbey cast their first glancQ around, and made them not un- 
naturally cry out that it was alive. 

It was not nntil he had made a very careful examination of these 
fiery orbs tbatMr.Carduswasaflerwardsnble todificovor whatttief 
were; and ns the reader may as ivell iindorstaiid at ouce that this 
bead bad nothing about it different fconi any other skilfully pre- 
served bend, be shall be taken into oonfideiice witbont delay. Tbey 
were baUs of crystal, fitted, probably with the aid of slender springs, 
into the eye-sockets witb snob iufemal art that they shook and 
trembled to the slightest sonnd, and even ou occasion rolled aboat. 
The head itself, he also discovered, bad not been embalmed in the 
ordinary laebion, by extracting the brain and filling the cavity 
with apices of bitumen, but had beeu preserved by means of the 
injection of silica, or some kindred subat-ance, into tbe brain, veins, 
and arteries, which, after permeating all the ilesb, hod solidified 
and made it like marble. Some brilliant pigment hod beeu used 
to give the lips their natural color, and tbe hair bad beeu preserved 
by means of tbu spices. But perhaps the most dreadful tbing about 
thia relic of foi^tton ages was the mocking smile that the artist 
who " set it up " had managed to preserve upon the face, a smile 
that just drew the lips up enough to show the white teeth beuoatb, 
and gave tbe idea that its wearer bad died in the full enjoyment 
of some malicious Jest or triiimph. It v/as a terrible thing to look 
on, that long- dead, beautiful face, with its abundant hair, its 
crowning coronet, its moving crystal eyes, and its eiiiile; and yet 
there was something awfully fascinating about it; tbuae wlio had 
Men it once would always long to see it again. 

Hr. Cardus had ded with the rest, but as soon as be got outside 
the awing-dooT his comman-seuae reaeecrted itself, and be stopped. 

" Come, come," ho called to the others, " don't be so silly ; yon 
are not going tio niu away from a dead woman's bead, are yont" 

" YoD ran too," said Dorothy, pulling op and gasping. 

" Yes, I know I did ; those eyes startled me ; but of course tbey 
are glass. I am going back ] it is a great curiosity." 

" It is an accarsed thing," muttered Dorothy. 

Mr. Cardna turned and re-en terod tbe room, and tbe others, eom- 
fortiug themselves with the reflection that it was broad daylight, 
and drawn by their devouring curiosity, followed, him. Tlvit \»., 
tbex all followed biin except Grice,w\io\?Qa'^iLic Wai*!**^''*'^- 
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wards. As for gam[>Roti aiiil tho groom, who bod i 
through till) wiiiilow, tbe; raa fur a mile or more i 
iMfbrH tbay stopped. 

When tbey got back ioto the room tbey found old Attorleigh 
still Htauditig aod atariog at the cryatitl eyes, that seemed to bo 
returaing his gaze with compound interest, while Florence wi 
there with the luDg liuon wrapper iu hor hand, gazing down at tl 
beautiful hair that flowed, from (he head on Ui the oak box, froi 
the box to the table, and from the table nearly to the gri 
was, oddlf enough, of the same color and texture as her own, mie 
hod taken off ber hat wiieu she begao to nnilo the wrap)iiugs, and 
'the; all uuticuil the iitct. Nor did tbe resemblance stop there. 
The sharp line features of the uinmniied head were very like Flor- 
ence's ; so were the beautiful teeth and the fixed, hard smile. The 
dead face was more lovely, Indeed, but otherwise the woman of tbe 
Saxon era^for, to judge firom the rude tiara on her bixiw, it was 
probable that »he was Saxuu — ^and the living girl of the nineteenth 
century might have been sistera, or loother and daughter. Tl 
resemblance startled them all as they entered the room, but tb) 
said nothing. 

They drew near, and gazed agaiu without a word. Dorothy yn 
the first to break tbe silence. 

" I think she miiat have been a nitch," she said. " I hope 
yoa will have it thrown away, Reginald, for she will bring na uaa 
luck. The place where she was buried has been unlucky; U wua 
ft great abbey once, now it is a deserted ruin. When we tried to 
get the case np, we were all very nearly kilted. She will briug an 
bad luck. I am aura of it. Tb row it away, Reginald, throw hor 
into the sea. Look, she is just like Florence there." 

Florence had smiJed at Dorothy's words, aud the resemblanoe be- 
oame more striking than ever. Eva shuddered as she noticed ib. 

" NonaeDse, Dorothy 1" said Mr. Cnrdua, who was a bit of an m- 
tiquarian, and bad now forgotten his atart in liia ouIleotor'R zearl, 
"it is a splendid iiud. But I forgot," he added, iu a tone of dia- 
appointmeut, "it duos not belocig to mu, it belongs to Miss Cea- 

" Ob, I am sure you are welcome to it, so far as I am concerned," 
eaid Eva, hastily. " I would not bavu it near me on 

"Ob, very well. 1 am much obliged to yoa. I shall value the 
relic very much." 

Florence had meanwhile moved round the table, and was gaziDf 
earnestly into the crystal eyes. 

" What are you doing, Florence V asked Ernest, sharply, for tl 
Kene was uiiuauny, aud Jarred upon him. 

"Jfaheauawerod, with a little laugU,"l aiiiM«k.ni£i»iU\a5U 
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tion. That face looks wise, it may teacli me something. Besides^ 
it is so like my own, I think she must be some far-distant auces- 
tress." 

" So she has noticed it too," thouglit Ernest. 

**Pnt her back in the box, Jeremy," said Mr. Cardus. "I must 
have an air-tight case made." 

"I can do that," said Jeremy, "by lining the old one with lead, 
and putting a glass front to it." 

Jeremy set about putting the head away, touching it very gin- 
gerly. When he had got it back into the oak case, he dusted it 
and placed it upon a bracket that jutted from the oak panelliug at 
the end of the room. 

" Well," said Florence, " now that you have put your guardian 
angel on her pedestal, I think that we- must be going home. Will 
any of you walk a little way with us f " 

Dorothy said that they would all come, that is, all except Mr. 
Cardus, who had gone back to his office. Accordingly they started, 
and as they did so, Florence intimated to Ernest that she wished 
to speak to him. He was alarmed and disappointed, for he was 
afraid of Florence, and wished to walk with Eva, and presumably 
his face betrayed what was in his mind to her. 

"Do not be frightened," she said, with a slight smile j " I am not 
going to say anything disagreeable." 

Of course he replied that he knew that she never could say any- 
thing disagreeable at any time, at which she smiled again the same 
faint smile, and they dropped behind. 

" Ernest," she said, presently, " I want to speak to you. You re- 
member what happened between us two evenings ago on this very 
beach," for they were walking home by the beach. 

" Yes, Florence, I remember," answered Ernest. 

" Well, Ernest, the words I have to say are hard for a woman^s 
lips, but I must say them. I made a mistake, Ernest, in telling 
you that I loved you as I did, and in talking all the wild nonsense 
that I talked. I don't know what made me do it, some foolish im- 
pulse, no doubt. Women are very curious, you know, Ernest, and 
I think I am more curious than most. I suppose I thought I loved 
you, Ernest^I know I thought it when you kissed me } but last 
night, when I saw you at the Smythes' dance, I knew that it was 
all a mistake, and that I cared for you — no more than you care for 
me, Ernest. Do you understand me ?" 

He did not understand her in the least, but he nodded his head, 
feeling vaguely that things were turning out very well for him. 

" That is right ; aud so here, in the same place where I said them, 
I renounce them. We will forget all that foolish scene, Ernest. 
I made a little mistake when I told youtliaiXi m-^ \kfc^\\»^^^ ^a»^ ^'s^'s^ 
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ae the sea ; I find tbat it is aballow ae a brook. But n'ill yon on—' 
awerme one queation, E roost, before we clone tliis conversatioa f 

" Tes, Florence, if I cnu." 

"Weil, wliou yon — you tiaaed mo the other night, you didaot 
really tneao it, did yoaf 1 mean yoa ooly did so for a. freak, oi 
from the impnlse of the moment, not becaoae yon loved me t Dou't 
he aftaid to tell me, becHnee if it was so I shall not be angry; yon 
eee yon have so maoh to forgive me for. I am breaking faith, am 
I not I" and she looked bim straight iu the face nith her piercing 

Ernest's glance fell under thnt Hearcbing gaze, and the lie that 
men are apt to think it no shame trO use where women are con- 
cerned rose to bis lips. But be could not get it oiit ; he could not 
hrtug himself to say tbat he did love her^ — eo ho compromised 



"Thank yon for being candid: it makes matters so mooh easier, 
does it not J But, do jon know, I auepectcd as much, when I was 
standing there hy that head to-da;,Jnfit at tbe time that yon took 
Eva's hand." 

Ernest started visibly. " Why, your back was tnmed," he said. 

" Yes, bnt 1 saw what yon did refleoted in the crystal eyes. Well, 
do yoa knovr, as I stood there, it SGCinod to me as tliough I could 
consider the whole matter as dispassionately and ivilh as clear a 
brain aa though I bad been that dead, woman. All of a sadden I 
grew wise. But there are the others waiting for us." 

"We shall part friends,! hojre, Florence," said Ernest, anxloosly. 

"Oh yes, Ernest, a woman always follows tbe career of her old 
admirer with the deepest interest, and for abont fire seconds you 
were my admirer, when you kissed me, you know. I shall watch 
all your life, and my thoughts Btiall follow your footsteps like a 
shadow. Good-night, Ernest, goodnight" — and again she smiled 
that mocking smOe that was so lilce that on tbu feature of tba g 
dead woman, and Sxod her piercing eyes upon his face. He bad 
bet good-night, and made bis way homeward with tbe others, fe 
lug ou indeiiiiable druad heavy ou hia heart. 
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CHAPTER XI. 



Is dna coTirso Jeremy dnly fitted np " the witch," ae the myBto- 
tions head came to be called at Dam's Noss, in her nir-tigM cabi- 
uet, which be lengthened till it looked like a ctook-case, in order 
to allow the beaatiftil hojr to hang down at full length, I'etaining, 
however, the original door and ancient latch and hasji. His ni-xt 
step was to fit the plate-glaHs front, and exiiauat the air as well as 
was feaaibls from the interior of the case. Then he screwed on the 
ontside door, and stood it bock an ite lirai^kot in the oak-panelled 
Bittiog-Taom, where, aa has been eaid, it looked fur all the world 
like an eight-day clock-case. 

Just as he had finished the job, a visitor — it was Mr. De Talor — 
came in, and remarked that he bad inade a pruciona ugly clock. 
Jeremy, who disliked the De Talor, aa he called him, excessiveljf, 
said that he wonld not say so when he had seen tlie works, and at 
the same time unhasped the oak-door of the ailiiiiet, and tnrucd 
the full glare of the dreadful crystal eyes on to hia iace. The re- 
snlts were BtartUng. For a moment De Talor atarod and gaspeil; 
then all the rich hncs faded fo)in his features, and he sank back in 
a sort of fit. Jeremy ahut up the door in a hurry, and his visitor 
soon recovered ; but for years nothing would induce him to enter 
that room again. 

Aa for Jeremy himBelf,at first he was dreadfully aiiaid of "the 
witch," bnC aa time wouC on, for his job took him several days, bo 
seemed to lose hia awe of her, and even to find a fearful joy in her 
BOciety. He spent whole honrs, aa he sat in his workshop in the 
yard, tiokeriiig at the air-tight case, in weaving historiea In which 
this beautiful creature, whose bead bad buuu thus marvellously re- 
covered, played the leading part. It was so strange to look at her 
lovely, scornful face, and think that, long agea since, men had loved 
it, and kiaaed it, and played with the waving bnir. 

There ib was, this relic of the dead, preserved by the oonBummate 
skill of some old monk or chemist, ao that it retained alt its ancient 
beauty long after the echoes of the tragedy witli which it mnst 
have been connected had died ont of the world. For, aa he wroaght 
at hia case, Jeremy grew certain that it was the ghastly memento 
le ; indeed, by degrees, as he tacked and ham- 
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jnered at tbe lead liuiDg, lie made up a history that xras qnito aat- 
iafoctocy to hia mind, ajipealiag: on doubtful [loiuta tu the iritcb 
herst'lf, wilt) was purched on the table near hini, »nd aaoertaining 
wbetbur fihe ineaot " yen" or" uii" by the simple process of obterv- 
iii); ivIietUer or not her eyes trouibled when he B|)oke. It was slow 
vork getting tbe story together in tbia fasliian, but then tbe niaun- 
fav tiire of the case naa slow also, Eind it vriis not nitboiiliftsoharm, for 
be felt it an honor to be taktin iutu tbe couliilence of ho lorely a laily. 
But If the bead had a. fascination for Jeremy, it hud a still greater 
oharm for bis graDdfather. Tlie old man -vrunld oontinnalty Blip 
out of the ofSce and croaa tbe yard to tbe little room n here Jeremy 
worked, in oi-der to stare at this wonderful relic. One night, in- 
deod, when the caao was nearly flnisliod, Jeremy remembered tlmt 
he had uot locked tbe dour of his workabop. lie was aJready hnlf 
niidroBsed, bnt, slipping on his coat again, he went out by the back 
door nud crosaed the yard, caiTying tlie key with bim. It was 
bright moouligbt, and Jeremy, having slippers on, walked without 
noise. Wbeu be reached the workshop, and was aliout to lock the 
dour, he tbungbt be beard a aouiid in tLe room. Tbia startled bim, 
and for a munient he meditated retreat, leaving the bead to louk 
after itself. Tbuae eyes were interesting in tbe daytime, but he 
Boaroely cured to fuce them alone at night. It was foolish, but 
they did look so Tery much alivel AfUr a moment's hesitatioD, 
during wbicb tbe sound, whatever it was, again made itself audi- 
ble, he determined to compromiae matters by going round to the 
other side of tbe room and looking in at the little window. With 
a beatiug heart he stole round and quietly peeped in, The moon- 
light was abiniug bright into tbe room, and struck fnll npon the 
long case he had mauufactured. He had left it ihat, and the head 
inside it. Now it waa open ; he could clearly aee the wlilte ont- 
liTiea of the face and tbe direful glitter of tbe trembling eyes. The 
Bound, too— a nnittering sound — was atill going on. Jeremy drew 
book, and wiped the perspiration from his forehead, and for tbe 
aeeond time thought of flight. Bnt bis curiosity overcame him, 
and be luoked again. Tbia time he diacuvered the cause of the 
mutteriug. Seated upon hia carpentering-beucb was hia grandfo- 
tiier, old Atl«rleigh, who appeared to be staring with all his might 
at the boiul, nud muttering iucolierently tu himself. Tbis was tbe 
Uoise he Jiad biiard through tbe dour. It was nii uncanny sight, 
and mode Jeremy feel cold down the bock. While be waa atill 
ooutumplating it, and wondering whnt to do, old Atterloigh rose, 
ulosed tbe case, and lell the room. Jeremy slipped round, locked 
np tbe door, and made bis way hack tu bed much astonislied. 
did not, however, say anything of what he had seen, only iu ' 
he waa careful never to leave the door of hia workshop opeo. 



DKKP WATKIiS. 

At lost the CMC WM lltiislioil, ami, I'ur an amuteur, a, very guod 
joli lie made of U. Wheu it was doiiu be tilocud it, as alrootly ti 
rated, back ou tbe l)nKhet,iiud allowed it to Mr DaTaior. 

But fii)m the day whttn Eva Cuawick nearly fell to tiie bottm 
of tbe cliff ill tlie cooiBe or her antiqiiuriau researches, things 1> 
gUQ to go wrong at Bum's Ness. Everybuily felt it except ErneH^ 
a.iid he was tbinkiug too niucb of otber things. Dorothy w 
unhappy iu those days, and begau to look tbiu and miserablflU 
tbuiigh she etiii-dily alleged, wheii asked, that ahe nev 
l>etter in her life. Jeremy himself was also unhappy, and for a 
good reason. Ho hod. caught the fever thitt women like Eva 
Ceswick have it iu their power to give to the sons of men badly 
eoougii. Hia was a deep, self-contained nature, very gentle and 
tender, not admitting many things into ita affections, but lovinglia 
encb as were admitted with all tbe heart and soul and slrengtUjp 
And it was in the deepest depths of this loyal nature that Eva 
Ceswick had printed her ioiage ; before he knew it, before he had 
time to think, it was photographed there upon hie heart, and h 
felt that there it must stay for good or evil ; tliat plate could ui 
be used again. 

She had been so kind to him; Ler eyes had grown so bright 
friendly when she saw him coming! He was snre that she liked. „ 
him (whiob indeed she did), and once he had reutnred to press hoe 
little hand,and he had thought that elie returned the pressure, aud 
had not slept all night in ooiisequenae. 

But perhaps this was a mistake. And then, just hb be was get- 1 
ting ou BO nicely, canio Ernest, aod scattered his hopes like n ' 
before the morning snn. From the moment that those two met he 
knew that It was all np with hia chance. And nest, to make as- 
euraiiiie donbly sure, Providouce itself, iu tbe shape of a shilling, 
had declared against him, and he was left lamenting. WeU, it 
all fair; but still it was very hard, and fur the first time it 
life he fell inclined to be angry witb Ernest. Indeed, he was airi 
gry, and the fact made him more unhappy than ever, because fa ' 
knew that his anger was nnjnst, aud because bis brotherly luTiB 
condemned it. 

Bnt for all that tbe shadow between thum grew darker. 

Mr. Cardus, too, had his troubles, connected, needless to s 
nothing else ever really troubled him — with his monomaui 
venge. Mr. Do Talor, of whose (Jisoomfiture he bod at last made 
sure, bad unexpectedly slipped out of hia power; nor could ht 
pi'esent see any way In which to draw bim back again. ConseijiH 
ly he was distressed. As for Hard-riding Atterleigb, ever since 
hadfbnnd himself fixed by "the witch's" crystal eye he had b 
madder than ever, aud mora perfectly oouviuced that Mr.Cardod 
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v/ag tbe (tevil in person. iDdeed Doiotliy, who watched • 
old man, tbe grandfatbei who never knew her, tbongbt tbat she ob- 
Berved a marked chauge in bim. He worked aMfay at his writing 
as nsnol, bat it appeared to lier witfa more yjgor, as though it were 
a thing to encouuter and get rid uf. He would cut the notches out 
of Ilia stick calendar, too, more eagerly than heretofore, and alto- 
gether it Heemed aa thongh bifl life had become dominated by soma 
new purpose. She called Mr. Cardua's attention to this change, but 
he langhed, and eiud that it wue iiutliiug, and would probablf paaa 
■with the inoon. 

But if nobody else waa happy, Ernest was ; tbat is, except whe&i 
he waa annk in tbe depths of woe, which was, on an average, abouf 
three days a week. On the occasion of tbe Srat of these aeiznres^^ 
Dorotbf , uoting his mtsocable aaiwut and entire want of appetite 
felt much alarmed, and took an occaaion after supper to ask him 
what was the matter. Before many miuutea were over ahe hod 
canae to regret it; for Ernest bnrst forth with a history of his lova 
and his wrongs tbat lasted for an bnur. It appeared that another 
young gentleman — one of those who danaetl with the lovely Eva at 
the Sinythcs' ball — had been making the most nnmiatakable ail- 
vances; he bad called — throe times; he hod sent flowers — twice 
(Ernest Kent them every morning, beguiling Sampson into cutting 
the best orchid-blooms for tbat purpose) ; he bad been out walking 
— once. Dorothy listened quietly, till he ceased of bis own accord. 
Then she spoke : 

" So you really love her, Ernest f" 

"Love berl I — " But we will not enter into a description of 
this young man's raptures. Wheo be bad done, Dorothy didaonri- 
oua tiling. She ruse Irom her chair, and ouming to where Ernest 
was sitting, bent over him and kissed liim nn tile forehead ; and a« 
abe did so be noticed vaguely that she ba<l great black rings round 
her eyes, 

'* I hope that you will be happy, my dear brother. Yon will bare 
»lovoly wife, and I think tliut slio is as good us she is beautiful." 
She spoke quite quietly, but sotuahow her voice souudedlike a sob. 
He kissed her in ackuowledgmeut, and she glided away, 

Ernest did not think much of the incident, however. Indeed,in 
five minutes his thoughts were back with Eva, with whom he really 
was seriously and earnestly in love. lu sober truth, the antics that 
he played were enough to make tbe angels weop to see a human b«- 
■ug possessing tbe normal weight of brain making such a donkey of 
himself. For instance, be would promenade for hours at night in 
tbe neighborhood of tbe Cottage. Ouce he ventured into the gar- 
den to enjoy tbe perfect bliss of staring at six panes of gla«8, got so- 
Teiely bitten by the house-dog for his pains, and waa finally cliased 
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fur a T»Uo or more b; both tlie dog and the poHcemuu, nbo, havlngL 
beacil of (he inysterioas figure that was to bo seen mooiitiig (iaev-t. 
ery eease of the word) rouud the Cottage, bad laiu up to watch fiurj 
bim. Next day Iio hail the saCiafnctioD of lieatiug trou his adored%il 
own lipe the story of the attempted burglary, bnt asBbetoldit them 
iras a smile playing about the comers of ber mouth tbat almost 
seemed to indicate that she had her suspiciuna an to who thn burg- 
lar was. And then Emeat walked ao vary lame, which, cniiatderiug 
that the teeth of a brute called Towsar had made a big hole in his 
calf, was not to be wondered at. 

After this he was obliged to give up bis midnight sighiog', but 
he took it out iu other ways. Once, indeed, without warning 
he flopped down on to the floor and kissed Eva's hand, and theo, 
aghast at hie own boldnusB, fled from the room. 

At first all this amused Eva greatly. She was pleased at her con- 
quest, and took a malicious pleasure in leading Ernest on. When 
she knew that he was coming she would uiaka herself look as love- 
ly as possible, and put on all her pretty little ways and graces, in 
order to more thoroughly enslave bim. Somehow, whenever Ernest 
thought of her in ati^r-yoare a» she wae at that period of her life, 
his memory would call up a vision of her in the pretty little draw- 
ing-room at the Cottage, leaning back iu a low chair in snch a way 
as to contrive to show off her splendid figure to the betjt advaatage, 
uid also the tiuy foot and slender ankle that peeped from beueath 
her soft white dress. There she sat, a little Skye-tenier called 
"Tails" ou her lap, with which hie rival had presented her but » 
fortnight before, and— yes— actually kissing the brute at intervals, 
her eyes shining all the time with innocent coquetry. What would 
not Ernest have given to occupy for a single minut« the position of 
that nu appreciative Skye - terrier I It was agony to see ao many 
kisses wasted on a dog, aud Eva, seeing that he thought so, kisaed 
the animal more vigorously than over. 

At last he could stand it uo longer. " Put that dog down 1" he 
said, peremptorily. 

She obeyed him, and then, remembering that he had no right to 
dictate to her what she should du, uiadeauoSbrt topick it np again; 
but " Tails," who, be it added, was not used to being kissed in pri- 
Talo life, aud thought the whole operation rather a bore, promptly 
bolted. 

" Why should 1 pnt the dog down t" she asked, with a quick look 
of deflunce. 

" Because I hate to see you kiaaiug it ; it is so ciTeminate." 

He spoke iu a masterful way ; it was a touch of the curb, and 
there are few things a proud woman hates so much as the first toach 
of the curb. 
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" What right liave you to dictate wliat I sliall or elmll not do ' 
Bhe asked, taiiping her feint upon the floor. 

Ernest n-as very liumblo iu thoHO iiay», and he collapsed. 

"None at all. Don't ho angry, Eva" (it waa the first ti 
be hail culled her bo ; till now Hbe had always been Miaa CeHwickU 
" but the fact was I oouUl not bear to aee you kissing that dog: 
was jealous of the bnihi." 

Wbereapon sbe bliiabed furiously and changed the snbject. Bal 
nflei a while Era's coquettialiness began to be less and lues marked.' 
When tbey met she no longer greeted him with a smile of luiscbief^ 
but with serious eyes that once or twice, he thought, bore traces of 
tears. At the same time ebe threw llini into despair by her eold- 
DesB. Dill be veutnre a tender remark, she would pretend not to 
hear it— alna that the innnnting blood should so obstinately pro- 
claim that she did ! Did ho tonuh her hand, it was oiild and uura- 
BpouBiTe. She was qnieter, too, and her reserve frightened him. 
Once be trieil tO break it, and began some passionate appeal, but 
she rose withont aueneriug and tnmed her face to the window. 
Ha fijllowed her, and saw that her dark eyes were full of tears. 
This, ho felt, was even more awful tlian her coldness, and, fearing 
that bo had offended her, be olieyed her whispered entreaty and 
went. Poor boyt be was ver]~ young. Had be had a litlto m 
experience, he might lierhapa have found incana to briiah away 
tears and his own dnnbts. It is n nioluncboty thing that suoli 
pottuuitiea shcnild, as a rnle, preaont themselves before peopli 
old enough to take advantage of them. 

The secret of all this change of conduct was not for to seek. Eva 
had played with edged tools till she cut her iingors to the bone. 
The dark-eyed boy who danced so well and bad such a baudsonie, 
happy face, bad become very dear to her. She had begun by play- 
ing with him, and now, alas 1 she loved him better than anybody in 
tbe world. That waa the sting of the thing; she had fallen in love 
with a bog as young as herself — a boy, too, who, so far as she was 
aware, had no particular proapects in life. It was humiliating to 
her pride to think that sbo, who hail already, in the few montba 
that aha had been " out " iu London, before her cousins rose np and 
oast her forth, had the satisfaction of seeing one or two men of mid- 
dle ago and established position at her feet, and the further salis- 
faotion of requesting theni to kneel there no more,shonlil in the up- 
shot have tu strike ber colors to a boy of twenty-one, even though 
he did stand e\x feet high, and bad more wita in hia young bead' 
and more love iu his young heart than all her middle-aged admiceM] 
put together. 

Perhaps, though she was a vrnman grown, she was not hersel 
quite dM enongh to appreoiato tbe great advantage it is ' 
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girl to stamp her image npon the heart of the man she loves while 
the wax is yet soft and iindefaced by the half-worn-ont marks of 
many shallow dies ; perhaps she did not know what a blessing it is 
to be able to really love a man at all, young, middle-aged, or old. 
Many women wait till they cannot love without shame to make 
that discovery. Perhaps she forgot that Ernest's youth was a fanlt 
that would mend day by day, and he had abilities, which, if she 
would consent to inspire them, might lead him to great things.. 
At any rate, two facts remained in her mind after much thinking : 
she loved him with all her heart, and she was ashamed of it. 

But as yet she could not make up her mind to any fixed course. 
It would have been eas^*^ to crush poor Ernest, to tell him that his 
pretensions were ridiculous, to send him away, or to go away her- 
self, and so to make an end of a position that she felt was getting 
absurd, and which we may be snre her elder sister Florence did 
nothing to make more pleasant. But she could not do it, that was 
the long and short of the matter. The idea of living without 
Ernest made her feel cold all over ; it seemed to her that the only 
hours that she really did live were the hours that they spent to- 
gether, and that when he went away he took her heart with him. 
No, she could not make up her mind to that ; the thought was too 
cruel. Then there was the other alternative, to encourage him a 
little and become engaged to him, to brave everything for his sake. 
But as yet she could not make up her mind to that either. 

Eva Ceswick was very loving, very sweet, and very good, bat 
she did not possess a determined mind. 



CHAPTER XII. 

DEEPER YET. 

While Ernest was wooing and Eva doubting. Time, whose in- 
terest in earthly affairs is that of the sickle to the growing crop, 
went on his way as nsual. 

The end of August came, as it has come so many thousand times 
since this globe gave its first turn in space, as it will come for many 
thousand times more, till at List, its appointed conrse run out, the 
world darkens, quivers, and grows still ; and, behold, Ernest was 
still wooing, Eva still doubting. 

One evening — it was a very beautiful evening — this pair were 
walking together on the sea-shore. Whether they met by appoint- 
ment or by accident does not matter; they did meet, and there 
they were; strolling along together, as fully charged with intense 
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feeling 08 a tbumler-ctoiid ivitli eleotricit]', and almost as qr 
The storm laail uot yet buret. 

To listen to the talk of theae two, they might have met for 
first time yesterday. It was chiefly about the weather. 

Presently, in the ooiirso of their wanderings, they oame to a little 
eaiJing-baat drawn np upon the beach — not (ac up, however, just 
ont of the reach of the waves. By this hoat, iu &a attitude of in- 
tense contemplation, there stood an aucieuC mariuer. His haiida 
were ia his pockets, hia pipe was in his inontb, his eyoa were fixed 
upuu the deep. Ap^iansntly ho did not notice their approach till 
they were withiu two yards of him. Tbea he turned, "dashed" 
himself, and luked the lady, with a pnll of Lis grizzled foreloek, if 
she would not take a aail. 

Erneat looked aur prised. 

" How's the wind!" he asked. 

" Straight off shore, air; will tnrn with the tnm of the tide, sir, 
and bring yon back." 

"Will you come for a bit of a sail, Evaf 

"Oh no, thank you. I must be getting home; it ia seven 
o'clock." 

"There is no hurry for yon to get home. Youi aunt and Flor- 
ence have gone to tea witb tbe Smythea." 

" Indeed, I cannot come ; 1 could not think of snoh a thing." 

Eec words were unequivooal, but tlio ancient mariuer pnt a 
strange interpretation upou tbera. First ho hauled up the little 
sail, and then, placiug his brown hands agaiuat the stern of tbe 
boat, he rested bia weight upon them, and caused her to travel fai 
enough into the waves to Seat her bow. 

" I am not coming, indeed." 

" I wiU jiol come, Ernest." 

" Come," aaid Ernest, quietly holding ont hia hand to help bM 

Stie took it ond got in. Ernest and the mariner gave a strong 
ahove, and as the light boat took tlio water tlie former leaped 1% 
and at the same sectmd a pulf of wind caught tbe sail and took 
them ten yards out or more, 

" Wliy, tbe sailor Is left behind !" said Eva. 

Ernest gave a twist to the tiller to get the boat's head atraight 
off shore, and then leisurely looked round. Tbe mariuoi; was stand- 
ing as they had fonod him, his bands in his pockets, bia pipe iu his 
mouth, his eyes fixed npon tbe doop, 

" Ee doesn't seeui to mind it," he said, meditatively. 

"Yca,butIdD; yon must go back and fetch liim." 
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Thus appealed to, Ernest went through some violout manoeuvres 
with the tiller, without producing auy marked effect on the course 
Of the hoat, which hy this time had got out of the shelter of the 
cliff, and was howling along merrily. 

" Wait till we get clear of the draught from the cliff, and I will 
bring her round." 

Bnt when at last thej' were clear of the draught from the cliff, 
and he slowly got her head round, lo and behold, the mariner had 
vanished ! 

'^ How unfortunate I" said Ernest, getting her head towards the 
open sea again ; " he has probably gone to his tea." 

Eva tried hard to get angry, but somehow she could not ; she only 
succeeded in laughing. 

'^ If I thought you had done this on purpose, I would never come 
out with you again." 

Ernest looked horrified. " On purpose !" he said, and the subject 
dropped. 

They were sitting side by side in the Btern-sheets of the boat, and 
the sun was just dipping all red-hot into the ocean. Under the 
lee of the cliff there were cool shadows, before them was a path of 
glorj' that led to a golden gate. The air was very sweet, and for 
those two all the world was lovely j there was no sorrow on the 
earth, there were no storms upon the sea. 

Eva took off her hat and let the sweet breeze play upon her brow. 
Then she leaned over the side, and, dipping her hand into the cool 
water, watched the little track it made. 

"Eva." 

" Yes, Ernest." 

" Do you know I am going away f 

The hand was withdrawn with a start. 

" Going away ! when ?" 

" The day after to-morrow, to France." 

** And when are you coming back again ?" 

*' I think that depends upon you, Eva." 

The hand went back into the water. They were a mile or 
more from the shore now. Ernest manipulated the sail and tiller 
so as to sail slowly parallel with the coast-line. Then he spoke 
again. 

" Eva." 

No answer. 

" Eva, for God^s sake look at me !" 

There was something in his voice that forced her to obey. She 
took her hand out of the water and turned her eyes on to his face. 
It was pale, and the lips were quivering. 

"I love you," he said, in a low, choked voice. 
5 
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She grew angry. "Wlijdiil joiiLriiig Diclieref I nill j;oliom6,B 
Thia is iiniisciiHB ; yoii nrc uotliiug biU t> biij' ]" 

Tlier« are moiueuts iu Ufa wlieii tUe liiiman face is oafiable o 
caiiveyiug a more iuteose nod vivid iiiiiiresHioii tlian uny woi " 
wlieii it BeemH to apeak to tlie very Bonl iu a lauguaga of its o 
And BO it was nitli Emust dow ; ho made no auswer to her ri 
proBches, but if tbat were iiosxilile, liis fuatnres grew palt>r 
uDd bis eyes, ehiuiug libe stara, fixed thamselveB upon hei' 
Arew ber to him. And wbat tlksy said aba aud he Icneir aluiicj 
nor oonid any words convey it, for tbe tougue iu whiub tliej 
talked is not spoken in this world. 

A momoat Htill ehe wavered, ftgbtiug ngaitiat the sweet masterj 
of his will with all her woman's s-trength, and llien— O Heaven! it 
was dune, and his arms were round about her, bar liaad upon bin 
breast, and her voice was lost iu sobs and broken words of lore. 

Ob, radiant- wiuged boar of more tbau mortal joy, tbe bearHf 
where thou haat lit will know when their time comes tbat tbey' 
Have not beat quite in vain t 

And so they sat, those two, (jnite siieut, for tbera eeemeil to b 
no nMd for speech ; wordB could not convey half tbcy ba<l tA sityfl 
and, indeed, to tell the honest truth, tbeir lips were for tbe n 
part otherwise employed. 

Meanwhile tbe enu went down, and tbe golden miiou arose Dve^tJ 
the qniet sea, and turned their little ship to silver. Eva gendf 1 
di8eoga.ged herself from bis arms, and half rose to look at it; slw. 1 
had never thought it half so beautiful before. Ernest looked at T 
it too. It ia a way tbat lovers have, 

"Do you know the lines f he said ; "I tbiuk I can say them : 



' ' With a. 
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Floating oo foriier, c 
I," she said, softly. 



OrthcHewCreailon, one mllllon.-twn or three! 
Bnl where are we now, luver 

In thoBesvcu nHlimeae, upuu'tbe Crystal Sol' '' 

" Tbat is bow 1 bopo it may Iw with lis, dear/' she said, taking 
bis hand an the last words passed bis lips. 

" Are you bappy now I" bo asked her. 

"Yes, Ernest, I am happy indeed. I do not think tbat I shall, i 
ever be so happf again; certainly I never wae so bappy bcl'.>n, 1 
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bo yon know, dear, I wish to tell you bo, that you may see how 
mean I have been — I have fought so hard against my love for you ?" 

He looked paiucd. " Why ?" he asked. 

"I will tell you quite truly, Ernest — because you are so young. 
I was ashamed to fall iu love with a boy, and yet you see, dear, you 
have been too strong for me/' 

" Why, there is no difference in our ages.'' 

" Ah, Ernest, but I am a woman, and ever so much older than 
you. We age so much quicker, you know. I feel about old enough 
to be your mother,'' she said, with a pretty assumption of dignity. 

" And I feel quite old enough to be your lover," he replied, im- 
pertinently. 

^* So it seems. But, Ernest, if three months ago anybody ha^ 
told me that I should be in love to-day with a boy of twenty-one,. 1 
would not have believed them. Dear, I have given you all my 
heart; you will not betray it, will you? You know very young 
men are apt to change their minds." 

He flushed a little as he answered, feeling that it was tiresome 
to have the unlucky fact that he was only twenty-one so persistent* 
ly thrust before him. 

" Then they are young men who have not had the honor of win- 
ning your affections. A man who had once loved you could never 
forget you. Indeed, it is more likely that you will forget me ; you 
will have plenty of temptation to do so." 

She saw that she had vexed him. ''Don't be angry, dear; but 
you see the position is a very difficult ond, and, if I could not be' 
quite sure of you, it would be intolerable." 

" My darling, you may be as sure of me as woman can be of man ; 
but don't begin your doubts over again. They are settled now. 
Let us be quite happy just this one evening. No doubt there are 
plenty coming when we shall not be able to." 

And so they kissed each other and sailed on, homeward, alas ! for 
it was getting late, and were perfectly happy. 

Presently they drew near the shore, and there, at the identical 
spot where they had left him, stood the ancient mariner. His 
hands were in his pockets, his pix>e was in his mouth, his eyes were 
fixed upon the deep. 

Ernest grounded the little boat skilfully enough, and jumping 
over the bow he and the mariner pulled it up. Then Eva got out, 
and as she did so she thonght, in the moonlight, she noticed some- 
thing resembling a twinkle in the latter's ancient eye. She felt 
confused — there is nothing so confusing as a guilty conscience — 
and to cover her confusion plunged into conversation — while Ernest 
was finding some money to pay for the boat. 

« Do you often let boate ?" she asked. 
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"No, misB, ddI; to Mr. ErDeat iu a general wa;" (so that iv 
Emeat hod set a trap to catch, hor). 

"Oh, then, I siipiioBe you go out fiuliirigt" 

" No, luisB, only for rikkracion, like." 

"Then what do fou dof" — ahe was getting cnrioaa od the puiatkl 

" Timea ] doea uothing; times I stauds uu tlie beach and B 
tbinga; times I rnoa cheeaes, mias." 

" Run cheesea 1" 

" Yes, mJBH, Dutch ones," 

" He means that he brings cargoes of Dutch cheeaea to Harwich." 

"Oh!" said Eva. 

Eiueat paid ^he man, and they tiiniud to go. 8ho hiul not got 
man; yarda when she felt a heavy liiiiid laid upon lier shoulder. 
Turuiog round iii aatonislniiBut she perceived the luariner. 

" I Bay, miss," he said, iu a hoarse whimper. 

"Well, what t" 

" Niver you eat the i-iiid of a Dalck cheete. I eaya it as kuows." 

ICva never forgot his advice. 



CHAPTEK XIII. 

MR. CABDITS IJSFOLDS HIS PLANS, 

" Ernest," said Mr. Cardua on the tnoruing foUoning the evenU I 
described in the previous chapter, " I waut to speulc to yoa ii 
offlce— aud yoii, too, Jeremy." 

They both followed him into hia room, woudering what wai 
He sat down and ao did they, and then, iia was his habit, letting ] 
bis eyea stray over every port of their persona except their iacos, ha 

"Itia time that you two follows took to doing aomelhing for 
youwelves. You must not learn to bo idle men, not that most 
young men require uiucb teaehing in that way. What do you pro- 
poBB to do T" 

Jeremy and Ernest itared at one another rather blankly, but ap- 
parently Mr, CarduB did not expect an answer; at any rate ho 
vent on before either of them could frame one. 

" You don't seem to know, ouV'Sr gave the matter any considern- 
tion probably; quite content to obey the Bible literally, and lake 
no thonght for the morrow. Well, it is lucky that you have aome- 
body to think for you. Now I will tell what I propose ibr you 
both. I want you, Ernest, to go to the bar. It ia a fooHah profe»- 
iion for moat young men to take to, but it will nut be ao in 
cue, becauBO, as it happens, if yon ebuw yourself capable, I 
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dsgreeR Le able to put n good, ileal of businees in jonr bands — 
Cbancery liuBiiiiess — for I have little to do with any other. I dare 
Bay that you will wouder wbere the bueiueBs is to come from. I 
don't aeem to do very muok here, do IT with n uind <i!d hiinliiig 
niitn as u clerk, atid Dorothy to copy my private letters ; but I do, 
iiir all that, I may aa well tell you both iu coTifideTice thut this 
place IB only the boad-wutre of my huHiueBH. I have auotber oflloe 
iu Looduu, another at Ipswich, mid auotber at Norwich, though 
they all carry on bnaiuesa uuder different natuca ; bedidea wbicb I 
h»ve other agenciea of a different uature. Uiit all this ia neither 
here nor there. I bave communicated with Aster, the great Chan- 
cery man, and be will have a vacancy in hia cbauibera next term. 
Let me sea — tomi begins on Nnvember 2d ; I propose, Ernest, to 
write to-day to enter you at Liucolii'a Inn. I shall make you an 
allowauce of three hundred a year, which yon mnat clearly under- 
stand yon muat not exceed. I tbluk tli.lt ia all I have to say about 
the matter." 

" I urn Huro I am very much oliligod to you, uncle," began Ernest, 
fervently, for ainue the previoita evening be bad clearly realized 
that it was neoesaary for him to make a beginning of doing some- 

Bnl his uncle cat him short. 

"All right, Ernest, we will understand all that. Now, Jeremy, 
for you. I pnipose that yon shall be articled to mo, aud if you 
work well and prove useful, it is my intention in time to admit you 
to a share of the bnainesa. In onler that you may not feel entirely 
dependent, it is my further intention to make yon an allowance 
also, on the amount of wbicb I have not yet settled." 

Jeremy groaned in spirit at the thought of becoming a lawyer, 
OTOU with ft "aliaro of the buainess," but he remombersd bis con- 
versation with Dorothy, and thanked Mr, Cardua with the best 
grace that he could muster. 

"All right, then; I will have tlie articles prepared at once, and 
yon can take to yonr atool in the oDlco uexb week. I think that is 
oU I have to say." 

Acting OU this hint the pair were departing, Jeremy in the deep- 
est state of deprosaion, induced by the near prospect of that etool, 
when Mr. Cardua called Ernest bock, 

"I want to apeak to you about something else," he said, thought- 
fnlly. " Shut the door." 

Ernest turned cold down his linck, and wondered if his uucia 
could bave hoard anything about Eva. He had the full intention 
of apeaking to liira aliout the matter, hut it wunld be awkward to 
tie boarded himself liefore he had made up his mlud what to say. 
He Bbut the door, and then walking to the glass entrance to the 
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.OTotiiit-blooiiiing lionae, atood looking at the flowers, and wn 
for Mr. CanliiB to begiu. But lie did not begin ; he Beamed i 
lost in tlioiigbt. 

" Well, uncle," he aiiitJ, at last. 

"It la » delicate busiuBBS, Ernest, but I may as well get it 
I am going to make a request of yoa, a request to wLicli I bog ^oa 
Avill give me no immediate answer, for from its nature it will re- 
quire the most auxious anil onrefiil coiiHiileratiaii. I want yon to 
listen aud say nothing. You oati give uie your answer wlien you 
oome back from abroad. At the same time, I must tell yon that it 
is a matter that I trust yon will not disappoint me in ; iudeei], I 
do not think that yon could be ao cruel as to do so. I must also 
tell you that if yon do, you musC prepare to be a great loser, finan- 
oiolly speaking," 

"1 have not the faintest idea what ynn are driving at, uneli 
said Ernest, turning from the glass door to speak. 

" I kuow you have not. I will tell yon. Listen ; I will tell yi 
& little story. Many years ago a great misfortune overtook me, a 
misfortune so great that it struck mo as lightning sometimes does a 
tree; it left tlie bark sound, but turned the heart to tisbes. Never 
mind wLat the details were, tbeywere.notbing out of the common; 
budIi tilings sometimes happen to men and women. The blow was 
to severe that it almost toriied my brain, bo from that day I gave 
Myself to revenge. It sounds melodramatic, but there was nothing 
of that sort about it. I liad bcoti cruelly wronged, and 1 deter- 
miaeil that those wbo had wronged mo should taste of their own 
jnedicine. With the exception of one man they have done bo. Hb 
has escaped me for a time, but he is doomed. To pass ou. The 
woman who caosed the trouble — for wherever there is trouble, 
there is generally a woman who causes it — had children. Those 
oliildrea are Dorothy and her brother. I adopted them. As time 
went on t grew to love the girl fur her likeness to her mother. 
The boy I never loved; to this Lour I cannot like liini, tliongh he 
)b a gentleman, which bis father never was, I can, however, hoii' 
eatly say that I have done my duty by him, 1 have told you 
^B in order that yon may understand the request which I i 
Ing to make. I trast to you never to speak of it, and if yon 
Torget it. And now for the request itselt" 

Ernest looked np wonderiiigly. 

" It is my most earnest desire that yon should marry Dorothy." 

His listener started violently, turned quite pale, and opened his 
lips to speak, Mr. Cardiis lifted his haud and went un : 

" Remember what I ashed yon. Fray say nothing ; niily lisl 
course I uunnot force you into this or any other marriafte, 

'i only bug you to give heed to my wishos, kaowiug tliat 
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■will in OTory ■way prove to yonr advantage. Tbnt girl has a heart J 
of golil; and if.voii marry bei' you sball liilierit iiemly all my torb- I 
tiiie, nliich \a ao\i very large. I kave obserred that yon bare IU< 
ly been abont a great deal nitb Eva CeBwick. She is a haDtUMD 
womaii, and very likely hoa taken somB hold upon your fancy, 
vara yoa that any eDtanglBnioDt in that direction iroald be mosffl 
disagreeable to me, and would to a great extent destroy yonr pros 
pours, 80 fur IM I am concerned." 

Again Ei'ntiiit was about to spnak, and again bis uncle stopped^ 
him. 

"I want no confidences, Erueat, and bad much ratbcr that 
nords pass between ns that we might afterwards regret. And 
I understand that you are going abroad with yonr friend Batty for 
a couple of innnths. Wlien yon retnri] yon shall give me your an- 
swer about Dorothy. In the mean while here is a check fur your 
eipeuses; what is over you con speud as you like. Perhaps you 
LuTe some bills to pay." 

He gave biin a folded check, and. then went on ; 

" Now leave me, as 1 am busy." 

Eruest walked uiit of the room in a perfect maze. In tbe yard 
Le mechanically uufiilded the olieck. It was fur a large snu — two 
hundred and fifty ponnda. He put it in his pocket, and began to 
reflect upon bis position, wbicb waa about as painful as a position 
can well be. Trnly be was on the boros of a dilemma ; probably 
before he was much older, one of them would have pierced him. 
Fur a moment he was about to return to bis uncle and t«Il him all 
the truth, bnt on reliectiou lie could not see what was to be gained 
by such a oonrse. At any rate, it seemed to bim that he lunst first 
consult Eva, whom he had arranged to meet on tbe beocb at 
o'clock ; there was nobody else wbom he oisuld cooanlt, fur h< 
shy of talking about Eva to Jeremy or Dolly. 

Thereat of that morning went very ill for Ernest, but three o'olool 
came at last, and fonud bim at the trysting-pti 

About a mile on tbe farthersideof Kesterwick, that is, two milesj 
or HO from Tithobnrgh Abbey, tbe olilF jutted 
way that corresponded very curiously with the little promontoi 
known as Dnm's Ncaa, the reason of itu resistance to T 
the waves being tljat it was at this spot composed of an npcrop 
louk of a nuiru durable nature Iban the sandstone and pebbles 
tbe remainder uftlio line of cliff. Just at tbe point of this proujoii- 
toTy the waves had worn a holluw iu the ruck that was locally dig- 
aillod by the name of the cave. For two houiu or more at high tide 
this holluw was under water, and it woa, therefore, impossibli 
pasa tbe headland except by hont ; b[it during the rest of the da] 
it formed a convenient grotto or trysting- 
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body Hitting in it was qnite inviaible oither fnim the beacli, the c!i 
above, or inileed, ualoas Ihe boat woe quite eloae in-Bliore, tbe sea ' 

Here it was that Emest bod arranged to meet Eva, and ou tiini' 
iag the rock; coraut of the oavc he found her sitting on a maaa of 
folltiu rock waiting for bim. At the Higbt of her beautiful form be 
forgot all bis troubles, and when I'iaiug to greet bim, blnshiug lilin 
tbe dawn, she lifted her ]inre foee for him to kisB, tliere was not a 
happier lad in England. Then she made room for him beaide her 
— the rock was jost wide enongh for two — and bo placed his ana. 
round hor waist, aod for a minute or two she laid her bead upoa hla 
Shonlder, and they were very happy. 

" Yon aro early," he aaid, at last 

"Tea; 1 wanted to get away irom Florencie nud have a good 
think. Tou have bo idea how unpleasant she ia ; she eecms to know 
everything. For instance, she knew that we went out Bailing to- 
getber laat eveniug, for this momiug at breakfast she said, iu tbe 
most cheerful way that she hoped that I enjoyed my moonlight sail 
last night." 

" The dence she did I and what did you say V 

"I said that I enjoyed it very much, and luckily, my 
t&ke any notice." 

" Why did you not say at once that we were engaged I We 
engaged, you know." 

" Yea — that is, I suppose ho." 

" Suppose 60 1 There is no auppuaitiou about it. At least, if ' 
are not engaged, what are wo V 

" Well, yon see, Ernest, it sounds so absurd to say that one 
gaged to a boy I 1 love you, Ernest, love you dearly, but how 
wy that 1 am engaged to yon t" 

Ernest rose in great wrath. " I tell yon what it is, Eva, if I 
not good enough to acknowledge, I am not good enough to have 
Miythiug to do with. A boy, indeed; I am ono-and-twouty ; that 
is full age. Confound it all, you ere always talking about my being 
HO young, just OS though I could not get old fastBDont;h. Can't you 
wait for me a year or two T" be asked, with tears of ntortiS cation 

" Ernest, Ernest, do bo ressonabie, there's a dear ; what is the 
good of gettiug angry and making me wretched f Come and sit 
down here, dear, and tell me, am / not worth a little patience! 
There is uot the slighteat possibility, so far as I cau sec, of unr get- 
ting married at present ; so tbe question is, if It is of auy 
tmmpet an engagement that wilt only make Ds tbe object of i 
deal of gossip, and which, perhnpa, your uncle would uot like f 

" Oh, by Jore !" he said, " that remiuds mo," and sitting down 
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side her again he told her the sllory of the interview with his uncle. 
She listened in silence. 

" This is all very bad," she said when he had finished. 

'* Yes, it is bad enough ; but what is to be done ?" 

" There is nothing to be done at present." 

" Shall I make a clean breast of it to him ?" 

" No, no, not now ; it will only make matters worse* We must 
wait, dear. You must go abroad for a couple of months, as you had 
arranged, and then when you come back we must see what can be 
done." 

" But, my dearest, I cannot bear to leave you ; it makes my heart 
ache to think of it." 

" Dear, I kuow that it is hard ; but it must be done. You could 
not stop here now very well without speaking about our — our en- 
gagement, and to do that would only be to bring your uncle's anger 
on you. No, you had better go away, Ernest, and meanwhile I will 
try to get into Mr. Cardus's good graces, and, if I fail, Hhen when 
you come back we must agree upon some plan. Perhaps by that 
time you will take your uncle's view of the matter and want to 
marry Dorothy. She would make you a better wife than I shall, 
Ernest, my dear." 

" Eva, how can you say such things ; it is not kind of you V 

" Oh, why not ? It is true. Oh yes, I know that I am better- 
looking, and that is what you men always think of, but she has 
more brains, more fixity of mind, and, perhaps, for all I know, more 
heart than I have, though for the matter of that, I feel as if I was 
all heart just now. Really, Ernest, you had better transfer your al- 
legiance. Give me up, and forget me, dear ; it will save you much 
trouble. I know that there is trouble coming ; it is in the air. 
Better marry Dorothy, and leave me to fight my sorrow out alone. 
I will release you, Ernest," and she began to cry at the bare idea. 

^* I shall wait to give you up until you have given me up," said 
Ernest, when he had found means to stop her tears ; '^ and, as for 
forgetting you, I can never do that. Please, dear, don't talk so any 
more ; it pains me." 

" Very well, Ernest ; then let us vow eternal fidelity instead ; but, 
my dear, I know that I shall bring you trouble." 

" It is the price that men have always paid for the smiles of wom- 
en like you," ho answered. "Trouble may come — so be it, let it 
come ; at any rate, I have the consciousness of your love. When I 
have lost that, then and then only shall I think that I have bought 
you too dear." 

In the course of his after-life these words often came back to 
Ernest's mind. 
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There are some ecGDes, iTivial euongh very likely in thcmaelre 
that yet retain a, peculiar power of standing out iu shnrp relief, a 
we cast oiirmiud'B eye down tlie long vista of nur past. The group 
of evania with which these particular eceuos wi-re connected may 
have long ago vaiiiBhed fruiu our mental sight, or £ktled hitu a dim 
Mid misty uniformity, and he as difficult to ilistiugniah oua from the 
other aa the trees of a forest viewed &om a height. But here aud 
there ftu event, a eeusation, or a face will stand oat as perlectly clear 
as if il had been at that momeat esperieuceil, felt, or seen. Per- 
haps it is only some scene of our childhood, such as a fish darting 
beneath a rustic bridge, and the ripple which ita motion left upon 
the water. We have seen many larger Hah dart in many fine rivers 
fiince then, and have forgotten them, but somehow that one little 
Bah lias kept awake iu the storehonse of our hrain, where most 
things sleep, though none are really ohlitoratcd. 

It was in this clear aud brilliant fashion that every little detail 
of the scene was indelihly photographed on Ernest's mind when, on 
the moruiug followiug their meeting iu the cave, he said gooil-hy to 
Eva before Le went ahroad. It was a piihlicgood-by, for, as it hap- 
pened, there was no opportunity for the lovers to meet alone. They 
were all gitthered in the little drawing-room at the Cottage; Uiss 
Ceswick seated on a straight- backed chair in the bow-window; 
Ernest ou one side of the round table, looking intensely nncorafort- 
ahle; F.va on the other, a scrap-book in her hand, which she studi- 
ously kept before her face; and in the background, leaning care- 
lessly over the hack of a chair in such u way that her own face could 
not he seen, though she could snrvey everybody eUu's, was Florence. 
Ernest, from where ha sat, could Just make out the outline of her 
olive face, and the quick glaooe of her brown eyes. 

Aud so they sat for a long time ; hut what was said he could 
not remember, it was only the Hcene that imprinted itself npon Lis 
memory. 

And then at last the fatal moment came — he knew that it was 
time to go, aud said good-hy to Hiss Ceswick, who made some re- 
mark about his good-fortune in going to France and Italy, aud 
warned him to be careful not Ifl lose his heart to a foreign ^rh 
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Then he crossed the room aud shook hands with Florence, who 
smiled coolly iu his face, and read him through with her piercing 
eyes ; and last of all came to Eva, who dropped her albnm and a 
pocket-handkerchief iu her confusion as she rose to give him her 
hand. He stooped and picked them up — the album he placed on 
the table, the little lace-edged handkerchief he crumpled up in the 
palm of his left hand aud kept ; it was almost the only souvenir 
he had of her. Then he took her hand, and for a moment looked 
into her face. It wore a smile, but beneath it the features were 
wan and troubled. It was so hard to go. 

" Well, Eniest," said Miss Ceswick, " yon two are taking leave of 
each other as solemnly as though you were never going to meet 
again." 

" Perhaps they never will," said Florence, in her clear voice ; and 
at that moment Ernest felt as though he hated her. 

'^ You should not croak, Florence ; it is unlucky," said Miss Ces- 
wick. 

Florence smiled. 

Theu Ernest dropped the cold hand, and turning, left the room. 
Florence followed him, and, snatching a hat fVom the pegs, passed 
into the garden before him. Wlieu he was half-way down the gar- 
den-walk, he found ]ier ostensibly picking some carnations. 

"I want to speak to you for a minute, Ernest," she said; " turn 
this way with me," and she led him past the bow-window, down a 
small shrubbery- walk about twenty paces long. ** I must offer you 
my congratulations," she went on. " I hope that you two will be 
happy. Such a handsome pair ought to be happy, you know." 

" Why, Florence, who told you ?" 

'^ Told me ! nobody told mo. I have seen it all along. Let me see, 
you first took a fancy to one another on the night of the Smythes' 
dance, when she gave you a rose, and the next day you saved her 
life quite in the romantic and orthodox way. Well, and then events 
took their natural course, till one evening you went out sailing to- 
gether in a boat. Shall I go on ?" 

" I don't think it is necessary, Florence. I am sure I don*t know 
how you know all these things." 

She had stopped, and was standing slowly picking a carnation 
to pieces leaf by leaf. 

" Don't you ?" she answered, with a laugh. " Lovers are blind ; 
but it does not follow that other people are. I have been thinking, 
Ernest, that it is very foitnnate that I found out my little mistake 
before you discovered yours. Supposing I really had cared for you, 
the position would have been awkward now, would it not ?" 

Ernest was forced to admit that it would. 

"But luckily, you see, I do not. I am only your true friend now, 
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" Yon love Eva, and Eva lovea joii, Ernest, but remember t 
she ifi weak as vinter. Sbe alnajs was so frtini a cbilil ; tbOKe b 
lifnl women often are ; nature tlocs not give tliem everj-tbiug, yon 

"What do jon meant" 

" What I say, notliing more. She ia very weak, and yon mnst not 
be Bu^p^iB(^d if ahe throw yon over." 

"Oood heavens, Florence! why, sbe loves me with all her heart P 

"Yes; bnt women often tUink of other tbingH liesliles their henrtsl 
But there, I ilon't waut to frighten you, only I would not quite pid 
all my faith to Era's constancy, bowever dearly you may think she 
lovea you. Don't look ao diatreased, Ernest ; I did not wish to paiu 
yon. And remember that, if any difUcnlty ahoiild ariae between Eva 
and you, yon will always bavo mo ou your side. Yon will always 
think of me aa your true Mend, won't you, Ernest V and she held 
out her baud. 

He took it. " ludeed I will," he stud. 

TLey bad tnrued now, and again reached the bow-window, one of 
the diviaiona of which stood open. Florence touched big artii aud 
pointed into the rouni. He looked in through the open wiudotv. 
Hiss Ceflwick Lad gouQ,bnt Evu. waa still at her old place by the 
table. Her hood waa don'u upou the table, resting on tlie album 
be bad picked up, and he could see from the motion of her shoul- 
ders that abe waa sobbing bitterly. Preeeutly abe lifted berface — 
it waa all atained with tears — only, however, to di'op it again. Er- 
nest made a motion as tbiiiigb he would enter the houae, but FUnS 
enoe stnppcd him. 

"Best leave her alone," aUe whispered; and then, when they 
were well past tlie window, added aloud: "I ani sorry that you 
saw her tike that ; if you ahould never meet again, or be aeparated 
for a very long time, it wilt leave a painful recollection in yonr 
tnind. Well, good-by. I hope that yon will enjoy yourself." 

Emeat shook bauds iu silence — there was a lump in his throafi, 
that prevented liim from speaking — and then went on bia way, feel-' 
ing utterly miaerabto. As for Florence, ahe put up her hand ta 
shade her keen eyes from the bud, and watched him till he turned 
the oorner with a look of Intense love and longing, which alnwly 
ehangod into one of bitter bate. When he was out of sight sba 
Inrucd,and maklug her way to her bedroom,fluiig heraetf upon the 
bed, and burying her face in the pillow to atifle Ihe sound of be>i 
Bobbiug, gave way to an ontbnrat of Junlous rngo that was almuM 
awful in its iuteusity. v 
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Ernest bad only J list time to get back to Dam's Ness, and go 
tbrongb tbe form of eating some luncheon, before he was obliged 
to start to catch his train. Dorothy had packed bis things, and 
made all those little preparations for his journey that women think 
of, so, after going to the office to bid good-by to his uncle, who 
shook him heartily by the hand, and bade him not forget the sub- 
ject of their conversation, he had nothing to do but jump into the 
oart and start. In the sitting-room he found Dorothy waiting for 
him, with his coat and gloves, also Jeremy, who was going to drive 
to the station with him. He put on his coat in silence ; they were 
aU quite silent ; indeed, he might have been going for a long so- 
journ in a deadly climate, instead of a two-months' pleasure-tour, 
so depressed was everybody. 

** GU)od-by, Doll dear,'' he said, stooping to kiss her, but she 
shrank away from him. In another minute he was gone. 

At the station a word or two about Eva passed between Jeremy 
and himself. 

" Well, Ernest," asked the former, nervously, " have you pulled 
it offt" 

"With her?" 

" Of course ; who else t" 

" Yes, I have. But, Jeremy — " 

" Well t" 

" I don't want you to say anything about it to anybody at pres- 
ent." 

" Very good." 

" I say, old fellow," Ernest went on, after a pause, " I hope you 
don't mind very much." 

" If I said I did not mind, Ernest," he answered, slowly turning 
his honest eyes full pu to his friend's face, ^^ I should be telling a 
lie. But I do say this : Al9 1 could not win her myself, I am glad 
that you have, because next to her I think I love you better than 
anybody in the world. You always had the luck, and I wish you 
joy. Here's the train." 

Ernest wrung his hand. " Thank you, old chap," he said ; " you 
are a downright good fellow, and a good friend too. I know I 
have had the luck, but perhaps it is going to turn. Good-by." 

Ernest's plans were to sleep in London, and to leave on the fol- 
lowing morning, a Wednesday, for Dieppe via Newhaven, which 
place he expected to reach ^about five or six in the afternoon. 
Tliere he was to meet his friend on Thursday, when they were to 
start upon their tour through Normandy, and thence wherever their 
fancy led them. 

This programme he carried out td the letter, at least the first 
part of it. On his way from Liverpool Street Station to the rooms 



73 THE witch's head. ^H 

where lio liad aln'ofs slept oa tbe few ooeaaione tlint he lind been^ 
ill Londaii, bis haiisnin passed down Fleet Street, and got blocked 
opiHiaite No. 19. Hia t-yt cnuglit the iniiiiber, and he wondered 
witat thern was about it fumiliiur toHiini. Tlieii lie rciiiemberad 
timt No. 19 Fleet Sti-oet v/ae the luldieea of Measrs. GoHliJigs tfc 
8hurpe, tlie baiibera on whom bis ancle had given bim tlie ulieck 
fgr £250. Bethinking himself tbat he might aa well cash it, be 
stopped the cab and entered tbe bank. Ae he did so, the caablar 
Tras Just leaving his deak, for it was past closing honr; but be 
conrteoiiBlf took Ernest's crossed ebeck, and tbongh it was for a 
large sam, oashed it witbont hesitation. Mr. Oardua'a name was 
evidently well known in the establishment. Erneat proceeded ou 
Ilia journey with a urlsp little bundle of Bank of England notes in 
his hroaat-pooket, a circnmatauce tbat, in certain events of wbith 
at that moment he little dreamed, proved of the utmoat serviue to 

It will not be neceasary for tis to follow him in hia journey to 
Dieppe, wbiuh very much resembled otber people'a JBameys. He 
arrived tbero safely enough on Wednesday aflernoon, and pro- 
ceeded to the best hotel, took a room, and iuciuirod the bour of tlio 
table'd'h6te. 

In the conrae of the voyage from Newhaveo^ Ernest bad fallen 
into conversation with a, qniet, foreign-looking man, Who spoke 
Bngliah with a cnrinua little nocent. This gentleman, for there 
was no donbt about his being a gentleman, was aucompiiiiied by n 
boy about nine years of age, remorkablo for his singularly preims- 
MSaing face and manners, whom Erneat rightly judged to be his son. 
Hr. Alston, for such lie diaoovered hia conipanion'a name to be, was 
a middle-aged man, not posseased of any remarkable looks or ad- 
vantages of person, nor in any way brill iaut-miniled. But niilxKly 
ooiild know Mr. Alston for long without discovering that, bis neu- 
tral tints notwitlistaiiding, ha was tbe possessor nf an almost strik- 
ing individuality. Fmra bis open way of talking, Ernest guessed 
that he was a colonial, for ha had often noticed at college tbat 
ooloniaU are much leas reserved than Englishmen proper are bred 
up to be. He soon learned that Mr. Alston was a Natal colonist, 
now, tor the first time, paying a visit to the old country. He hail, 
until lately, held a high poaition in tbe Natal GuvFrnment Service ; 
but having unexpectedly coma into a moderate fortune, tbrongh 
the death of an aged lady, a sist«r of bis father, in England, he bad 
resigued hia poaition in tbe service ; and atier his short visit 
"liome," as colouiats always call the mother-country, even when 
they have never seen it, intended to start on a big ganio-shooting 
espeditlou in the country between Secocieni's country and Delagoa 
Bay, 
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All this Enicat lunruod before tbo boat rcHulied tlio barbor at 
Dieppe anil tliuy separated. Ho was, however, pleoaed whan,. , 
liaving men bin higgQge [iiit into bU room, be went into the littlit j 
court-^ttnl of tbe hutel aud found Mr. AlstuD etaudiug there with 
~ a Bou, ami lookiug rather puzzled. 

"Hullol" said Eruesf:, "1 am glad that foa hare cnme to this 
liotel. Do yon waot auythiug I" 

" Well, yes, I do. The iaj:t of the matter is, I don't nnderstaiid a 

word of French, and I want to Gud ray way to a place that my boy 

Bod I have come over here to see. If tltey talked Znln or Siautu, you 

e, I should be equal to the oucaaion ; but Ut too French ia a bafhaC' 

IB toDgne. Here is the address, 36 Rue Saint Honor." 

"St. Honorfi," suggested Ernest. "loan talkFceuch, and,if yon 

like, I will go with jou. The taile-^Mte is uot till seven, and it is 

" It :a very kind of you." 

" Nut at aJI. I have no donbt that yon would ehow me the way 
About Zulaland, if erer I wandered there." 

" Ay, that I would, with pleaanre ;" and they started. 

It wns with considerable dlBianlty that Ernest discovered the 
place, for tbe address that Mr. Alston biul had been written down. 
a dozen years before, and in France, the land of reTolntions, streets 
often change their names ouoe or twice in a decade. Finally, how- 
ever, he found it ; it was now called tlio " Rue do la Bfipnbliqne," 
which republic does not matter. It was a quaint, ont-of-the-way 
little street, an odd mixtnce of old private houses and alicipa, most 
of wbicb seemed to deal in the oarved ivory-ware for which Dieppe 
is famous. At last they came to No. 36, a gray old houue standing 
In its own grounds. Mr. Alston scanned it eagerly. 

" That is the plaov," be said ; " she often told me of the coat^of- 

ms over tbe door-way — a mnllet impaled with three sq^niirela ; 
there they are. 1 wonder if it is still a school I" 

Ernest onisaed the street and asked an old bourgeotB, who was 
standing in the door-way at Ilia ahop, takiug tbe air after his day's 
labor, if the house opposite was a sobool. 

"But certainly not, Monsieur; it is a convent; the holy sisters 
lived there. Bnt stop. Monsieur had reasou ; it used to be a girls' 
school before tbe lost revolution. Monsienr could, no doubt, see 
r the old place ; the holy sisters were hospitable, oh, most 
hospitable." 

Armed with this information, Ernest rctornod to liis fdeuds ; and 
In dne oonrae they were admitted to tbe place, and allowed to 
irander round the ancient walled garden, with every nook of 
irhioh Mr. Alston seemed to be perfectly acquainted. 

"There is the tree nuder which she used to sit,'' he said,sai: 
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o Ilia boy, pointiug oat an old yew-ti-oc, uudot wbicli tbere stood 
raltiag beucb. 

" Who r' aakeil Emoat, much iiitcrested. 

"Mf doEUl wife, tliat boy's motber/' bo said, witbasigli. 
I have soeu it. Let us go." 



CHAPTER XV. 



'°*^^^| 



When Mr. Alston aiicl BroeBt reached tbe hotel, tbere tras still a 
quarter of au hour to elapse before the lable-^hSte, eo, after washing 
his bauds and putting on a black coat, Ernest weot down into tbe 
»atott. There waa only one other pereou iu it, a, tall, fall' Freucb- 
wonian, apparently about thirty years of age. She woa standing 
by tbe empty fireplace, her arm upon tbe mantle-piece, aud a taco 
poeket-hsndkerubief iu her bund ; and Ernest's first impression of 
her was that she was baudaome aad much overitrosfied. There waa 
V ft "Figaro" upon the mantle-pieoo, which Uo desired to get pos- 
oessiou of. As he advanced for this puriiose, the lady droiiped her 
handkerchief. Stooping down, be picked it out of the grute aud 
handed it to her. _ 

"Mille remerclments, Uonsienr," she said, with a little courtesy^ J 
"De tout. Madame f" ■ 

"AbMoiisiour, patle franfaisl" H 

" Mais onl, Madame." I 

And then they drifted iuto a converaation, in tbe course of wbich 
£rauHt learued that Madame thought Dieppe very dull ; that she 
had been there three days with her frieuds, and was ueaily dead 
deMatate; tbatslie was going, however, to the public dance at the 
Entertaiumont Kooms that niglit. " Of course Motitiieur would be 
there ;" and matsy other things, for Madame had a cousiderable 
command of language. 

In the middle of all this the door opened, ajid another lady of 
much tbe same cut as Madame eutered, followed by ttvo young 
man. The first of tliese bad a faee of the commonplace Eugliah 
type, rather a good-humored fuc« ; but wheo be saw the second 
Ernest started, it was so like liis own, bm hia would become if he 
were to epend half a dozen years in drinking, dicing, late hours, 
and their concomitants. The man to whom this face belonged 
waa evidently a gentleman, but be looked au ill-tempered one, aud 
very puny and out of health ; at least so thought Emost. 

" It is time for dinner, CauiillQ," Buid the gontleinan to Madanid^ - 
at the same time favoring Ernest with a most compTebensivad 
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Madame appeared not to anderstand, and made some remark to 
Ernest. 

^* It is time for dinner, Caraille/' said the gentleman again in a 
savage voice. This time she lifted her head and looked at him. 

" Din-nare, dinnare, qu'est que c*est que din-nare /" 

" Table-d'hdte," said the geutleman. 

" Oh, pardon," and with a little bow and most f&scinating smile 
to Ernest, she took the gentleman's extended arm and sailed 
away. 

"Why did you pretend not to understand me?" Eniest heard 
him ask, and saw her shrug her shoulders in reply. The x)ther 
gentleman followed with. his companion, and after him came Er- 
nest. When he reached the salle-d-manger he found that the only 
chair vacant at the table was one next to his friend of the salon. 
Indeed, had he thought of it, it might have struck him that Ma- 
dame had contrived to keep that chair vacant, for on his approach 
she gathered together the folds of her silk dress, which had almost 
hidden it, and welcomed him with a little nod. 

Ernest took the chair, and forthwith Madame entered into a 
most lively conversation with him, a course of proceeding that ap- 
peared to be extremely distasteful to the gentleman on her right, 
who pished and pshawed and pushed away his plate in a manner 
that soon became quite noticeable. But Madame talked serenely 
on, quite careless of his antics, till at last he whispered something 
to her that caused the blood to mount to her fair cheek. 

"Mais tais-toi done," Ernest heard her answer, and next mo- 
ment — the subsequent history of our hero demands that the truth 
should be told — it was his turn to color, for, alas ! there was no 
doubt about it, he distinctly felt Madame's little foot pressed upon 
his own. He took up his wine and drank a little to hide his con- 
fusion, but whether he had or had not the moral courage to with- 
draw from the situation by placing his toes under the more chilly 
but safe guardianship of the chair-legs, history saith not ; let us 
hope and presume that he had. But if this was so or no, he did 
not get on very well with his dinner, for the situation was novel 
and not conducive to appetite. Presently Mr. Alston, who was sit- 
ting opposite, addressed him across the table. 

" Are you going to the Assembly Eooms here to-night, Mr. Ker- 
shaw t" 

To Ernest's surprise the gentleman on the other side of Madame 
answered with an astonished look — 

" Yes, I am going." 

" I beg your pardon," said Mr. Alston, "I was speaking to the gen- 
tleman on your left." 

"Oh, indeed; I thought you said Kershaw !" 
6 
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"Yes, I did, the geDtleiumi's name is Eeivliaw, I think." ^ 

" Ybb," pat ID Eraesi, " my uauie ia Kersbuw." ^ 

*' That is odd," said tlie otber goutleirian, " so is initio. I did not I 

know that tliere were auy otber KetBhawB." I 

"Nor did I," answered Ernest, "ercept Sir Hugh Ketsbow," and | 

his face darkeoed aa be pronounced tbe uauie. I 

"I am Sir Hugh Kereliaw's Boii ; m; name is Hugh Kershaw," i 

woa tbe replj. I 

" Indeodl Then we are coiisins, I suppose, for I am his uepbev, j 

tbe sou of bis brother Ernest." 1 

Hugh Kershaw the younger diil not receive this intelligence witli 
even tbe moderate amount of euthasiasm that migbtbave beeu ex.- I 
pected ; he simply lifted his soaaty eyebrows, and ssid, " Ob, I re- 
niomber, my uncle left a son ;" then be turned and made Hume re- 
mark to tbe gentleman who sat .next bim tbat made the lattei ' 

Ernest felt tbe blood rise to his cheeks ; there was sometbing 
Tcry ioBOlent about his cousin's tone. < 

Shortly afterwards tbe dinner came to an end, and Madame, , 
with Buother fasciaatitig smile, retired. As for Ernest, be smoked 
a pipe with Mr, Alston, and about uiue o'clock strolled over with 
tutu to tbe Assembly Rooms or Casino, a building largely composed 
of glosH, where thrice a week, during tbe season, tbe visitors at 
Dieppe adjuurued to daoce, flirt, and make meriy. 

One of tlie first sights that caught his eye was a fair creatarc in 
eTening dress, and with coDspicuously nbito sbonldero, in wliom 
he recognized Madame. She was sitting near tbe duor, and ap- 
peared to be watching it. Ernest bawed to her, and was about to 
pass ou ; but, pursuing her former tactics, she dropped the bouquet 
•he was carrying. He stooped, picked it up, returned it, and again 
made as though ho would pass od, when she addi-essed him, just as 
tbe band struck np. 

"Ab, quec'est belle la musiqne! Monsiour, valso u'est ce pasT" 

lu another minute they were touting down tlio room together. 
As tbey passed along, Ernest saw his ciusiu standing iti tbe coruei 
looking at him with no amiable air. Modnme saw his glance. 

"Ab,"she said, " Monsieur Hugh ne volse pas, il segrise ; il al'air 
jaluuz, u'est ce pasT" 

Ernest danced three times with this fair enslaver, and with their 
last waltz tbe ball eame to an end. Just then his cousin came ap, 
aud tbey all, including Hr. Alston, walked together down tbe street, 
which was now quite deserted, to tbe do<ir of tbe hotel. Here £r- 
Uest said good-night U> Mnilnme, who extended her hand. Ue |.ook 
it, and as he did so be felt u uota slipped inU> it, which, not being 
accustomed to such trausactious, he clumsily dropped. It was th* , 
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ball programme, aud there was something written across it in pen- 
cil. Unfortunately, he was not the only one who saw this ; his 
cousin Hugh, who had evidently been drinking, saw it too, and 
tried to pick up the programme, but Ernest was toa quick for him. 

" Give me that," said his cousin, hoarsel3^ 

Ernest answered by putting it into his pocket. 

" What is written on that programme F 

" I don't know." 

** What have you written on that programme, Camille t" 

" Mon Dieu, mais vons m'ennuyez !" was the answer. 

" I insist upon your giving me that," with an oath. 

** Monsieur est * gentleman.^ Monsieur ne la rendra pas," said 
Madame, with a meaning glance, and then turning she entered the 
hotel. 

" I am not going to give it to you," said Ernest. 

" You shall give it to me." 

" Is this lady yonr wife f " asked Ernest. 

"That is my affair; give me that note." 

" I shall not give it to yon," said Ernest, whose temper was rap- 
idly rising. "I don't know what was on it, and I don't wish to 
know ; but whatever it is, the lady gave it to me, and not to you. 
She is not your wife, and yon have no right to ask for it." 

His cousin Hugh turned livid with fiiry. At the best of times- 
he was an evil-tempered man, and now, inflamed as he was by drink 
aud jealousy, he looked a perfect fiend. 

" D you !" he hissed " you hiilf-bred cur, I suppose that you 

get your manners from your of a mother I" 

He did not get any further, for at this point Ernest knocked him 
into the gutter and then stood over him, very quiet and pale, and 
told him that if ever he dared to let a disrespectful word about his 
mother pass his lips again^he (Ernest) would half kill him (Hugh). 
Then he let him get up. 

Hugh Kershaw rose, and turning, whispered something to his 
friend who had sat next him at dinner, a man about thirty years 
of age, and with a military air about him. His friend listened and 
pulled his large mustache thoughtfully. Then he addressed Er- 
nest with the utmost politeness. 

" I an] Captain Justice, of the Hnssars. Of course, Mr. Ker- 
shaw, you are aware that you cannot indulge yourself in the luxury 
of knocking people down without hearing more about it, especial- 
ly," he added, with emphasis, " on this side of the water. Have 
you any friend with you f" 

Ernest shook his head as he answered : " This," indicating Mr. 
Alston, who had been an attentive observer of everything that had 
passed, " is the only gentleman I know in the town, and I cannot 
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nsk liim to mix himself itji tn my quarrels.'' Eriiest n 

to uuderataDil that thia quarrel was a vers serioua buHinesH. 

"Aliright.my l»il,"Baiil Mr. Alsfcon, quietly, "I will Htaud byyoi 

" Rually, I have ho right," began Erueat. 

" Nuusenee ! it is one of our coluuial custoDiH to stick by oue a 

"Mr. JuBtice— " 
"Captniii Justice," put ii 
" Cnptaiu Juetke, my na 

Captain Justice tarned to Hngh Kerebnw, n'haao clothes were 
dripping &om the water in the gatter, aud. after wliiitpBriiig witli 
him for a moment, anid alond, " If I were yon, Kersliaw, 1 should go 
Mid chaoge those olothea— you will catch cold ;" and I.hen, addreas- 
iiij; Mr. Alston, " 1 thiuk the emoking-room h empty ; «liull we go 
uid liavea ohatt" 

Mr. Alston asaeuted, and they went in together. Ernest followed, 
bnt having lit his pipe, sat down in a for uoriieiof the room. Pres- 
ently Mr. Alston called him. 

" Look here, Korahaw, this is a seriona tmsiuess, and an yon are 
principally concerned,! lliink tbat you bad better give your oivu 
ODflwer. To be brief, your couaiu, Mr. Hngh Kershaw, demuuda 
that you should apologize in writing fur huving struck him." 

*' 1 am willing to do that if he will apologies fur the tenns lit) 
nsud in ooiinaction with my mother." 

" Ah !" said the gallant oaptaiu, " the yonng gentleman is coming 
to renson." 

"He also demands tbat yon Bboald haad otqt the note yon re- 
Oelved from the la<ly." 

"That I certainly shall not do," 
card &uni his pocket he tore it iulo 

Captain Justice bowed and left the room. In a few minutes he 
returucd, and, adUniuiug Mr. AlsCon and Eruent, ioid, 

"Mr. Eeraliuw is not witisfled with what you offer to do. He de- 
clines to apologize for a,ny eiprosaiou that he may have used with 
Tefureuce to your mother, and he now wishes you to choose between 
signing an apology which I aholl dictate, or mMtiug him to-morrow 
murulug. You must remember that we are In France, where yon 
cannot iusntt a man on the paymout of forty shillings." 

£rueat felt the blood run to hia heart. He understood now what 
Captain Justice meant. He answered, simply, 

" I shall be very happy to meet my cousin iu whatever place aud 
way you and Mr. Aistou way ngrc* upon," and then be returned to 
Ilia ohair and gave himself up to the enjoyment of his pipe aud au 
entirely new set of seusatious. 
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Captain Justice gazed after him pityiugly. " I ani sorry for him,'' 
he said to Mr. Alston ; " Kershaw is, I believe, a good shot with pis- 
tols. I suppose you will choose pistols ; it would be difficult to get 
swords in such a hurry. He is a fine young fellow, took it coolly, 
by George ! Well, I don't think that he will trouble the world 
much longer." 

^' This is a silly business, and likely to land us all in a nasty mess. 
Is there no way out of it t" 

" None that I know of, unless your young friend will eat dirt. He 
is a nasty-tempered fellow, Kershaw, and wild about that woman, 
over whom he has spent thousands. Nor is he likely to forgive be- 
ing rolled in the gutter. You had better get your man to give in, 
for if you don't Kershaw will kill him." 

'^ It is no good talking of it. I have lived a rough life, and know 
what men are made of. He is not of that sort. Besides, your man 
is in the wrong, not that boy. If anybody spoke of my mother like 
that / would shoot him." 

" Very good, Mr. Alston. And now about the pistols ; I have 
none." 

" I have a pair of Smith & Wesson revolvers that I bought yes- 
terday to take out to Africa with me. They throw a very heavy 
bullet, Captain Justice." 

" Too heavy. If one of them is hit anywhere in the body — ^" He 
did not finish his sentence. 

Mr. Alston nodded. " We must put them twenty paces apart to 
give them a chance of missing. And now about the place and the 
time." 

^* I know a place on the beach, about a mile and a half from here, 
that will do very well. You go down that street till you strike the 
beach, then turn to your right and follow the line of the sea till yoa 
come to a deserted hut or cottage. There we will meet you." 

"At what timet" 

"Let me see — shall we say a quarter to five? It will be light 
enough for us then." 

" Very good. The Newhaven boat leaves at half-past six. I am 
going to see about getting my things ready to go to meet it. I 
should advise you to do the same. Captain Justice. We had better 
not return here after it is over." 

" No." 

And then they parted. 

Luckily the manager of the hotel had not gone to bed, so the va- 
rious parties concerned were able to pay their bills and make ar- 
rangements about their luggage being sent to meet the early boat 
without exciting the slightest suspicion. Ernest wrote a note, and 
left it to be given to his friend when he should arrive on the mor- 
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, iu ^rliiuti hn stated mysterioiislj' ibntr liii&ineBs had caTleil Iiim 
away. He oonld not iiel|i siLiliog to liiniadf andly when be thoiigbt 
that hia basinesH miglit lie of a sort that it would take all cteruity 
bo settle. 

Tliun ba weDt to bis room and wrote two totters, oob to Eva aud 
Due to Dorothy. Mr. Aletou was to post them if anjtbing happeued 
to him. The first was of a paadioiiate natnre, and brpAthed hopes 

junion in another place — ah, Low fondly tie poor bninan heart 
Oliugs to that idea I — the eeoond collected and sensible enongb. Tbo 
JetteTs finished, he, foUowiug Mr. Alston's advice, uudreBsed and 
took a bath, then lie said hia praj'era — the pniyora bis niotber bod 
tangbt hini— put on a quiet, dark suit of clothes, and went and aut 
by tbe open window. The night was very still, and fragrant with 
tbe sweet, strong breatb of the sea. Not a soiiud cnine &om tbe 
quaint towu beneath; all was at peace. Emest, sittiug there, won- 
dered whether be vronJd live to see auother niglit, and, if not, what 
tbe nights wero like in the land whither be was journeying. Aud 
aa he thought of it, the gray damps that bide that unrisen world 
fiota our gaze struck into hia aoal aud made biui fuel afraid. Not 
&&aidof death, but afraid of tbe empty loneliness beyond it — of the 
cold air of an infinite space in which nothing huiuau can live. 
Would bis mother meet liim there, lie wonderwl, or would sbe put 
iiiro from ber,tHiming with bluod upon his hands t And tlien he 
thought of Eva, and in bis solitude a tear gathered in his dark eyes. 

aemed so hard to go to that other place without her. 
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PRBKENTI.Y tbe eosteru sky begun to be barred with rays of liglit, 
and Eruuet knew that the dawn was near. 

Rising with a sigh, he made bis last preparation 8, inwardly do- 
tenniiiing that, if be was to die, he would die iu a way bcStting an 
English gentleman. There sboald be no sigu of bis fears ou hia 
[ate when he looked at his adversary's pistol. 

Presently there come a soft knock at the door, and Mr. Alston en- 
tered with bis shoes ofT, In his bond be held a case containing tbe 

o Smith & Wesson's. 

" We must be off presently," he said. " I just beard Captaiu Jus- 
tice go down. Look here, Keisbaw, do you understand anything 
about these T" and he tapped tbe Smith A, Wesson's. 

" Yen ; I have often pnkctise<l with a pair of old duelling pistola 
at home. I used to be a very fiur shot with tbeni," 
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madamb's work, 

"Tlint is Inckj'. Now take one of tliese roTolvcra; I want 

ve s"o a leBHOii, and BccrtHtom you Ui liatidle it." 

" No, I will not. It wuiild not lie fair on the other man. II 

li, and killed him, I alionid feel like a tnnrderer," 

"Aa you like; liut I am going ta tell jiin something, and gi" 
you a hit of advice. Tbeae revolrers are hnir-triggered ; I had tl 
sceiira liled. Wboii the word <a given, bring the barrel of yot 
piatui down till yim get the sight well on to j-onr antagonist boi 
where about hia chest, then prta» the trigger, do not pull it ; 
member that. If you do aa I tell you, bo will never hear the ropi 
Above all, do not lose your nerve ; and don't be sen ti mental 
lire iu tbe air, or any anoh nonsense, for that is a inoBt fntile . 
ceeding, morally, and in every other way. Mark my words, if yi 
do not kill him he will kill you. He intends to kill you, and yi 
are in the right.' Sow we must bo going. Your Inggage is in tl 
hall, ia it not r 

" All except this bag. 

" Very good ; bring it down with you. My boy will bring it td 
the boat with my own. If yon are not hit, you will do well to get 
mt of thia as Boon as posaiblo, I uiean to make for Southampton 
.IB straight as I can. There is a vessel sailing for Sonth Afrtua on 
Vriday mornlag; I shall embark in her. We will settle what ytm 
ire to do afterwards." ' 

"Xes," BaidEmest, with a smile, "there ia nonoedtotalkof tliaSJ 
It preSBnt," 

Five minutea afterwards they met in the hall, and slipped quiet- 
ly out tbrongh the door that always stood open all night for the 
accommodation of visitors adillctnd to late hours. Following the 
street that Captain Justice liod pointed out, they soon reached the 
beach, and, turning to the right, walked along it Imnrelj. The 
early morning air was very sweet, aud all nature smiled dimly upon 
them as they wont, for the snn was not yet up; but at that mo- 
ment Ernest did not think mnch of the beanty of the moming. It 
all seemed like a frightful droara. At last tliey came to the de- 
serted hut, looming large in the gray mist. By it stood two Ggurea. 

" They are there already," said Mr. Alston. 

Aa they approaclied, the two Ggnres lifted their hata, a compli' 
nent which they returiinl. Then Mr. Alston went to Captain Ja«- 
tice and fell into convarsatiou wi th him, and together they pace*! 
off a certain distance on tiie sand, marking its limits with tholl" 
WBlking-stlcks. Ernest noticed that it was about the length of 
short cricket-pi tcb. 

" Shall we place them V lie heard Captain Justice say. 

"Not just yet," was the reply; " ihere is barely light enough, 

"Now, gentlemen," said I^*. Alston, presently, " I have prepi 
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ill iluiilicata a paper setting forth ub &irl7 ns I can llie circ 
■tuticwi under wbick tliia uubappj' afTair bus cume iibniit. I pro- 
pose to rend it to j'ou, and to oak yuu nil to sigu it, iia u prot«ctia 
to — tu us all. I iiave brought a peu aud a potikct lllk-put witb in 
for that pnrpoBe." 

Nobwlf oltjected, so 1)0 read the paper. It was short, coiiaiw . 
and Juat, and they all eigued it aa it stood. Eruest'e baud sbuuk a 
good deal as be did ao. 

"Coiue, that won't do," said Mr. Alston, euconntgingly, ae 
pocketod one nopj of tbe document after banding the other to Cap- 
taiu Jnstioe. " Sbnke f oaraulf together, man I" 

But fur all his brave wovds lie looked Ibe more ncrrous of the 

" I wifib to say," began Ernest, a<ldreBHing bimaelf to all the other 
three, " tbst tbis quajrel ia none of m; seeking. I oonld nol in 
honor give up tbe note tbe lady vrote to me. But I feal that tbis 
Is a dreadful businosa; aud if you," oddi'essing hU cousin, "are 
ready to apologize for what yon said about my mother, 1 am ready 
to do the same for attacking you." 

Mr. Hugh Kershaw smiled bitterly, and tnming, said something 
to his second. Ernest caaght the words " white feather." 

"Mr. Hiigb Kershaiv reftiitee to oSer any apnlogf ; he expects 
»Mie," was Captain Justice's ready answer. 

"Then if any blood is shed, on bis bead be it I" said Mr. Alflt«a, 
solemnly. " Come, let na get it over." 

Each took bis man uud placed biui by one of the stioks, and then 
haoded him a revolver. 

" Stand sideways, and remember what I told you," whiapered Mr. 
Alston. 

" Are you ready, gontlomen 1" asked Captain Justice, presently. 

There was no answer; but Ernest felt bis heart ataml still, uud a 
mist gathered before his eyoa, At that moment he beard a lark 
rise into the air near him and begin to sing. Unless he could get 
his sight back he felt that be waa lost, 

" One r The mist cleared away from his eyes ; he saw bia adver- 
sary's pistol-barrel poiuting steadily at him. 

" Tteo!" A ray broke from tbe rising aun and caugbt a crystal 
pin Hugh Kersbaw incautiously wore. Instinctively he rememhered 
Hr. Alston's atlvicB, and lowered the sight of his long barrel till it 
was dead on tbe crystal pin. Curiously enough, it reminded liim 
at tbe moment of the eyes in the witch's head at Dum's Ness. His 
vital forces rose to the emergeiioy, and his arm grew as steady as 
a rock. Then name a, pause that seemed hours long. 

" Three!" There was a double report, aud Eriiout became aware 
'u bis hair. Hugh Kersbaw flung up bis amis 
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'Wildly, sprang a few inches off the ground, and fell backward. 
Great God, it was over ! 

Ernest staggered a moment from the reaction, and then ran with 
the others towards his cousin — nay, towards whut had been his 
cousin. He was lying on his back upon the sand, his wide-opened 
eyes staring up at the blue sky, as though to trace the flight of the 
6X)irlt, his arms extended. The heavy revolver ball had struck near 
the crystal pin, and then passed upward through the throat and 
out at the base of the head, shattering the spinal column. 

" He is dead," said Captain Justice, solemnly. 

Ernest wrung his hands. 

" I have killed him," he said — " I have killed my own cousin !" : 

" Young man," said Mr. Alston, " do not stand there wringing 
your hands, but thank Providence for your own escape. He was 
very near killing you, let me tell you. Is your head cut f " 

Instinctively Ernest took off his hat, and as he did so some frag- 
ments of his curly hair fell to the ground. There was a neat hole 
through the felt, and a neat groove along his thick hair. His cousin 
had meant to kill him ; and he was a good shot, so good that he 
thought that he could put a ball through Ernest's head. But he 
forgot that a heavy American revolver, with forty grains of powder 
behind the ball, is apt to throw a trifle high. 

And then they all stood silent and looked at the body, and the 
lark that had been frightened by the noise began to sing again. 

" This will not do," said Mr. Alston, presently. " We had better 
move the body in there," and he pointed to the deserted hut. 
" Captain Justice, what do you intend to do t" 

'^ Give myself up to the authorities, I suppose," was the gallant 
captain's scared answer. 

" Very well ; then there is no need for you to be in a hurry about 
that. You must give us time to get clear flrst." 

They lifted the corpse, reverently bore it into the deserted hut, 
and laid it on the floor. Ernest remained standing, looking at the 
red stain where it had been. Presently they came out again, and 
Mr. Alston kicked some sand over the stain and hid it. 

" Now," he said, " we had better make an addition to those docu- 
ments to say how this came about." 

They all went back to the hut, and the addition was made, stand- 
ing there by the body. When it came to Ernest's turn to sign, he 
almost wished that his signature was the one missing from the foot 
of that ghastly postscriptum. Mr. Alston guessed his thoughts. 

" The fortune of war," he said, coolly. 

"Now, Captain Justice, we are going to catch the early boat, and 
we hope that you will not give yourself up before mid-day, if you 
can help it. The inquiry into the affair will not then be held be- 
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fore to-morrow ; nnii by eleven to-nnnTOw morning I hope to bava 
Been the lost of Eoglnud for eome years to come." 

Tlie <yai>tiiiu wbh it good fellow aX bottom, aud bod no wUb to see 
otiiers drBgge»f iato trouble. 

"I aball certainly give myself up," he said; " but I don't see aii; 
reason to hurry abont it. PoorHiigh! lio can well afford to wait," 
be added, with a sigh, glancing down at the Sgnre that lay so still, 
with a coat tbrowo over the face. " I snppose that they will loek 
me npfur six months — [ileaaaut prospecta! Bnt I say, Mr. Kershitw, 
you had better keep ikar ; it will he more awkward for you. Yuu 
see, lie was yonr Gousin, and by hiH death you become, unless I am 
nitataken, next heir to tbe title." 

" Yea, I suppose ho" said Ernest, vaguely. 

" Come, we must be off," said Mr. Alston, " or we shall be late for 
the boat," and bowing to Captain Justice, be left tbe bnt. 

Emeet followed his example, and when he had gone a few yards, 
glnncod round at the hateful spot. There stood Captain Justice in. 
the door-way of the hut, looking much depressed, and there, a few 
yards to the left, was the impress iu the saud that marked where 
his ciiusiu had fulteu. He uever saw cither the iiiiui or the place 
again, 

" Keratiftw," auid Mr. Alston, " wltat do you propose doing t" 

"I don't know." 

" Bnt yon mnst think ; rememlier yon are in an awkward fix. 
You know by English law duelling is murder." 

" I think I had better give myself up, like Captain Jnstice." 

" Nonsense t you mnst bide away somewhere for a year or two 
till the row blows over." 

" Where am 1 to hide I" 

" Have you any money, or can yon get any V 

" Ybs, I have nearly two hundred and fifty ponnds on me now." 

"My word, that is fortuuate! Well, now, what I hare tu sug- 
gest is, that you should assume a false name and sail for Sonth Af- 
rica with me. I am going np-coontry on a shooting expedition, 
outside Biitish territory, so there will be little fear of your being 
caught. Theu,in a year or so, when tbe affair is forgotten, you can 
come back to Eugland. What do you say to that f 

"1 suppose I may as well go there as anywhere else. I shall be 
a marked man all my life, anyhow. What does it matter where I 

gor 

" Ah, you are down on yonr Inct now ; hy-ond-bj yoQ will cUeer 
np again." 

Just then they met a fisherman, who gaxed at them, wondering 
what tbe two foreign gontienieu were doing out walking at that 
tumr; but concluding that, after tbe mad Dashiou of EngUBbmrn, 
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tboy liftd been l« batbo,lio posst'd theui with a civil "Bonjonr." 
Ecuest coloreil to the eyes uudur tliu acrotiiiy; ho mna liefiiiiDing 
tu feel the drepdfiil burden of his scereC Pro^etitly tliey ruocheil 
the steamer, nud fuiiiid Mr. AUtuii's little boy, Roger, Trho, thuugll 
he wnH only uiiie years old, was as iiuick sud aelf-reliaDt aa mauy 
Engliith litdsoffbiirtHfiii, waiting ibr them by the bridge. 

" Oh, here yon ure, fiither ; you have bouii wnlking so long that I 
thought yoii would miss the boat. I havo brought the luggage 
down all right, &nd this gentleniH.ii'B too." 

" That's rtglit, my lad. Kershaw, do yon go aud take the tick- 
ets, 1 waut to get rid of this;" and he tapped the revolver-oaae that 
was coueenled beneath bis coat. 

Ernest did so, and presently met Mr, Alston on the boat. A few 
minntea more and, to his iutenae relief, she cast off and stood out to 
sea. There were not Tery many paaaengera on board, and those 
there wero were too mnch taken ap in making preparations to be 
sea-sick t« take any notice of Ernest. And yet he could not shake 
himself free from the idea that evoryboiiy knew that he had just 
killed a, man. Hia own self-oonaciousness was so intense that bo 
saw his gnllt reflected on the faces of all he met. He gazed around 
him in awe, expecting every moment to be greeted as a, murderer. 
Most people who have ever done anything they should not are ao- 
qnainted with this soiieatiou. Overcoitio with this idea, he took 
refuge in his berth, nor did he emerge therefrom tiU the Iwnt pnt 
in at Newhaven. There both he and Mr. Alston bought some rough 
clothes, and to a great extent Bncceeded in diitguising themselves, 
Mid then made their way across^country to Suutliampton in the 
•arae train, but in separate carriages. Keaching Southampton with- 
ODt let or hiuderauco, they agreed to take passage ill the Union Com- 
pany's S.M.S. Moor, Hailing on the following niorniiig, Mr. Alston 
obtained a list »ff the pasaengers; fortunately, there was uobodj 3 
among them whom he kiiew. For greater security, however, thejrT 
took steerage passages, and hooked themselves under asai 
names. Ernest took his aecuod Christian name, and^gured oi 
passenger UhC as E. Hcytori, while Mr. Alston and his boy assumed 
the name of James. They took their passages at different timeq' 
and feigned to be unknown to each other. 

At last the vessel sailed, and it was with a sigh of relief that Er*| 
nest saw his native shores fiule from view. As they disappoare 
ft fellow-passenger, valet to a gentleman going to the Cape for hiv 
liealth, politely ofiiired him a paper to rea<l. It was the Slandarv 
of that day's dat«. He took it and glanced at the foreign intellt^ 
genoe, The first thing that oaught his eye wsa the tbllowing par>fl 
agraph, headed, " A fatal duel :" ■ 

" The town of Dieppe has been thrown into a state of oonsteriUfc-'J 
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tion by tlie diacovcry of tlie body of aii English gentlemnn who 

-nss tblsDioniiugHbot dead ill a Until, Captain Jitstiue, of tbe 

HtUBSTH, wbo vraa tlm unfortunate geDtlemau's sccoud, baa snrrea- 
dered liiiusHlf to the authoritiea. The other parties, (vbo are at 
preaent uukuowu, have aliBcoiided. It is said tliat they have been 
traced to Nenbavun; but there all trooe of them has beeu liitt. 
The oanse of the duel ie uukuowu, aud in the preeeut stale of ex- 
citement it is difficult to obtaiu auCheutio iniamtatioii." 

By the pilot who left the vessel, Ernest despatched two lettera, 
one to Eva Ceawiok, and the other — which coutaiued a copy of the 
memoranda drawn up before itnd after the duel, and attested by 
Mr.Alatou^to bis uncle. To both be told tlie story of his niisfurt- 
nne, Aitly and fiiirly, imploriag the former not to forget him and to 
wait for happier times, and aHkiog the forgiveness of the latter fur 
the trouble that he had brought upon himself and all belougiiig to 
him. Should they wish to write to him, he gave his address as Er- 
nest Beytoo, PoHt-Offlce,Mantzbai^. 

The pilot-boat hoisted her bruwii sail with a luge white P iipon 
it and vanished into the night ; and Ernest, feoliug that he was a 
TQiued man, and with the staiu of blood npou his hands, crept to 
his bunk and wept like a child. 

Yesterday he bad been loreil, prosperous, happy, with a bright 
oaieer before biui ; to-day lie w»s a. nameless outcast, departing 
into exitu, aud his yunng life shadowed by a cloud iu which he 
could see no break. 

Well might he weep; it was a hard lesson. 



CHAPTER XVII. 

MY POOH EVA. 

Two days lifter the pilot-boat, flitting away from the vessel's 
aide like some silent-Sighted bird, had vanished into the night, 
Florence Ceswick happened to be walking past the village post- 
office OD her way to |)ay a visit to Dorothy, when it struck her that 
the afternoon post must he in, and that she might as well ask if 
Uiere were any letters for Dum'a Ness. There was no second deliv- 
ery atEesterwiok, ami she know tliat it was not always cunrQuiont 
to Mr. Cardna to send in. The civil old postmaster gave her A lit- 
tla hnndle of letters, reuiarking at the same time that he thought 
that there was one for the Cottage. 

" Is it for me, Mr, Brown V asked Floreuce. 

"No, miss; it is fur Miss Eva." 
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''Oh, then I will leave it; I am going np to Dam's Ness. Ko 
donbt Miss Eva will call/' 

She knew that Eva watched the arrival of the posts very care- 
fully. When she got outside the office she glanced at the bundle 
of letters in her hand, and noticed with a start that one of them, 
addressed to Mr. Cardus, was in Ernest's handwriting. It bore a 
Southampton postmark. What, she wondered, conld he be doing 
at Southampton ? He should have been at Dieppe. 

She walked on briskly to Dam's Ness, and on her arrival found 
Dorothy sitting working in the sitting-room. After she had greet- 
ed her she handed over the letters. 

" There is one from Ernest," she said. 

" Oh, I am so glad I" answered Dorothy. " Who is it for f" 

" For Mr. Cardus. Oh, here he comes." 

Mr. Cardus shook hands with her, and thanked her for bringing 
the letters, which he turned over casually, after the fashion of a 
man accustomed to receive large quantities of correspondence of an 
uninteresting nature. Presently his manner quickened, and he 
opened Ernest's letter. Florence fixed her keen eyes upon him. He 
read the letter, she read his face. 

Mr. Cardus was accustomed to conceal his emotions, but on this 
occasion it was clear that they were too strong for him. Astonish- 
ment and grief pursued each other across his features as he pro- 
ceeded. Finally he put the letter down and glanced at an enclos- 
ure. 

" What is it, Reginald, what is it ?" asked Dorothy. 

" It is," answered Mr. Cardus, solemnly, " that Ernest is a mur- 
derer and a fugitive." 

Dorothy sank into a chair with a groan, and covered her face 
with her hands. Florence turned ashy pale. 

" What do you mean ?" she said. 

'^ Read the letter for yourself, and see. Stop, read it aloud, and 
the enclosure too. I may have misunderstood." 

Florence did so in a quiet voice. It was wonderful how her 
power came out in contrast to the intense disturbance of the other 
two. The old man of the world shook like a leaf, the young girl 
stood firm as a rock. Tet, in all probability, her interest in Ernest 
was more intense than his. 

When she had finished, Mr. Cardus spoke again. 

" You see," he said, " I was right. He is a murderer and an out- 
cast. And I loved the boy, I loved him. Well, let him go." 

" Oh Ernest, Ernest !" sobbed Dorothy. 

Florence glanced from one to the other with contempt. 

"What are you talking about!" she said at last. "What is 
there to make all this fuss about f ' Murderer,' indeed ! Then our 
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granilfiitlierH were often murilerers. Wliat would you Imvo had 
lilin do T Wtmlil you havo biul Iiim give up the womau'e letter to 
savR liimBelf T Would you have hud him put np with tliiB otlier 
mnu's iusnlts about Lis motherT If he bad, I would never have 
spoken to him agaiu. Stop that g;roauiug, Uoi'othy. Yon should 
be prond of him; he hehaved us h. gentleman should. Iflhndthe 
Tight I Bhonld he proud of him,"uud her breast heaved, and the 
proud lipe curled as she said it. 

Mr. CarduB listened attentively, and it was evident that her en- 
thusiasm moved him. 

"There la something ill what Florence says," he broke in. "I 
aliould not have liked the lioy to show the white feather. But it 
is au awful buaiuess to kill one's uwu firHt-uousiti, espeduUy when 
one is uext in the entail. Old Kershaw will be furious at losing 
his only sou, and Ernest will never he able to come back to this 
oountry while he lives, or he will set the law on him." 

"It is dreadful!" said Dorothy ; "just as he was beginning life, 
aud going into a ptufessiou, and uow h> have to go and wander in 
that far-off COD utry under a false name I" 

"Oh yes, it is sad enoufjh," said Mr. Cardns; "bnt what is doner 
cannot be uudoue. He is young, and will live it down, and if the 
'vforst comes to the worst, lunst make himself a home out thera. 
But it is hard upon me, hard upou me," and he went off to his of- 
fiDD,muttering,"hard upon me," 

When Floi'euce started upon her homeward way, the afternoon 
had set in wet and chilly, and the sea was hidden in wreaths uf 
gray inist. Altogether the scene was depressing. On arrival at 
the Cottage she found Eva standing the picture of melancholy by 
the window, and staring out at the misty sea. 

" Oh, Florence, I am glad that you have cuine homo ; I really be- 
gan to feel inclined to commit suicide," 

" Indeed ! and may I ask why 1" 

"I don't know; the rain is ao depressing, I suppoee." 

" It dues not deprcHs inc." 

''No,uothing ever does; you live in the laud of perpetual calm." 

" I take oserciso, and keep my liver in good order. Have yon 
been out thi« afternoon V 

"No." 

" Ab, I thought not. No wonder yon feel depressed, staying in- 
dooiB all day. Why don't you go for a walkt" 

"There is nowhere to go," 

" Keally, Eva, I don't know what has come to you lately. Wliy 
don't yon go along the cliff, or, stop — have you been to the post- 
officel 1 called for the Dum's Ness letters, aud " " 
that there waa one for you." 
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EvB jLiDiped ii[) nitli rdm ark able aiiimatinn, anil pnsHed out oE 
the room nitU tier peculiar light tread. The niuiitioii of that 
word "letter" hnil soifloed to change the osiiect of tUiugs conaid- 
erahly. 

Florence watched her go nilh a dark little smile. 

"Ah," she said aloud, as the door closed, " joui feet will soon 
fall heavily enough." 

Presently Eva went out, and Florence, having thrown off her 
cloak, took her siBtev's place at the window and waited. It was 
seven minutes' wntk to the iiOBt-olftoe. She would be back in about 
' a quarter uf un hour. Walcb iu liivnd, Florence waited putiently. 
6eTenl«ea minutes had elapsed trhen the garden-gate was opened, 
and Eva re-entered, her face quite gray with pain, aud furtively 
ftppljiug a handkerchief to her eyes. Florence smiled again. 

" I thought so," she said. 

From aU of which it will lie seen that Floreooe was a very re- 
markable woman. She had scarcely esaggorated wheo she said 
that her heart was as deep aa the sea. The love that she bore Er- 
nest woB the strougest thiug iu all her strong and vigorous life; 
when every other charooteriBtic and injtueuce crumbled anay aud 
was forgottuu, it would still remain overmastering aa over. Aud 
when she discovered that her high love, the greatest aud best ]iart 
of her, had been made a plaything of by a thoughtless boy, who 
kissed girls on the same principle that a duck takes to water, be- 
cause it came natural to him, the love iu its mortal agouies gave 
birth to a hate destined to grow great as itsell But, with all a 
woman'a injustice, it woa uot directed towards the same object. 
Ou Eruest, indeed, she wonld wreak vengeance if she could, but she 
still loved him as dearly as at lirat ; the revenge would be a mere 
episode iu the history of her passiioii. But to her sister, the inuo- 
oent woman who, she cbosf! to oousidor, had robbed her, sliu gave 
all that bountiful hate. Herself the more powerful character of 
the two, she determined upon the utter destruction of the weaker. 
Strong as Fate aud unrelenting aa Time she dedicated her lite to 
that end. Everythiog, she said, comes to those who can wait. She 
forgot that the Pravideuce above us can wait the longest of us all. 
In the end It is Providence that wins. 

Eva came in, and Florence heard ber make her way up the stairs 
to her room. Again she spoke to herself: 

'•The poor fool will weep over him and renounce him. If she 
had the courage she would follow hiui and comfort him in hia trou- 
ble, and BO (ie him to her forever. Oh, that I had ber chance I but 
the chances always come to fools." 

Theu she went ap-stairs, and listened outside Eva's dnor. She 
iras sobbing audibly. Turning tLe haudlo,she walked casually in. 
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" Well, Eva, did yon— Wby, my dear girl, what is t 
■with yoii I" 

Eva, wbo was lying aolibiag on ber bed, turned her bend to the 
■wall mid went on si)li1]in<;. 

" What U tho matter, Eva t If yon only knew bow abanrd you 
loot I" 

" Ho — no — thing." 

"Nonaensel jieople do not make aiich econea as tbia for noth- 
ing." 

Ho answer. 

'■ Couie, tiiy dear, as yonr affectionate slater 1 really must imk 
ivtiat hHB happened to you." 

Tbe touo was eommaudiag, and balf uuconsciouely Eva obeyed 
it. 

" Eriioat !" she ejaculated. 

" Well, what about Ernest T he ia notliing to yon, is he V i 

"No — tbntis, yea. Ob, it is so dreadful! It waa tbe letter," anS 
she touched a about of closely written paper that lay on the bed ba- 
Bide ber. 

" Well, as you do not seem to be in a condition to explain yonr- 
Belf, perha|)a you had better let uie read the letter." 
k" Oh 1.0." 

" Nouaense 1 give it me ; perhaps I may be able to help you," and 
she took the paper ih>ni her nnreeietiug grasp, and tumiug ber 
fooe from tlie light, read it deliberately through. 

It waa very passionate in its tonus, and ratber incoherent ; booIl . 
ft letter, in abort, oa a loci ulinuaC wild with love and grief would 
-Trrito tinder the eireumstanceH. j 

"So," aaid Florence, oa abe coolly folded it up, "it appears thKk j 
you are engagetl to bim." 

No answer, unless sobs can be said to constitate one. 

" And it seems tliat yon are engaged to a man wbo has jnst com- 
mitted a frightful mnriler, and run away from the consequonoee." 

Eva sat np on the bed. 

" It w^aa uot a murder ; itwaaaduel." 

"Precisely, a duel aboat another n-nmau; but tho law oalla it 
ninrder. If lie is caugbthe will lie hauged." 

"Ob, Florence ! liiiw oau you soy sucb dreadful thioga I" 

" I only say what is true. Poor Eva, I do not wonder that yon 
are distressed." 

" It is all Bo dreadful !" 

" Yon love bim, I auppoao I" 

" Oh yes, dearly," , 

" TJien you must get over it ; you must never think of bim Doy J 
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" Never tLink of him ! I shall think of him all my life." 

" That is as it may be. You must never have any tiling more to 
do with him. He has blood upon his hands, blood shed for some 
bad woman." 

" I cannot desert him, Florence, because he has got into trouble.*' 

" Over another woman." 

A peculiar expression of pain passed over Eva's face. 

" How cruel you are, Florence ! He is only a boy, and boys will 
go wrong sometimes. Anybody can make a fool of a boy." 

'^And it seems that boys can make fools of some people who 
should know better." 

" Oh, Florence, what is to be done f You have such a clear head ; 
tell me what I must do. I cannot give him up, I cannot, indeed." 

Florence seated herself t)n the bed beside her sister, and put an 
arm round her neck and kissed her. Eva was much touched at her 
kindness. 

" My poor Eva," she said, " I am so sorry for you 1 But, tell me, 
when did you get engaged to him — that evening you went out sail- 
ing together f " 

" Yes." 

"He kissed you, I suppose, and all that f 

" Yes. Oh, I was so happy !" 

"My poor Eva!" 

" I tell you I cannot give him up.*' 

" Well, perhaps there will be no need for you to do so. But you 
must not answer that letter." 

" Why not f " 

" Because it will not do. Look at it which way you will, Ernest 
has just killed his own cousin in a quarrel about another woman. 
It is necessary that you should mark your disapproval of that in 
some way or other. Do not answer his letter. If in time he can 
wash himself clear of the reproach, and remains faithful to you, then 
it will be soon enough to show that you still care for him." 

" But if I leave him like that he will fall into the hands of other 
women, though he loves me all the time. I know him well; his is 
not a nature that can stand alone." 

"Well, let him." 

" But, Florence, you forget I love him too. I cannot bear to think 
of it. Oh, I love him, I love him I" and she dropped her head upon 
her sister's shoulder and began to sob again. 

"My dear, it is just because you do love him so that you should 
prove him ; and besides, my dear, you have your own self-respect 
to think of. Be guided by me, Eva ; do not answer that letter ; I 
am sure that ^u will regret it if you do. Let matters stand for a 
few months, then we can arrange a plan of action. Above all, do 
1 
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t tiaospire to anj-liCMJy. Tliore will bo a 
dreulfiil Hcanilal about this biiBiuHSR, sud it will be muHt uiipltiaa- 
ant Tot jroii, and indeed for us all, to liave unrnnnie mixed up iu the 
matter. Hark! tliereinauut coming in. I will go and tulli to her; 
ynn can Btop here aud recover yoarself a little. You will follow 
my advice, will you not, dearest I" 

" I sop[>OBe 80," Muwered Eva, with a heavy aigh, as she buried 
her face iu the pillow, 

Then Florence left her. 
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And ho it came to pass that Erneafe letter reuiaitiediitiaiiBwered, 
But Mr. CardUB, Dorothy, and Jeremy all wrote. Mr. Ciirdiis'a let- 
ter was very kind and considerate. It expressed bis deep grief at 
what bod happeued, and told him of the excitement that thu duel had 
caused, aod of the threatening letters which he had received tram 
Sir Hngb Kerahaw, who was half wild viitb Krief and fhry at the 
Jobs of hie son. Finally, it oommeuded his wiHdom in putting the 
sea* between himself and the avengers of blood, and told hlni that 
he ebould not want for money, aa h'm drafts would be honored to 
the eit«at of a thousand a year, should he require so much — Mr, 
Cardus was very open-handed wbere Emcst was ciiucenied — also, if 
ho required any particular Huni of money fur any purpose, such as 
to buy laud or start a business, h« was to let him kuow. 

Dorothy's letter waa like herself, sweet and gentle, audoverOow- 
ing with womanly sympathy. She bade hini not to be dowuheart- 
ed, but to bogie for a time wheu all this dreadful business would be 
forgotten, and he would be able to return In peace to England. She 
bade him also, shyly enough, to remember that there was only one 
.power that could really wash away the stain of blood upon hia 
bands. Every month, she said, she wonld write hiin a letter, wheth- 
er be anHwerml it or not. This promise she faithfully kept. 

Jeremy's letter was cbaracteristio. It is worth trauscribiug: 

"My dear Old Fbllow,— Your news ban knocked us all into 
the middle of next week. To think of your flghting a duel, and my 
not being there to hold the spongel And I will tell you what It 
is, old chap; some of these people round here, like that old De Ta- 
lor, call it murder, but that is gaiuiaoD, and don't you tmnble your 
bead about it. It was be who got up the row, not yuu, and he tried 
to shoot yon into the bargain. I am awfully glad that you kept 
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your iiervo and plugged bim ; it would bare been bettoc if yon 
dodIcI bikVH uailisd litm tliruu^U tbe rigbt aboiilder, which would nut 
bave killed biiii ; lint at the boaC nf times }-uli were uever good 
euuiigh with s piHtol fur tbat. Dou't yoa remember nhea we used 
to atiuot witb Uie old pistols at the mau I cat ont nn tbe cliff, yoa 
were always Just aa likely to bit him oil tbe bend or Id tbe stnin- 
ach 08 Ihrough tbe beartf It is a sad pity tbat yon did nut prao- 
tisu a little more, but it is no use cryiug ov«r spilt milk — and, 
after all, tbe abut Hooms to tiuve beau a very creditable one. So yoa 
aie going on a s booting expedition up in SecucfEoi'e country. That 
is wbat I call gloriiJiiH. Tu tbicik uf a rhinuceroa niukea :uy raoutli 
water; 1 would give one of my fingers tu shuut one. Lifu bore is 
simply wretched now tbat you have goua— Mr, Cardus as glum a» 
Titbeburgh Alibey uu a cloudy day, aud Doll always looking aa 
though she bad been aryiug or were going to cry. Old Grandfatber 
Attevleigb is quite lively compared to those two. As for the ofSce, 
1 hats It ; everlastingly copying deoda Wbicb I don't in the slightest 
nnderstanil, and ucldiug up lignres in which I make mistakes. Youc 
respected uncle told me tbe other day, in bis politest way, that bo 
considered I sailed as near being a complete fool as any man be over 
htlDW. I answered that I quite agreed with him. 

" I mat that yoiing fellow Sraithers the other day, tbe one who gava 
Eva Ceswick that little brute of a dog. Me said something disa- 
greeable about woixletiug if they would bang you. I told him 
that I didn't know if they would or not, bnt unless be dropped hia 
iafuruul sneer I was very sure that I would break his neck. He 
concluded to move on. By-the-way, I met Eva Ceswick herself 
yesterday. She looked pale, a^d asked if we bad beard anything 
of yon. She said that slie bad got a lottiir from yon. Florence 
(lame up here, and s[)oke up well for you ; she said tbat she was 
prunduf you, or would be if she had a right to. I uever liked her 
iKfura, but now I think that she is a brick. Good-by, old chap ; 
I never wrote snob a loug letter before. Yon don't know bow I 
miss you; life don't seom worth having. Yesterday was the first; 
1 went out and killed twenty braoe to my own gnu — fired forty-six 
cartridges. Not bad, eh T And yet somehow I didn't seem to care 
a twopenny curse about tbe whole thing, tbongb if yon bad been 
there yon would have duffed tbem awfnlly. I feol sure yon would 
have set my teeth on edge witb letting them off — the birds,! mean. 
Mind you write to me ofteu. Good-by, old fellow. Godbleseyoal 
"Your affectionate frieud, 

" Jbremt Jo!(kb. 

" P. 8. — In shooting big game, a ftdlow told me tbat the top of^ 
Ui<< flunk raking forward is a very deadly shot, as it either breal" 
tbu back or passes through tbe kidneys to tbe lungs or heart. 
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Ahont a fortniglit ftftev these letters, oddressed Eniost Beytt 
Esq,,PoBt-office,Mariti:biirg,Natiil,hivilbeon despatched, Kesterwiuk 
and its neigbborliood was throwu iiiU) a state of mild axcitenient 
lif the nniiouiiaemont tbat Mr. Halfurd, the clergyman, whoBs health 
had of late hanu uoue of the beat, purposed taking a fear's rest, and 
that the bishop had couseuted ta the dniies nf his parish boiog oor- 
ried od by a iooatn ttaeni named, the Reverciiid Jauies Plowden. 
Mr. Hnlfoiil was mtich liked aud respected, and the intelligeuco wna 
received with j^eueral regret, which nas, however, t-empered with 
enriofiily rm to the Den-oomor. Thus, irhen it became kDown that 
Mr. Plowdeu -was to preach in tbo parish church at the eveiiiDg 
aerviae on the third Snndnyiit September, all Kcstervvick was seized 
with proronod religious fervor and went to hear him. 

The parish church at Keaterwick was unusually Inrge and beauti- 
Ail, tieiug^ a relic of an age when, whatever wen's lives tafty have 
been, they spared neither their money nor their thought in rearing 
np fitting habitatioBM to the Diviuity whom they regarded, perba^m 

Lh more of auperatitious awe than tnie Teligioas feeling. Staud- 

j as it did somewhat back tiom the soa, it alone had escaped the 
' shook of the devouring waves, and remained till this day aiuoan- 
inent of architectural triumph. Its tall tower, pointing tike a groat 
flngef np to heaven, looked very solemn ou that qidet 8cptemb«T 
evening as the crowd of clmrch-goera passed beneath its shaduw 
into thould door-way, through which most of them had been carried 
to their christening, and would in duo time bo carried lo their liurl- 
ai. At least so thought Eva and Dorothy as they stcmil for a mo- 
ment by the monument to " Sve nnknown sailora," wanlicd Hshiire 
aftw a great gale, and buried io a common grave. Huw many suf- 
Miag, erring human beings had stood upon the saiue spot and 
thought the same thonghtsT How many more now sleeping in the 
iVomb of time -would stand thsro and tbiok them, when these two 
bad snffered and erred their full, and been lung forgotten t 

They formed a strange contrast, thoflo two sireet women, as tliey 
passed together into the sacred stillness of the church — the onu 
stately, dark, and splendid, with uu iinrestful trouble in her eyes; 
the other almost insiguillcant in Hguiw, but piiro and patient of fooe, 
am) with steady bine eyes which never wavered. Did they gness, 
those two, aa they walked thus together, how closely their deHtiJiies 
were linked T Did they know that each at heart was striving for 
the same prize, a poor one indeed, but still all the norld to them t 
Perhaps they did, very vaguely, and it wue the pressure of their 
common trouble that drew thorn closer together iu those days, tint 
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therdid they never spoke of it; n,iid as foe little Dorothy 

ver dreamed of winning. Slie waii oontooti to Im olluwed b 
along in the pniDfill mce. 

When tliey rcAchecl tlio pew tijat the Ceawicka habitniillj 
pind they C>iitid Miex Ceawick and Florence already there. Jerum; 
bad refused to com e ; lieliadamciBt □nreasonable antipathy to par- 
Ur. Ualford he liked, bat of this new caan lie woold havo 
The general cnrimity to see liim waa lo Joreiny inexplicable, 
his opinion being that lie should soon see a great deal more of him 
tliun he liked. " Juet like a pack of gitis running after a new 
doll,'' he grotvled ; " well, there is one thing, yon will soou bo tired 
□f hearing hiui squeak." 

A* the Bervioe went on, the aialcs of the Broat church grew dim ex- 
cept where the Bettirig mm ahoC a arirasou shaft through the west 
wiijdoiv,wiileb waudured fi'om spot to spot and face to face, and made 
them gloTioua. Wlion it came to the hymn before the sermon, Eva 
could scarcely see to read, and with the exception of the crimson 
pencil of snnlight that came through the head of Uie Yirgin Mary, 
and wavered restlessly about, B.nd tlie strong j^vi of the lights 
upon the pulpit, the clinroh waa almoat dark. 

When the new clergyman, Mr. Plowden, aaoeudod tho atops of the 
ancient pulpit aud gave out hia text, Eva looked at liim io common 
with the rest of the congregatiou. Mr, Flowdou was a large man 
of a somewhat lumbering make. Hia head, too, waa large, and cov- 
eted with mosses of ratlior coaree-textured black hair. The fore- 
head was proniinciit and gave signs of iiitelleotnal power j tlie eye- 
brows tllick aud strongly marked, and in cnrions eontroat to the 
ould, light-gray oyea that played unceasingly beneath them. All 
the lower part of the face, which, Ui judge from the purple hue of 
the skin, Natnre bod JMtondcd should be pleiitlfally clothed With 
hair, was clean shaven, »ud revealed a large jaw, square chin, and 
pail of thick lips. Altogether Mr. Plowden was considered a fine 
mau, and his face wua generally apoken of aa " atriking." Perhaps 
tH^ most cnrions thini; about it, however, was a species nf varicose 
V(dii on the forehead, wbicli was generally quite nnnotiucable, but 
■wlmnover be waa excitedmnervous stood out above the level of the 
ekiu in the form of a perfect croaa. It was thus visible when Eva 
looked at him, and it stmck her as being an nnpleasaiit mark to 
bni'eon oue'a forehead. She turned her eyes away — -the man did 
not please her fastidious taste— and listaned for hie voice. Present- 
ly it eama ; it was powerful aiul even mnsioal, but coarse, 

'' He is not a gentleman," thought Eva to herself, and then dia* 
missing him and his sermon too ftom her mind, she leaned bai' 
ogaiiist tlie poppjhoiul at the end of the pew, half closed !ior nyi 
and tet her tlioughts wander in the way that thongbta have " 
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power to do In clinrcb. Far across the sea tlie; flew, to trliete ft ^ 
great vessel lalmring in a haavy gula was ploiiebiug hur sturdy way 
ftloDg — to wliere ayoiiag man stood olingiiig to tbe iruu staticliiooSf 
and gazed out into the darkness with soitovt iu Itis eyes. 

Wonderfully soft and tender grew lier beantifnl face aa tne vis- 
ion passed liefore her soul ; the ripe lips quivered, and there was a 
■world of love in the half-opeued eyas, Aud just then the wander- 
ing patch of glory perceiving her, settled ou her like a butterfly 
opou a flnwer, and for a while wandered no longer. 

Boddenly she became aware of a inamentary pause ii 
flow of the clergyman's eloquence, and waking from her r 
glanced np at the spot of light snrriiandiug hiiu,and as she did si 
it stmck her that she barnelf was 
fill light— that he aud she aloue w 
people beneath that roof. 

The same thought had evidently itruck Mr. Flowdeu, for ho was 
gazing intently at her. 

Instiuctively she drew back into the shadow, and Mr. Plnwdea 
went ou with his seniion. But lie had driven away poor Eva's 
vision 1 there ooly reniaiued of it the sad, reproachful look of those 
dnrh eyes. 

Ontaide the church Dorothy fon od Jeremy waiting to ci 
home. They all went together as far as the Cottage. When they 
got clear of the crowd, Florence spoke : 

"What a good-looking man Mr. Flon'dea is, and how well Ue 
preaehed !" 

"I did not like him mnoh," said Dorothy- 

" Wliot do you think of biia, Bva 1" asked Florence. 

"It Oh,l do not know. I do not think he is a gentleman." 

" I am sure that be is not," put iu Jeremy. " I saw him by tbo 
post-ofSce this afternoon, He is a cad." 

"Bather a sweeping remark that, is it not, Mr. Jouest" said 
Florence. 

" I don't know if it is sweeping or not," answered Jeremy, sen- 
tentiously, ■' hut I am sure that it is trne." 

Then the; said good-night, and went their separate ways. 
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Thb Reverend James Plon-deri was born of rich bat boneet paJ- 
ciltBiu the sngftr-brokillg way. He waa one of a large familf.nho 
wure objects of anxioua thought to Ml', and Mrs. Plowdun. Those 
-wurthy people, aware of the disadvantages unde,r which they la- 
bored ill the nialter of eduoatiou, determined that neither troable 
nor money Nfaimld be Hpared lo make their children "genteel." And 
HO it came to paaa that the " mansioa " neaT Bloomsbiity waa over- 
run with the meat expeusive nu roes, milliners, govemeaiwa, and tn- 
tera, all Btra^iing every nerve to secuTO the perfeat gentility of the 
young FluwdeiiH. The reault waa highly ornamental, but perhaps 
Bcarcely eqnivalBUt lo the vast expense incarred. Tlie Plowdon 
yonlli of both sexes may be said to have beua paiuted, and vaiv 
nulled, ami gilded into an admirable imitation of gentlefolka ,■ biit 
if the lacquer -work wonid atand the buffetiuga of the world's 
weather was another queation, and one which, except in so far as 
it baa to do with a single member of the family, does nut conooni ua. 

Master Jamea Plowdeu come about half-way down the family 
list, but he might juat as well have stood at the head of it, for he 
rnled his brothers and slaters — old and yonng — with a heavy rod. 
He was the strong one of the family, strong both in miud and body, 
and he had a hand tif iron. 

For hia misdeeds were bis brothers thrashed, preferring to take 
those ills they knew of from the banda of the thrasher rather than 
endure the unimagined horrors Brother Jamea would make ready 
for them should tliey venture to protest. 

Thna it was that be came to be considered j^ar excellence the good 
boy of the family, as he waa certainly the clever one, and bore eveiy 
sort of blushing honor thick upon him. 

It waa to an oecnrreiice in bis boyhood that Mr. Plowdon owed 
his parents' det«rnii nation to send him into the Clinrob. His fut- 
ure career had atwnys been a matter of much a)iHuulatiou to tbotil, 
fbr they belnnceil lo that clasa of people who luvo t« arrange their 
infants' destinies when the infants thomselvea are still iu the cra- 
dle, and nrgne their fltoess for certain lines of life from remorlLa 
which they make at thiee years old. 

Now, James's mamma had a very favorite parrot with a red tail, 
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and out nf tliis tail it was .James's delight lo poll tlio feathers^J 
kaTing disooTcred that bo dniug gave the piurot a lively twings 
of pain. The onaa of the feather - palling win tlien, if diaeuv- 
ered, Bhonldorod on to a cbottou bruthor, who was promptly 
thrashed. 

But OD one ocoaaion tbinga went wrong with Master Jamee. Tlio 
parrot waa cltmhiag up the ontBide of his oago, presenting the le- 
mainder of his tail to the hand of the spoiler in a way that nna itv 
TBBiatilily sediiative ; hut, nwaro nt the fact that his oucmy was in 
the neigh both ood, he kept a careful looliout from the cornet of his 
eye, and ttiejnoniunt that he saw Jamea's stealthy hand draw near 
his tail made a suddeu dart at it, and nctnally aiiccoeded in making 
bis powerfal beak meet thningh its forefiugur. James shrieked 
with pain and fury, and shaking the hird on to the floor stiiaued 
it with a book. But he was not satisfied with this revenge, for, aa 
£Don as he saw that it could no lunger bite, he seized it and twisted 

"There, you devil!" ho said, throwing the creatnre into the oago. 
"Holloa, something has burst in my forehead F' 

" Oh, janjes, what have you done !" said hia little brother Monta- 
-gne, well knowing that he had a lively personal interest in James's 






"NoQsenBel what have you doucf Now remember, Montagne^ 
yon killed the parrot," 

Just then Mr. and Mrs. Plowden came in from a drive, and a very i 
lively HDeue ensued, into which wo need not enter. SnOSce it to saf 
that, all evidence to the contrary notwithstanding, James was oo- 
qnitted on the gronnd of general good character, and Montague, 
bowling and protesting bis innocence, waa led off to CKeoutioDr. 
Justly fearful lest something farther shonld transpire, James was 
hurriedly leaving the room when bia motber called bim back. 

" Why, what is that on your forehead }" 

''Don't know," answered James; "something went snap then 
Just now." 

"Well, I never I Just look at the hoy, John; hu has got a en 
upon his forehead." 

Mr. Plowden'a papa examined the phenomenon very carefully, 
Mid then, solemnly removing his spectacles, remarked, with much 
deliberation, 

"Elizabeth, that settles the poiut." 

" What poiut, John T" 

" What point I Why, the point of the boy's profession. It is, as 
yoa remark, a cross upon his forclioud. Good I ho sliail go into the 
Chnrch. Now I must decline to be argued with, Elizabeth. The 
matter ia settled." 
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And so in dne conrse James Plowden, Esq., went to Cambridge, 
and became the Reverend James Plowden. 

Shortly after the Keverend James had started in life as a cnrate 
he foaiid it convenient — having first succeeded in begniliug his 
parents into settling on himself a portion jnst twice as large as 
that to which he was entitled — to cut off his connection with a 
family he considered vulgar, and a drag upon his professional suc- 
cess. But somehow/with all his gifts, and undoubtedly he was by 
nature well endowed, especially as regards his mind, that was re- 
markable for a species of hard cleverness and persuasive power ; 
and with all the advantages which he derived from being in re- 
ceipt of an independent income, the Reverend James had not hith- 
erto proved a conspicuous success. He had held several important 
curacies, and of late had acted as the hcum tenens of several gen- 
tlemen who, like Mr. Halford, had through loss of health or other 
reasons been called away from their livings for a length of time. 

But from all these places the Reverend James had departed with- 
out regret, nor had there been any very universal lamentations 
over his going. The fact of the matter was, that the Reverend 
James was not a popular man. He had ability in plenty, and mon- 
ey in plenty, and would expend both without stint if he had an end 
to gain. He was more or less of a good companion, too, in the or- 
dinaiy sense of the word ; that is, he conld make himself agreeable 
in a rough, exaggerated kind of way to both men and women. In- 
deed, by the former he was often spoken of carelessly as a " good 
fellow ;" but women, or rather ladies, following their finer instincts, 
disliked him intensely. He jarred upon them. 

Of conrse, it is impossible to lay down any fixed rule abont men, 
but there are two tokens by which they may be known. The first 
is by their friends ; the second by the degree of friendship and af- 
fection to which they are admitted by women. The man to whom 
members of the other sex attach themselves is in ninety-nine cases 
out of a hundred a good fellow, and women's instinct tells them so, 
or they wonld not love him. It may be urged that women often 
love blackguards. To this the answer is, that there must be a 
good deal of good mixed up with the blackguardism. Show me 
the man whom two or three women of his own rank love with all 
their honest hearts, and I will trust all I have into his hands and 
not be a penny the poorer. 

But women did not love the Reverend James Plowden, although 
ho had for several years come to the conclusion that it was desira- 
ble that they sliould, or rather that one of thom should. In plain 
language, he had for some ycai*s past thought that he would improve 
his position by getting married. He was a shrewd man, and ho 
conld not disguise &om himself the fact that so far he was not al- 
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togetber a, aaeceaa. He Lad tr[ed Ills best, but, n'itb all his conaid- 
erable advantages, he bad lailed. There was only one avenue te 
snccess nbicli be btul Dot tried, and tbat was marriage. Marriage 
with a woman of bigh caste, qiiick intellect, and beanty, mi gbt give 
bim tbe tone tbat bia booihI BTatem bo aadlj iieeiled. Ha was ft 
man in a good poaition, be Iiad mouey, he had iiitelligenoe of a vo- 
liiist if of a eoarse order, he bad fairly good looks, and be was only 
thirty -live; why afaoiitd ha not marry bluud, braius, and hesQtf, 
»nd abiue with a reflected spleudorT 

Such were tbe tbongbta which were simmering in the aatute 
brain of the Reverend Jamea Plowden when be Brat aet eyea upon 
BvA Ceawjclc in tbe old clmrcb at Keaterwir-k. 

Within a weak or so of his arrival Mr. Plonden, in bis character 
of apiritnal adviser to the motley Keaterwick flock, paid a ocreino- 
sioiia call on the Miaaea Ceawick. They were all at home. 

Miaa Ceawick and Florence welcomeil him gracianaly; Eva po- 
lltuly, but with an air wliich said iilaiuly that he iiitcrealed ber 
not at all. Yet it was to Eva that be chiefly directed bimaelf. H» 
took this opportunity to inform tbem all, especially Eva, tbat he 
felt tbe reBponaibilttiea of bis poaition as toeum lenens to weigh 
heavily upon him. He appealed to them all, especially Eva, to help 
htm to bear bia load. He was going to institute a new system of 
district visiting. Woald they all, eapecially Eva, aseiet liimf K 
tliey would, the good work was already half done. Tbere was so 
mnoh for young tadiea to do. He conld assure them, from hia per- 
Aonol experience, tbat one visit from a yonng luiy, however naelesa 
Bhemight be in agencral way, wbiob bia instinct aasured him these 
particnlar yonng ladies before bim were not, bad more inflneuce 
with adiatreased and godless &mily than six from well-meaning bnt 
nnsympathetic clergymen like himself. Might he rely on their helpt 

" I sm afraid that 1 am too old fur that sort of thing, Mr. Plow- 1 
den," answered Miss Ceawick. " You must see what you cau do ■ 
with my nieces." ■ 

"I am sure that I shall be delighted to help," said Florence, "if ~. 
Era will bear me company. I always feel a shyness about iutrud- 
ing myself into cottages nusnpported." 

"Your shyness is not surprising. Miss Ceswick. I snffered from 
it myself for many years, but at lost I have, I am thankful to say, 
got the holler of it. But I am sure that we shall not appeal to yoni 

"I shall be glad to help if you think tbat I can do any good," 
pnt in Eva, thus directly appealed to; "bnt I must tell you I bava 
no (Treat faith iu myself." 

" Do the work, Miss Ceawick, and the faith will come ; sow the 
seed and tbe tree will spring np, and bear fmit too in due season.'' 
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There wns no reply, so be contimied : " Then I Lave your permia- 
Bien to pnt yoii down for a tlistriot." 

"Oil yes, Mr. Plandeo," answered Florence, "Will you take 

Mr. Pluivdeii would take no more tea, liut went on his nay to 
finish the daj'i work he had mapped out for himself— for he worked 
hard Knd ncconlliig to a strict rule — reilecting that Eva Ceitwick 
WHH the loveliust wuuinu he had ever eeeu. 

"I think that we mnst congratulate yon on a conqflest, Bva," 
Bind UisB Ceswicfe, cheerfully, as the front iloor closed. " Mr. Plow- 
den never took his eyes off yoti,aud really, ray dear, I do not won- 
der at it, yon look chiinniiig." 

Evaflnehed up angrily. 

" Vonsenae, aunt I" she said, and lefb the room. 

"Seitlly," said Miss Ceswick,"! don't know what has oome to 
Evft lately, she is ao very strange." 

" I expect that you touched lier on a aore point. I rather fancy 
that ahe has taken a liking to Mr. Ptowden," said Florence, dryly, 

" Oh, indeed !" answered the old. lady, nodding her head wisely. 

In due conrse a diatricb was assigned to the two Mise CeanlolE^, 
and for her part Eva was glad of the occupation. It brought hM'-* 
a good deal into contact with Mr. Flowdan, which was not alto- 
gether pleajiaut In her, for she cherished n vague dislike of the 
clergyman, and did not admire hia shifty eyes. But, aa she got to 
know him better, she could hud nuthing to justify her dislike. He 
wsa not, it Is true, quite a geutlemau, but that waa his misfortuue. 
His raauDer to herself was subdued and almost defureutial ; he 
never obtruded liimseif upon her society, though somehow he was 
in it almost daily. Indeed, he even suooeeded in raising her to 
some euthnaiasm abont her work, a quality in which poor Eva had 
of late lieeij sndly lacking. She thuiiglit him a very good clergy- 
man, with his liuart iu Lis duty. But she disliked bim all the 

Eva never answered Ernest's letter. Once she t)egan an answer, 
but bethought her of Florence's sage advice, and changed ber mind. 
"He will write again," she said to herself. She did not know Er- 
nest; hia was not a nature to humble himaeif before a woman. 
Conld ahe have seen her luver hanging about the steps of the Ma- 
ritzbnrg Poat-oBice when the Euglish mail was being delivered, iu 
order to go back to the window when the people had dispersed, 
and ask Iho tired clerk if he was "sore" that there were no more 
letters for Ernest Buytoo, and get severely snubbed for hia pains, 
perhaps her licart wonhl have relented. And yet it was a perform- 
ance which poor Ernest wont through ouco a week out there in 
Natal. 
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One mail-day Mr. Alston vent nith bim. 

"Well, Ernest, has it corael" be asked, 
8t«pB, a letter from Dorothy iu hia hnncl. 

" No, AJdton, and uever wUl. She bafi tbrovcit 

Mr. Alatou took bia arm, and %s'alked away nitli liim across tba 
markut-Bqiiare. 

"Look here, niy lad," lie said; "the woman who ileserta a man 
in tronble, or as soon as his back is tnraed, is worthless. It ia a 
abaip lesHoii to learn, bnt, as moet men have cause to kncin-, the 
world is full of abarp leaaouH cind worthleaa women. You know 
that she got yonr letter T" 

"Yee,she taltl my friend so," 

" Then I tell you that your Era, or whatever her name la, ia moM 
worthleaa than most of them. She has been tried and fonud want- 
ing. Look," he went ou, pointing to a shapely KaBr girl passing 
with u pot of native beer npon her head, "yon had better take that 
Iptombi to wife than suclt a wornaii as this Eva. She at any rate 
wonid stand by you in trouble, and if you foil would stop to bo 
killed over yonr dead body, Come, be a man, and have done with 

" Ay, by Heaven, I will P' answered Ernest. 

"That's right; and now,look here, the wagons will be at Lyden- 
bnrg iu a week. Let us take Ibe post>cart to-morrnw and go np. 
Then we can have a month's wildorboeste and koodoo shooting 
til it is aafe to go into the fever ouuntiy. Oiioe yon get among the 
big game, yun won't think niiy more about that woman. Women 
are all very well in their woy, but if it oanies to Dhuoaiug betwew 
them and big game-ahooting, give me the l)fg game." 



CHAPTER XX. 

JEREMT'a IDEA. OT A StUKlKG. 

Two montba or ao after Ernest's flight there came a letter from 
him to Mr. Cardas in answer tu the one sent by his uncle. He 
thanked hia uncle warmly fur bis kindness, and more especially for 
not joining iu tUo huo^and-ory against him. As regards money, he 
ho]ied tu bo able to make a living for himself, but if he wanted luiy 
he would draw. The letter, which woa short, ended tbns ; 

" Thank Doll and Jeremy for their letters. I would answer them, 
liiit 1 am too dowu on my luck to wiite much; writiug stirs 
mauy painful memories, and makes mo think of oil the dear 
at homo more than is good fur me. The {iust is, luy dear 
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what between one thing and another I never was so miserable in 
my life, and as for loneliness I never knew what it meant before. 
Sometimes I wish that my cousin had hit me instead of my hitting 
him, and that I was dead and buried, clean out of the way. Alston, 
who was my second in that unhappy affair, and with whom I am 
going up-country shooting, has been most kind to me, and has in- 
troduced me to a good many people hei*e. They are very hospita- 
ble ; everybody is hospitable in a colony ; but somehow a hundred 
new faces cannot make up for one old one, and I should think old 
Atterleigh a cheerful companion beside the best of them. What 
is more, I feel myself an impostor intruding myself on them under 
an assumed name. Good-by, my dear uncle. It would be difficult 
for me to explain how grateful I am for your goodness to me. Love 
to dear Doll and Jeremy, Ever your affectionate nephew, 

" E. K." 

All the party at Dum's Ness were much touched by this letter, 
more especially Dorothy, who could not bear to think of Ernest all 
alone out there in that strange, far-off land. Her tender little heart 
grew all alive with love and sorrow as she lay awake at night and 
thought of him travelling over the groat African plains. She got 
all the books that were to be had about South Afiica and read 
them, so that she might be the better able to follow his life in her 
thoughts. One day when Florence came to see her she read her 
part of Ernest's letter, and when she had finished was astonished 
to see a tear in her visitor's keen eyes. She liked Florence the 
better for that tear. Could she have seen the conflict that was 
raging in the fierce heart of the woman before her, she would have 
started from her as though she had been a poisonous snake. The 
letter touched Florence — touched her to the quick. The tale of 
Ernest's loneliness almost overcame her resolution, for she alone 
knew why he was so utterly lonely, and what it was that crushed 
him. Had Ernest alone been concerned, it is probable that she 
would then and there have thrown up her cruel game ; but ho was 
not alone concerned. There was her sister who had robbed her of 
her lover — her sister whoso loveliness was a standing affront to her 
as her sweetness was a standing reproach. She was sorry for 
Ernest, and would have been glad to make him happier, but as that 
could only be done by foregoing her revenge upon her sister, Ernest 
must continue to suffer. And, after all, why should he not suffer f 
she argued. Did not she suffer ? 

When Florence got home she told Eva about the letter from her 
lover, but she said nothing about his evident distress. Ho was 
making friends, he expected great pleasure from his shooting — al- 
together, he was getting on well. 
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Era tifitened, liaideued hit heart, aud went oat district viaitinj 
with Mi'.Plowilsii. 

Time v/eot on, and no letters camo from Erunat. Ona mooth, 
two months, six moiitlia passed, aud there waa uo iiitcltigeiice of 
him. Dorothy grew very ansiona, and ao did Mt. Canliis, but they 
didngt apeak of the iuattet muob, except to remark tliat tliereaaon 
no doubt was that be naeaway on hissliootiug-exouraion. 

Jereiny, alao, in hia alow way grew intensely preoccupied with 
the fiict that they never heard from Ernest now, and that life was 
eouaeqiientty a blank. He aat upon the atoot lu his uiicle'it outer 
office and made pretence to copy deeds aud drafts, hut in reality oc- 
cupied his time iu aasiduouHly poliitiiing hia nails and thinking. 
As for the deeds aud drafts, he gave them to his grandfather to 
copy, 

"It kept the old gentleman employed," he would explain to 
Dorothy, "aud from indulging in bad thoughts ahont (he devil." 

Bat it was one night out dnek-sboatiug that his great inspiration 
came. It was a hitter night, a night on which no sane creature 
except Jeremy would ever have dreamed of going to shoot ducks 
or anythiug else. The marahes were partially frozen, and a Scree 
east wind was blowing across tlicm ; but utterly regardless of the 
cold, there ast Jeremy uudcr the lee of a dike-bank, liateuing fur 
the sound of the ducks' wings as they passed to their fueding- 
gTUUllllB, aud occasionally getting a shot at them aa they crossed 
the muoii above him. There were not many ducks, and the eoli- 
tade aud sileuue were ioductive of cod tern pi at ion. Ernest did 
write, Was be dead I Not probable, or they wouM have heard af~ 
it. Where was he, then T Impossible to say, impossible 
er. Was it imposaibleT " Sicisli, swinh, bang !" and dO' 
mallard at hia feet. A. quick shut, that. Yes, it was iuposaible^ 
tbej had no means of inquiry here. The inquiry, if auy, must be 
made there, on the other side of the water : but who waa to make 
it I Ah! an idea struck him. Why should uot he, Jeremy, make 
that inquiry I Why should be ant- go to Bouth Africa and look for 
Eruest T A flight of dnck passed over hie bead unheeded. What 
did be care for duck T He bad solved the problem which had been 
troublLii>; him all these months. He would go to South Africa and 
look for Ernest. If Mr. Cardua would not give him the money, he 
would work hia way out. Anyhow he would go. He could bear 
the suspense no longer. 

Jeremy rose in the new-found strength of his purpose, and gath- 
ering up the slain — there were only throe— whistled to his retriever 
and made his way back to Dnm's Ness. 

He found Mr. Cardus and Dorothy by the Are iu the 
Hord-ridlng Atterleigh was there too, in bis place in th 



didBM 

osaiblef^^H 




Jeremy's idea op a bhaeino. ^ ' ^ I 

a riding-whip in hie iuk-atained hancl, with which he waa tiippiiig I 
hie top-boot. They tiiriied as he catered, except his grand fathnTj 
who did not hear him. 

" What Bpoi't have yon hnd, Jeretn j t" aaked hia sister, with a ead ■ 
little srailo, Her flice had giiiwu very sad of late. I 

''Three dacbs," he auawered, shortly, advoiiiciiig his powerful I 
furm out of the ebsduwa iuto the firelight. " I came home just a 
tbey were begiDning to fly." 

" You found it cold, I suppose," s*id Mr, Cardiis, abaeotly. They I 
had been talking of Ernest, and he woadtill thinking of him. 1 

"No, I did uot think of the cold, I came home becanae I had 1 
an idea." 

Both bis hearera looked up anrpriaed. Ideas were uot very ei 
moll to Jerenjy, or if they were he kept tbein to himself. 

" Well, Jeremy I" said Docothy, inquiringly. 

"Well, it is this. I cannot stand tbie about Ernest any longer, 1 
and I oai goiug to look for liim. If you won't give me the money," 4 
he went ou, addressuog Mr. Cardus a.lmoat fiercely, " I will work my 1 
way out. It is no credit to me,"lie added; "I lead a dog's "" 
wbilo I don't know where he is." 

Dorotliy flushed a pale pink nitli ploiwure, Bluing, she went up 
to her great strong brother, and ataudiug uu tiptoe managed t{) ' ' 
Ilim on the ohiu, 

"That is like yon, Jeremy dear," she said, softly. 

Mr. Cardus looked up too, and after his fashion let bis eyes wan- 
der round Jeremy before he spoke. 

" You shall have as much money as you like, Jeremy," he aaid, 
presently; "and if you bring Ernest back safe, I will leave you 
tweuty thonsaud ponnda "—and he struck his band down upon his 
Jtnee, an evidence of excitement which it was nnnsuul for biin to 
display, 

"I don't want your twenty thousand pounds — I want Ernest," 
answered the youug man, gruffly. 

"No. I know yon don't, my lad; I know yon don't. But find 
bitn and keep him safe, and yon shall have it. Money is not to be 
sneezed at, lot me tell you. I say keep him, for I forgot yon cannot 
bring him back till Ibia accursed busiuoas lias blown over. When 
will yon go I" 

" By the next mail, of oonrae. They leave every Friday ; I will 
uot waste a day. To-day Is Saturday ; I will sail next Friday." 

"Thai is right; you shall go at once. I will give you a check I 
tor £600 to-morrow, and mind, Jerotoy, you are not to spare money. . I 
U he baa gone to tbe Zambesi, you must follow him. Never think 1 
ttf the money ; I will tbiuk of that." I 

Jeremy soon made his preparationa. Tbey coueisted chiedy of 



112 THK witch's UEAD. 



riilea. IIo was to leave Dum'a Ness early on tbe Tbiusilay. 
tlie Wediieada; afteruoon it oconrred to lijm that he ujigbt as n'ell 
tell Evil CeHwick tliut lio wuh goiug in search of Ernest, itnd ask if 
alio lioA any naesaaf^. Jaremy van tlie only person, or thought that 
he -was the only person, iu tUe secret of Eruest's affoctioii for Eva. 
Ernest had asked him to keep it secret, and he ha<l kept it us secret 
as the dead, aerer breathing a word of it, even to bis sister. 

It Vina about live o'clock on a windy March afternoon when hii 
act Dtit for the cottage. Ou the edge of the haoilet of Eeateiwiok, 
BDDie three hnudred yards from tlio cliff, stood two or tliree little 
Aovela, turning their naked faces to the full fnry of the seo-biaaC. 
Ha WHS druwiug tieiir to these nlieu he came to a stile which gave 
passage over a aod wall that ran to the edge of the cliff, marking 
the limits of tlie viliugo cnuiinoii. As he approached the stile the 
wind brought him the sontid of viiicea — n man's and a woman's, 
engaged apjiareutly in angry dispute ou the farther side of the wall. 
Instead of gettiug over the stile, he stepped to tbe right and looked 
OTer tbe wall, and saw the new clergyman, Mr. Plowden, standing 
vitb his back towards him, and, apparently very much against hec 
will, bolding Eva Ceswick by tlje hand. Jeremy whs too far off to 
ovetboar his wordd, hut from his voice it was clear that Plowden 
was talking iu an excited, masterful tone. Jnst then Eva turned 
her head a little, and be did hear what she aaid, her voice being 
much clearer; 

"No, Mr. Plowden, no I Lot go my hand. Ah, why will you n 

Jnat at that moment she succeeded iu wrenching her impriaoni 
hand from his strong grasp, and, without waiting for any mo 
words, set off towards Kesterwick almost at a run. 

Jeremy was a man of slow mind, thongh when once hia minil 
was made up it was of a singularly determined nature. At tirst ha 
did uot quite take in tba flill significance of the scene, but when he 
did a great red flush spread over bis honest face, and tbe big gray 
eyes sparkled dangerously. Presently Mr. Plowden turned and 
saw him ; Jeremy noticed that the " sign of the cross " was remark^ 
ably TJsible on bis forehead, and that his face wore an expressioa 
by no means pleaaaut to behold— anything but Christian, in short. 

" Holloa !" ho said to Jerenjy ; " what are yon doing there I'' 

Before answering, Jeremy pnb his hand on the top of the sod 
wall, and vaulting over walked straight np to tbe clergyman. 

"I was watching you," lie said, looking him straight in (lie eyes. 

"Indeed — an houorable employmant; eavesdropping I think it 
is generally called." 

Whatever had pasaetl between Mr. Plowden and Eva Ceswick, 
bad clearly not improved tbe former's temper. 



1 



I 



JEBEArs'S IDEA OF A SHAKING. 113 

" What do you mean f ' 

" I mean what I say." 

" Well, Mr. Plowdeu, I may as well tell you what I mean ; I am 
not good at talking, but I know that I shall be able to make you 
understand. I saw you just now assaulting Miss Ceswick." 

"It is a lie!" 

"That is not a gentlemanlike word, Mr. Plowden, but as you are 
not a gentleman I will overlook it." Jeremy, after the dangerous 
fashion of the Anglo-Saxon race, always got wonderfully cool as a 
row thickened. "I repeat that I saw you holding her notwith- 
standing her struggles to get away." 

"And what is that to you? confound you!" said Mr. Plowden, 
shaking with fury, and raising a thick stick he held in his hand in 
a suggestive manner. 

" Don't lose your temper, and you shall hear. Miss Eva Ceswick 
is engaged to my friend Ernest Kershaw, or something very like it, 
and, as he is not here to look after his own interests, I must look 
after them for him." 

" Ah, yes," answered Mr. Plowden, with a ghastly smile, " I have 
heard of that. The murderer, you moan t" 

" I recommend you, Mr. Plowden, in your own interest, to be a 
little more careful in your terms." 

" And supposing that there has been something between your— 
your friend — " 

" Much better term, Mr. Plowden." 

"And, Miss Eva Ceswick, what, I should like to know, is there 
to prevent her having changed her mind ?" 

Jeremy laughed aloud, it must be admitted rather insolently, 
and in a way calculated to irritate people of meeker mind than Mr. 
Plowden. 

"To any one, Mr. Plowden, who has the privilege of your ac- 
quaintance, and who also knows Ernest Kershaw, your question 
would seem absurd. You see, there are some people between whom 
there can be no comparison. It is not possible that, after caring 
for Ernest, any woman could care for you f and Jeremy laughed 
again. 

Mr. Plowden's thick lips turned quite pale, the veinons cross 
upon his forehead throbbed till Jeremy thought that it would 
burst, and his eyes shone with the concentrated light of hate. His 
Tanity was his weakest point. He controlled himself with an ef- 
fort, however, though if there had been any deadly weapon at hand 
it might have gone hard with Jeremy. 

" Perhaps you will explain the meaning of your interference and 
your insolence, and let me go on." 

" Oh, with pleasure," answered Jeremy, with refreshing cheerful- 
8 
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ness. "It is jiist this: if I cateh you at anj biicIi tricks (ignin, you 
Bbnll suffer for it. Oue can't tlirosb a. vlurgyiiiaii, ami imo cant 
fight bim, becauae he won't Qgbt ; bat look bere, one can elutke him, 
for tbat leaves no marks, auil if ^aa go od with these gnmes, so sure 
as my name is Jeremy Jones, I will sbalce your t«eLh down yonr 
tbioati Good-uight I" and Jerenif turued to go. 

It is not wise to turn one's book npon an Inrnrlated animal, and 
at tbat nuiueut Mr. Flowdeu waa notbiiig mure. Even as be turned, 
Jeremy remembered this, and gave biniBelf a Nine to oue side. It 
was fortnnate for bim that be did so, for at tbat moment Mr. Plow- 
deii's heavy blacktbora stick, directed downward with all tCe 
stTongth of Mr. Plowden'a powerful arm, passed witbin a fen incbea 
of bia head, out of wbicb, bad he not turned, it would have prob- 
ably knocked the broiuB. As it was, it struck the gronnd witli 
Biioh force that the jur sent it flying out of ite owner's limid. 

"Ab, you would!" was Jeremy's reflection as be sprang at hia 
BSSHilaut. 

Now Mr. Plowden was a very powerfnl man, bnt be was no match 
for Jeremy, who in after days came to be known as tbe strongest 
man iu the East of England, and so be was destined t« find ont. 
Qnce Jeremy got a gripe of him, for his respect for the Chnrob pre- 
vented him from trying to kuot^k biia down, lie seemed to crumple 
np like a piece of paper in biu iron grasp. Jeremy could easily 
have thrown him, but be would not, he had bia own ends in view; 
so be jnaC held bim tight cuougb l« prevent bis doing bim (Jeremy) 
any serious injnry, and let him strnggle frantically till he tlioiiglit 
he was auCHcieutly exhausted for hia pnrpoae. Then be suddenly 
gave bim a violent twist, got behind him, and aot to work with a 
will to fulfil bis promise of a shaking. Ob, what a shake that wast 
First of all he abook him baokwai'd and r«rward fc)r Ernest's sake, 
then he alternated the motion aud shook him from aide to side for 
hia owo Bake, aud finally he shook him every possible way for tbe 
sake of Eva Ceswiok. 

It was a nonderfnl sight to aee the great burly clergymao, hia 
hat off, his white tie undone, and his coat-taila waving like stream- 
ers, bounding and gambolling ou the bree;:y olilfs, his bead, legs, 
and arms jerking in every possibl« direction, like those of agalvan- 
ined fhig, while behind liim, his legs slightly apart to get a better 
gripe of the gnmnd, and his teeth firmly clinched, Jeremy shook 
ttway wilh the fixity of fate. 

At last, getting oihaoBted, he stopped, and, holding Mr. Plowden 
still, gave bim a drop-kluk — only one. But Jeremy's leg was very 
strong, and be alwaya wore thick hoots, nud the result was star- 
tling. Mr. Plowden rOBe soma juches off the ground aud mcut uu 
his face into a furze-bUBh. 
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" He will hardly like to show that honorable wonnd/' reflected 
Jeremy, as he wiped the perspiratiou from his brow with every 
sign of satisfaction. 

Then he went and picked his fallen enemy out of the bash, where 
he had nearly fainted, smoothed his clothes, tied the white tie as 
neatly as he could, and put the wide hat on the dishevelled hair. 
Then he sat him down on the ground to recover himself. 

"Good-night, Mr. Plowden, good-night. Next time you wish to 
hit a man with a big stick, do not wait till his back is turned. Ah, 
I dare say your head aches. I should advise you to go home and 
have a nice sleep." 

And Jeremy departed on his way, filled with a fearful joy. 

When he reached the Cottage he found everything in a state <rf 
confusion. Miss Ceswick had, it appeared, been suddenly taken -^ 
very senously ill ; indeed, it was feared that she had got a stroke 
of apoplexy. He managed, however, to send up a message to Eva 
to say that he wished to speak to her for a minute. Presently she 
oame down, crying. 

" Oh, my poor aunt is so dreadfully ill," she said. " We think 
that she is dying P 

Jeremy offered some awkward condolences, and indeed was much 
distressed. He liked old Miss Ceswick. 

" I am going to South Africa to-morrow. Miss Eva," he said. 

She started violently, and blushed up to her hair. 

" Going to South Africa ! What for T 

" I am going to look for Ernest. We are afraid that something 
must have happened to him." 

" Oh, don't say that !" she said. " Perhaps he has — amusements 
which prevent his writing." 

" I may as well tell you that I saw something of what passed be- 
tween yen and Mr. Plowden." 

Again Eva blushed. 

" Mr. Plowden was very rude," she said. 

" So I thought ; but I think that he is sorry for it now." 

" What do you mean ?" 

** I mean that I nearly shook his ugly head off for him." 

" Oh, how could you T" Eva asked, severely ; but there was no 
severity on her face. 

Just then Florence's voice was heard calling imperatively. 

" I must go," said Eva. 

" Have you any message for Ernest if I find him ?" 

Eva hesitated. 

" I know all about it," said Jeremy, considerately turning his head. 

" Ob, no, I have no message — that is — oh, tell him that J love him 
dearly !" and she turned and fled up-stairs. 




CHAPTER XXI. 

FLOBENCE ON 

Miss Cebwicb's neizace turaeil out to bo 
auticipated. Once sbe appeared to reguiu 
-to mutter eomelliiiig, theu alie sank buck iuCo a torpuc out of which 
she never vroke again. 

It WHS fortunate that ber condition was not siicb as to require 
the services of the clerg.ymau, for Mr. Plowden was fur gonie days 
after the event* deacribeil iu the laat chapter unt iu any conditioii 
to give them. Whether it nae the shaklug, or the weti-plaiited 
kick, or tlie Hhock to his sfHtem, it is iinpoHHibie to say, hnt he was 
ja the iipahnt constraiued to keep his bed for several days. Iiidtwd, 
the first servicu that be took waa on the oucaaiou of the upenlug qf 
tbe ancient Ccfiwick vatilt to receive the remains of the raoently 
deceased laity. The only territorial possession which remained to 
the Ceawicke was their vanlt. Indeeil, as Ploreuee afterwards pb- 
morked to her sister, there was a -curtain irony in the reflection thai 
of all their wide acres there remaiued only the few square feet of 
soil, whiuh for oenturies had covered the bouea of the race. 

When their aunt was dead and buried, tbe two girls went back 
to tbe Cuttage, and were very desolate, They had both of Ifaem 
loved the old loily in their separate ways, mere esiiecially Florence, 
both because she possessed the deeper nature of the two, aud be- 
cause she had lived tlie longest with ber. 

Bnt tbegriefof youth at the departure of age is not inconsolable, 
and after a month or so they hod conquered the worst of their sor- 
row. Then it was that the yneBtiou what tbey were to do oame 
prominently to tbe fore. Such little property as their aunt bad 
possessed was equally divided between them, and the Cottage left 
to their joiut use. This gave them enough to live ou in tbeirtiuiet 
way, but it undoubtedly left tliem in a very lonely aud nnproteated 
positiou. Such as it waa, however, they, or rather Florouce, for she 
joauaged all the busioeas, decided to make tbe best of it. At Kes- 
terwick they were, at any rale, known, and it was, they felt, belter 
to stay there than to float away and becumu waifs and strays on the 
great sea of English life, So they settled to stay. 

Floreuee had, moreover, her onu reasons for staying. She hftd 
come to the oonoluaion that it would lie desirable that her sistec 
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slHrald marry Mr, Plowdoii. Hot tliat 6be liked Mr. Plgwden — 
her lady's inBliactiH rose up iu rebeliioa agatost themaa— bn( If Eva 
did nol marr;' titm, it was probalile that she wonld in the long mu 
marry Ernest, and ErneHt, Florence swore, she should not marry. To 
prevent anob a marriiige was the main purpose of her life!. Her 
jealousy and hatred of lier sister had become a part of lieraelF; tUo 
gratificatioD iif her revenge was the evil star liy which she shaped 
her course. It may seeiii a terrible thing that so young a woman 
conid give the best energies of her life to such aparpaee, but It was 
none the less the truth. 

Hers was a wild, strange natnre, a nature capable of violent love 
and violent hate ; the same peudnlum oould swing with equal ease 
to each extreme. Eva had rubbed ber of her lover ; ehe would rob 
EvB, and put the pri^e out of bur reach, too. Little she recked of 
the wickedness of ber design, for where iu the long record of human 
crime is there a wickedness to surpass the deliberate separation, for 
110 good reason, "f '"" l*opla who love each other with all their 
beartfl ! Surely there is none. She knew this, but she did not hes- 
itate on that account. 6be was not hypocritical. She made no ex- 
cuses to herself. She knew well that on every ground it was best 
that Eva should marry Eniest, and pursue her natural destiny, 
bappy in hJH love and iu her own. But sbe would have none of it. 
If once they should meet again, tbe game would pass out of ber 
bands, for tbe weakest woman grows strong of purpose when sba 
has ber lover's arm to lean ou. Florence realized this, and deter- 
mined that they should never set eyes on each other until an im- 
passable barrier in the shape of Mr. Plowden bad been raised be- 
tween the two. Having thus finally determined on tbe sacriOco, 
she set ahont whetting the knife. 

One day, a month or so after Miss Ceswick was buried, Mr. 
Plowden called at the Cottage on some of the endless details of 
which district visiting was the parent. He had hardly seen Eva 
since that never-to-be-forgotten day, when be had learned what 
Jeremy's ideas of a shaking were, for tbe very good reason that she 
had carefully kept out of his way. 

So it came to pass that when, looking out of the window on the 
afternoon in question, she saw the crown of a clerical bat coming 
along the load, Eva promptly gathered up her work and com- 
menced a hasty retreat to ber bciltoom. 

" Where are yon going to, Eva T" asked her sister. 

" Up-stairs — liere he comes." 

"He! who is 'lief" 

" Mr. Plowden, of course." 

"And why should you run away because Mr. Plowden is c 
ingi" 
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" 1 do not like Mr. PlowdBU." 

" Beally, Eva, you are too bad. You know what a friendleM po* 
sition vie are in jaat dow, and yon go aod got up a diallke ' 
of the few mou wq kuow. It is "very sellisli of you, and mc 
reaaonahk'." 

At thai momeut the front-door 1)611 rang, and Eva fled. 

Mr. Plowden on entering looked round the room with a 
tcliat disappointed air. 

"If you are looking for mjBiBter," said FloreQDe,"Blio isnotver*! 
■well." ' 

''Indeed, I am afraid that her health is not good; she is so often 
indisposed." 

KlorencB smiled, and they dropped into the district visiting. 
Presently, however, Florence dropped out again. 

" By-the-nay, Mr. Plowden, I want to tell yon of eomothing 1 
heard the other day, and wliicb eoiicerue you. Indeed, 1 think that 
it is only right that I should do so. I heard that yon were seen 
talking t4i my sister, not. very far from the Tithebnrgh Ahboy cot- 
tagea, and that she — she ran away from yoii. Theu Mr, Juuea 
jumped over the wall, and also began to talk with you. Preseutly 
he also tunied, and, bo said my iuformant, you atnick at him with 
a heavy stiok, but missed tiim. Thereupon a tuaalo eusued, and 
you got the worst of it." 

" He irritated me beyond all enduraoM^" broke iu Mr. Plowden, 
excitedly. 

"Oh, then the story is tnieT" 

Mr. Plowden saw that he had made a fatal mistake, bat it woa 
too lat« to deny it. 

"To a certain extent," he said, snlkily, "That young ruffian 
told me that 1 was not a gentleman." 

" Really I Of course that was nnpleasaut. But how glad yon 
must feel that you missed him, especially as hia bock was turned I 
It would have looked ho bad fur a clergyman to be bad up for as- 
sault, or worse, wouldn't it T" 

Mr. Plowden turned pale and bit his lip. Ho began to feel that 
he was in the power of this qaiet, dignilied young woman, and the 
feeling was not pleasant. 

"And it would not look very well if the story got ronnd here, 
would iCT I mean even if it was not known that you hit at him 
with the stick when he was not looking, because, you Bi-e, it would 
sound BO absnrJI The idea of a clergyman more than six feet higb 
being shaken like a naughty child I I supposo that Mr. Joucs ia 
Tery strong." 

Mr. Plowden winced beneath her mockery, and rising, seized hia 
hat, but she motioned bim back to his chair. 
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" Don't go jet," ste aaid. " I wanted to fell ymi that yon otij 
to be miicli obliged to me furtliitiking of nil Ibis for you. I the 
that it woalil l>u painful to yon to have the story all over the i 
tryaide, ho I uippud It in tlio hiul." 

Mr.Plowdeii gronnwd hi spirit. If these were the resnits 
Btory nippml in tiie bud, what would its nuinJnrQd bluom be li 

" Who told yon f ho asked, brusquely. " Joiibb went awny." 

"Yea. HoiTglad you must be, hy-the-way,thiit heisgonel Biri 
it was not Mr. Jones, it was a person who uvenjuw tbe ditferenoe or 
opiuioo. No, never mind -who it wiu; I have fuuud moa 
leDce that peraon." 

Little did Mr. Plondon gnesB that dnrtng the whoto con 
love-Bceue, atid the HnbaequentaSaimith Jeremy, there had leauej 
gracefully iti nu angle of the aod wall, not twenty yards an 
Ggnie uncommonly reseioblinji; that of an ancient mariner in a 
titilde of (be niost intense and solemn coiitemplutiou. But ao it 

" I am grateful to you. Miss Ceswick." 

" Thank yon, Mr. Plowddu, it is refreshing to meet with true g; 
itude, it. is a scarce flower in thia world ; hut really 1 don't dess 
any. The observer who ovei'saw the painful scene betireen 3 
and Mr. Jouea, also oversaw a scene preuediug it, that, so &r Bi 
can gather, seems to Lave been hardly less paiuful in its way." 

Mr. Flowdeu colored, but said nothing. 

" Now, yon see, Kfr. Plowden, I am left in a ratbor peculiar i 
tlon as xegonls my sister; she is younger than I am, uud has a 
ways been nocustotned to look up to me, bo, oa yon will easily ni 
disstaiid,Iteel luy responsibilities to weigh npon me. ConseqnentlyjJ 
I feel l)onnd to ask yon what I aan to understand from the reportB 
of my informant!" 

"Simply this, Miss Caswick; I proposed to your sister, and s 
refused me." 

" Indeed ! you were unfortuonti; that afternoon." 

" Miss Ceewick," went ou Mr. Plowdeu, after a pause, " if I 01 
And menus to induce your sister to wbauge her verdict, would n 
suit have your support t" 

Florence raised her piercing eyes fh)m her work, and for & at 
oud fixed them on tbe clergyman's face. 

" That depends, Mr. Plowden." 

"I am well off," he went on, eagerly, " and 1 will tell yon a 
cret. I have bought tbe advowBuu of this living ; I happened t 
bear that it was going, and got it at a bargain. 1 don't tbiuk thai 
Ualfurd's life is wortli Hve years' purchase." 

" Wby do yon want to nuuty Eva, Mr. Plowdeu V asked F 
euee, ignoring iLis piece uf iuforniatiou j '' you are not in love w 
berl" 
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"Id love I Nn, Misi Cesniok. I dont think tbnt eeusible 
follinlovu; they leave tliat to boya mid womou," 

" Oil ! Then wlky do you want to marry Eva t It will be 
Id tell me frankly, Mr. Plowden." 

He hesitated, and tbea cataa to the conelustoii that with a 
son of Floreuce's penetration fraiibnoBS was the best game. 

'* Well, as you must kuow, yuur sister is an extroordinaiily bean-' 
tiful woman." 

"And would therefore form a ilesirabie additiou to yonr eatab*. 
llehment 1" 

"Precisely,"sai(l Mr.Plowden. "Also/'he went on,"sh« 
diHtinguiBhed-lookiog woman, and quite the lady." 

Florence ehnddered at the phraBe. 

"And would therefore give you soolai status, Mr. Plowden. I' 

" Yo8, She ia also sprung from an ancient family." 

Florence smiled, and looked at Mr, Plowden with an air that aaiii 
more plainly than any words, " Which yau clearly are n< 

" Id short, 1 am anxioQa to get married, and I admire your sister 
Eya more than anybody I ever saw." 

"All of which are very satiafnotory reaaona, Mr, Plowden; all 
yon have to do ia to conviooe my siater of the many advantages 
yon have to offer her, and — to wiu her affections." 

"Ab,Miss Ceawiok, that Is just the point. Sbo told me that her 
afieotlous are already irredeemably engaged, and that she had nu 
to give. If only I have the opportauity, however, I shall hope 
he able to distance my rival." 

Florence looked at him scrutiaizingly as she answered, 

" Tou do not know Erneat Kershaw, or you would not be so cc 
fident," 

"Why am I not as good as this Ernest t" he asked; for Florence's, 
remark, identical as it was with that of Jeremy, wounded hia 
ty intensely. 

" Well, Mr. Plowden, I do not want to he rude, hut it is impossi- 
ble for me to oonooive a woman's affections being won away firooti 
Emeat Kershaw by yon. You are so very different." 

If Mr. Plowden wanted a straightforward answer he had cer- 
tainly got it. For some moments be sat in sulky silence, and tbeni 
he said, 

"I suppose, if that ia the case, tliere ia nothing to be done, 

" I never said that. Women are frequently marrJeil whow 
tions are very much engaged elsewhere. You know how they win 
their wives in savage countries, Ur. Plowden ; they cntoli tbem. 
Harriuge liy capture is oue of tbu oldest institutions iu the world." 
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don't call it by that name. Do yon snppose that no women are 
hunted down nowadays? Ah, very many are; the would-be hus- 
band heads the pack, and all the loving relatives swell its cry." 

"You niean that your sister can be hunted down," he said, 
bluntly. 

" I ! I mean nothing except that the persistent suitor on the spot 
often has a better -chance than the lover at a distance, however 
dear he mav be." 

Then Mr. Plowden took his leave. Florence watched him walk- 
ing down the garden-^ath. 

" I am glad Jeremy shook you soundly," she said, aloud. " Poor 
Eva I" 



CHAPTER XXn. 

MR. PLOWDEN GOES A-WOOING. 

Mr. Plowden was not a suitor to let the grass grow under his 
feet. As he once took the trouble to explain to Florence, he con- 
sidered that there was nothing like boldness in wooing, and he 
acted up to his convictions. Possessing no more delicacy of feel- 
ing than a bull-elephant, and as much consideration for the lady as 
the elephant has for the lily it tramples underfoot, he, figuratively 
speaking, charged at Eva every time he saw her. He laid wait for 
her round corners and asked her to marry him ; he dropped in on 
her at odd hours, and insisted upon her marrying him. It was quite 
useless for her to say, " No, no, no !" or to appeal to his better feel- 
ings or compassion, for he had none. He simply would not listen 
to her; but, encouraged thereto by the moral support which he re- 
ceived from Florence, he crushed the poor girl with his amorous 
eloquence. 

It was a merry chase that Florence sat and watched with a dark 
smile on her scornful lip. In vain did the poor white doe dash along 
at her best speed, the great black hound was ever at her fiank, and 
each time she turned came bounding at her throat. This idea of a 
chase, and a hound, and a doe, took such a strong possession of 
Florence's saturnine imagination, that she actually made a draw- 
ing of it, for she was a clever artist, throwing by a few strokes of 
her pencil a perfect likeness of Mr. Plowden into the fierce features 
of the hound. The doe she drew with Eva's dark eyes, and when 
she had done them there was such a world of agony in their tor- 
tured gaze that slie could not bear to look at them, and tore her 
picture up. 

One day Florence came in and found her sister weeping. 

" Well, Eva, what is it now ?" she asked, contemptuou^y. 
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" Mr. Plowden," Bobbed Eva. 

" Oh, Mr. Plowduu aguin ! Well, my dear, if jon will ba m 
tiful, nud eucoorago meu.yoii niQst lake tlie cousequenceB." 

"I never eueoaraged Mr. Plowdea.'' 

"NoUBeuHe.Eva! yoa will not get me to believe that, 
not eiioourage him, lie would nut gi> ou making love to j'on. 
tiemeii are not bo fuud of beiug soubbed." 

" Mr. Plowden is not a gentlemao," esolaimed Eva. 

" What makea ;oa say that V 

" Because a geutlunmii would not persecnta one a« he doeB. 
vrUL not take No fur an anawer, and to-day ha kissed my baud. X 
tried to get it away from biQi,biit I oonld nut. Ob, I liate bim!" 

"I tell yim ivliat it is, Eva; 1 bave iio patience nii.h you and 
your fancier. Mr. Plowdeu ia a very reHpeet.able man, lie is a 
olergymao, and fvell off, altogether qnit« the sort of man to marry. 
Ah, Ernest — I am eick of Ertieut I If he waDtcd to marry yon he 
should not go Bhooliug people, and tijen riinnitig off to South Af- 
rioa. Dou't you lie bo silly as to pin your faith to a boy like tliab. 
He was all very well to flirt with white he was here; now h ' 
made a fool of himself and gone, and tiiuro ia an en<l of liim." 

"But, Florunau, I love Ernest. I think I luve him mora cl 
every day. and I detest Mt. Plowden." 

" Very likely. I don't ask yon to love Mr. Plowden ; I ask y 
to marry him. What have love and marriage got to t 
other, 1 slionld like to kiiowt If people wei-e always to marry tU 
people they loved, things would aoim get into a pretty mess, ho 
liero, Eva, us you know, I do not ofl«u obtnide myself or my o' 
iuteieBts, but I tliiuk that 1 have a right to be considered a littlen 
this matter. You have now got an opportunity of mafciug a hooll 
for both of UB. There is nothing against Mr. Plowden. Why shouK 
yon not marry liiiu as well auybudy elae 1 Of course if yon choo 
to sacrittcB your own iiUimate bappinau and the comfort u£ n 
both to a silly whim, I cannot prevent yon, you are your o 
tress. Only I lieg you to disabuse your mind of the idea that yini 
could not be happy with Mr. Plowden beoanse yon happen tu fancjj 
ynnrself in li>ve with Ernest. Why, in six mouths you will h 
fiirgoll«n all about bim." 

"But I don't want to forget about him." 

" I dare say not. That is yooi abominable egotism again. 
whether yon want to or not, you will. In a year or two, when y 
have jour own interoBts and your ohildren — " 

"Florence, yon may talk till midnight if you like, but oi 
for all, I will not marry Mr. Plowden," aud she swept out of U 
room In her stately way. 

Flureuce laughed, ao^ly to Uorself as she said, after her, 



, yes you will, Eyi>. I sball be pinning a bride's veil on to 

tSit pruud Iieud of yours before yon are six mouths older, my dear.'' 

Floreuoe vas qiiitu right, it wae ouly aqiieiStiou or time aud can- 
ningly-ap plied pre«aiire. Eva fiitltlud at last. 

Bnt tbere isuo naed for us to follow the hateful story tliroiigh its 
varions atoges. If by chance any of the readers of this history art 
curione about tbem, lot tbem go and etudy fVoiu the life. Snob 
caws exist arouud them, and so far as the victiiris are coucBrned, 
there ia a painful monotony iu the duvelopmeut of their details and 
their eoDclusion, 

And so it eAnio to pass tbab one nfteruoou io tbo early snm 
Florence, coming iu from waliiiiLg, foitud Mr, Plowdeu aud her sister 
together in the little draw iiig- room. The latter was very pale, and 
•hrinlnng vith scared eyes and trembling liuilis up againab tbe 
mantle-piece, near which she was staudiug. The former, looking 
big and vulgar, was staudiug over her and tryiug to take her baud. 

" Congratulate me, Miss Florence," be said. " Eva has promised 

" Hob she I" said Florence, coldly. " How glad you must be that 
Mr. Jones is out of tbe way !" 

It was not a kiud speech, but the fact was, there were few people ' 
in the world for whom Florence bad such n complete coutempt, or 
whom she regarded with snch iuteusu dislike as she did Mr. Plow- 
den. The mere preseuce of tbe mau irritated her beyond all bear- 
iug. He was an instrument suiteil to her purposes, so she used 
him, bnt she could And it in her heart to regret that the instrument 
HBH not more pleasant tn handle, 

Mr. Plowdeu turned pule at her tanut, and eveu in the midst of 
her fear aud misery Eva smiled, aud thought to herself that it was 
lucky for her hateful lover that somebody else was " out of the way." 

Poor Eva! 

"Poor Eva!" youthiuk to yourself, my reader; " there was noth- 
ing poor about her ; she was weak, she was contemptible." 

Ob, pause a while before you say so! Remember that circuni- 
■tajices wuin against her ; remoniber that the idea of duty, drilled 
iutii her breast and the breast of tier auceatresseB from generation 
to generation by the superior animal man, and fated as often as 
not to prove more of a baue than a blessing, was against her; re- 
member that her sister's ever-preseut iufioeucu overshadowed her, 
and that ber suitor's vulgar vitality crushed her to the ground. 

" Yet with it all she was weak," yon say. Well, she uxu weak, 
as weak asyon'mnat expect women to be after ceuCuries of tyrauuy 
Lave bred weakness into tlieir very nature. Whyare women weak f^ 
Becaose men have made them so. Because the law that was framed^, 
by lueu, aud the public opinion which it has beeu their privilege to 
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direct, have ficom age to age drilled into tbem the belief that Ihef 
Bra nanglit hat chattels, tu he onned and placed with, existing for 
tUeir pleasure and llieir pasaioo, aud ranking in value BomBwhero 

Btroiiger aiiimaU, hare cruahed aud forced thein iiitu certain luonlda, 
•aying, "Thus shalt thou ho." Bennuae uien Lave ByateiQ at i cully 
stunted their mental growth and denied them tlieir naturul riglits, 
and that eqnalitf which ie tlielre before high Heaven. Weak! — 
women bave become weak because weakness ia the passport to tlie 
favor of onr sex. They have become foolish hecaune educatiua has 
been withheld from them and ability diannuraged; they have be- 
come Arivolous because frivolity bus beeu declared to be the uatn- 
ral misaiou of woman. There is no male eimpletou who does not 
like to have a bigger simpleton than he is to lord it over. What 
would the euipty-headed doiikeya do if there were none emptier- 
beaded than tliaj to ca-echo their brays T Truly tiie triumph of 
' the stronger eex has been complete, for it has oven suceeeded in. 
enlisting its victims in its scrrioe. The great instruuients in th« 
suppression of woiuen, aud iu tbuir retentiua at their present level^; J 
are women therueelves. Aud yet before we go home aud bully on^B 
wives and daughters, or to the club aud sneer at the weakuessek:-fl 
and failings of those of otberB, let us be for a miunte just. Whiote J 
is the snperiot of the two— tbe woman or the man I Iu brut^f 
strength we bave the advantage, but iu iut«Uect she is probabl^^| 
our equal, if only we will give her fajr play. And ia purity, i^fl 
teuderriess, in long-sufferiug, in fidelity, in all the Christiau virtuBttjB 
which is the superior iu these things T uiau 1 wbiwver you ai%H 
think of your mother and your sisters; think of the eyes tbat firaGS 
looked love apoa yon, uud tbo heart that dreams it still ; think ojfl 
ber who nursed you in sickness, of ber who stood by yon in trankl«] 
when all others would have none of you, aud theu answer. '^ 

Wumnn, divinest of Clod's creatures, golden vessel turned to com', I 
man uses, sweet star made tu serve as tlie drunkard's lamp and tluK'l 
proQigata'u plaything; yes, plucked from your native skies to bWH 
worn alike by the fool, tlie knave, ajid the self-seeker, aud yrilfl 
faithfol to them all ; to be trod into tlie dirt by the earthy brntsnl 
and jeered at by the heartless cynic — how iuirneusurable is the in^l 
justice, how vast the wrong that has beeu aud ie daily belD^fl 
heaped upon you I S 

How much wo hear of woman's duty to man, how liu.te of mau^M 
duty to woman ! how bard we are upon your sins and WGakuesse^V 
how tender you are to oarsl H 

Surely it will be a liappy day for the civilized world when, freejtl 
at last by the growth of knowledge and the ioci'eased sense ofju^-.l 
tioe, woman takes her place as man's equal, no longer hia vandal! Jl 
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ana the minister to his wants and pleasures only, hat as his equal ; 
when she brings Iier fine intellect and enlarged capacity to bear 
upon the questions which hitherto he has been pleased to consider 
his exclusive right, and her trained intelligence to their solution; 
when the social barriers are broken down and she is untrammelled 
in the exercise of her natural rights, except by the truer sense of 
virtue and the stronger sense of duty which even now often elevate 
her far above our heads. 

Poor Eva I Yes, give her all your pity, but purge it of your con- 
tempt. It requires that a woman should possess a mind of unusual 
robustness to stand out against circumstances such as hemmed her 
in, and this she did not possess. Nature, which had showered phys- 
ical gifts upon her with such a lavish hand, had not given her that 
most useful of all gifts, the power of self-defence. She was made 
to yield; but this was her only fault. For the rest she was pure 
as the mountain snow, and with a heart of gold. Herself incapa- 
ble of deceit, it never occurred to her to imagine it in others. She 
never suspected that Florence could have a motive in her advocacy 
of Mr. Plowden's cause. Ou the contrary, she was possessed to the 
full with that idea of duty and self-sacrifice which in some women 
amounts almost to madness. The notion so cleverly started by 
Florence, that she was bound to take this opportunity of giving 
her sister a home and the permanent prot-ection of a brother-in-law, 
had taken a firm hold of her mind. As for the cruel wrong and 
injustice which her marriage with Mr. Plowden would work to 
Ernest, it, strange as it may seem, never occurred to her to consider 
the matter in that light. She knew what her own sufferings were 
and always must be ; she knew that she would rather die than be 
false to Ernest ; but somehow she never looked at the other side 
of the picture, never considered the matter from Ernest's point of 
view. After the true womanly fashion, she was prepared to throw 
herself under her hideous Juggernaut called duty, and let her inner 
life, the life of her heart, be crushed out of her ; but she never 
thought of the twin life which was welded with her own, and 
which must be crushed too. How curious it is that when women 
talk so much of their duties they often think so little of the higher 
duty which they owe to the man whose whole love they have won, 
and whom they cherish in their misguided hearts ! The only fea- 
sible explanation of the mystery is, that one of the ideas that has 
been persistently drilled into the female breast is that men have 
not any real feelings. It is vaguely supposed that they will " get 
over it." However this may be, when a woman decides to do vio- 
lence to her natural feelings and contracts herself into an unholy 
maiTiage, the lover whom she deserts is generally the last person 
to be considered. Poor wretch I he will, no doubt, " get over it." 

Fortunately, many do. 
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Mr. AxaTOn and Eraest aarried out tlieir plans as r< _ 
They went up to Lydeiibiirg and had a month's wilderbeeste nod 
blesboli shooting within three dj»;vs' " trek " with an ox-wagon from 
that cniiouH little town. TJih style of life was qiiite oew to Emeat, 
and he enjoyed it much. They had au ox-wagon aud a apau of six- 
teeu " aaltud " oxen, that in, oxen wbich will not die of liing-niok- 
Desa, aud iu this Inmbering vehiole thny travelled about wherever 
faoey or the presence of buck took them, Mr. Alatoo and hrs boy 
Boger Blept in the wagon, and Ernest in a little t«nt which was 
pitched every night alongHide, and uever did he eleep sounder. 
There was a freshiieBB and freedom about the life which charmed 
him. It, la pleasant after the dily's shooting or ti'avelling to par- 
take of the hearty meal, of which the piict rU risUtaiiix generallj' 
ConelHla of a stew ci>mpoimdiid iiidiacrimti lately of wilderboesUP.- 
bocf^ bitatatil, partridges, B:iii>e, riun, and compressed vegetablw- 
» diah, by-the-way, whiuh la, if properly cooked, fit to set before 
king- And then comes the pipe, or rather a BnoceaaluD of pipoti: 
and the talk over the day's sport, and the effect of that long sboti 
and the hunting-yam that it "reminds me" of. And after the 
yarn the well-known square bottle is prodnced, and the tin pauni- 
ktos, out iif which you biivo been drinking t«a, are sent to the 
Bpriiig down In the hollow to be woshed by the Znlo " vootlooper," 
who ol(jeots Co going because of the " apooks " (ghosts) which he ia 
credibly ioformed inhabit that hollow ; and you indulge in your 
evening " tot," aud smoke moce pipes, aud talk or rumiuat« as the 
f»ncy takes yon. And then at last up cnmee the splendid African 
moon like a radiant qneen rising from a throne of inky cloud, flood- 
ing the whole wide veldt with mysterious tight, and reveals the 
long liDBB of g.itne aluwly travelliug to thoir feudiug-grouuds along 
the ridges of the rolling plain. 

Well, " ooe more drop " aud then to bed, having come to the ad- 
mirable decision (so easy to make over-night, so hard to nilhere to 
when the time comes) to " trek from the yoke "at dawn. And then, 
liAviut; undressed yonrself outride, all except the flannel shirt ia 
wliii^h yon are going to sleep, fur there is nn room to 
yon stow year clothed and boota sway under your mackiutnsh alu^' 
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for clothes wet throogli with dow are nnpleaaant to wear before the 
SHU ia np, auA creep on jonr haods and knees iato your little teue- 
meiit and wriggle bettreen the blankets. 

For a wliiln, piirliapH, yoii lie so, your pipe still between yonr lip^ 
and gnziug up thrtingh (Le opeuiug of the little tent at two bright 
psrticalar stars shining in the blue depths above, or watching the . 
waving of the tall t»uibouki-grass as the uigbt wind goat eiijlilng 
through it. Aud then, behold ! the cnld far stara draw near, grow 
warm with life, aud ohniige to IQvn'a eyes — if ynu have au Evil — 
and the yellnw tnmhouki -gross ia her waviug buir, and the sad 
whispering of thu wind hor voiec, which apeaka aud tella yon that 
she hajj come &om far across the great aeaa to tell yon that slie 
kivea you, to lull yon to your rest. 

What was it that frighted her ao soon 1 The rattling of chains 
and the deep lowing of the oxen, ristog to be ready fur the dawn. 
It has not oome yet, hut it is uut far off. See, the gray light be- 
gins to gleam npon the oxen'a horua, aud far away, there in the 
east', the gray is atreaketl with primrose. Away with dreams, aud 
np to pull the sbiveriiig Kafirs from thctr snug lair beueath thOjJ 
wagon, and to give the good uagB, whioh mnat gallop wilderheesbK^ 
all to-day. a double handful of tnealies before yon start. 

Jk neu-sidi-trei ! the great wagon Btraius aud starts, aud prei 
ently the glarions sun comes up, and yon eat a crust of hreSid ^ 
you ait on the wagou-box, and wash it down with a mouthful a 
spirit, and feel that it is a splendid thing to get up early. 

Theu, about half-past eight, camea the halt for breakfast, aud tbq 
welcome tub in. the clear stream that you have been making fi 
and after breakfast saddle np the nags, take your bearings by 6 
kopj^, and off after that great herd of wilderbeeate. 

And so, my reader, day adds itself to day, and each day will SaM 
you healthier, happier, and stronger than the last. No letters, n 
Dewspapera, no duns, and no babies. Oh, think of the joy of 11 
effete Caiicuaian, and go buy an ox-wagon and do likewise. 

After a month of this lite Mr. Alston came to the conclusion tlikl 
(here would now be no danger in deacendiug into the low oount^ 
towards Delagoa Bay Jo search of large game. Accordingly, ha viim 
added to their party another would-be Nimrod, a gentleman jnt' 
arrived from England in search of sport, they start-ed. 
first month or ao thiiiga went very well with them. They killed ad 
good qnantity of buffalo, koodoo, eland, and water-buok, a1ao two 
giraffe, bnt, t« Ernest's great disappointment, did uot come across 
any rhinoceros, aud only got a shot at one lion, which he miaaed, 
tbongh there were pleuty round tbem. But aoon the luck turned, 
llrst their horses died of the terrible scourge of all this part of Soutli 
AlMca, the horse-sickness, The; had given large prices for them, 
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about Beventj iiauiidu eaub, as •' aatteil " auimnla, iha,t is, auin: 
tliut, buviiig already bad tliu BiakimsH aud reuovered from it, were 
Bappo8«d to be proof againat; ita atiaokB. Iliil fur all tbat Uiey 
died ODB after anotlier. This waa only tlia beginning of evils. Tlie 
day ivftor the lost borae died, tbe coDipauioii wbo badjiiiued tbem 
at Lydenburg was taken ill of the fever. Mr. Jeffries, for tbat was 
&3b name, was a vary rcsurved English gentlBtnuu of gnud- fortune, 
Bonietbiug over thirty yeara of age. Like moat people wbo cams 
into close relationsbip with Erneat, be had taken a considerable 
fancy to bim, aud tbo two were, cotnparativulf Bpeaking, intimate. 
Dutiug the Grst stages of his fever Ei'uest iiareed bim like a broth' 
er, aud was at length rewarded by aeeing bim in a fair way to re- 
covery. Od one unlucky day, however, Jeffries being so much bet- 
ter, Mr. Alston and Ernest went out to try aud shoot a bnok, aa 
they -were short of meat, leaving the camp iu charge of the boy 
Koger. For a long while they could flud no game, but at lost 
Ernest came EUiross a fine bnU- eland standing rubbing himself 
agatuet a mimosa- thorn tree. A shot from bis express, planted 
well behind the shoulder, brought the noble beast down ijuite dead, 
aud having ladon the two Kafirs with them with the tongue, live^ 
aud OB much of the best meat as they could carry, they started baak 
for camp. 

Ueauwhile one of the sudden and tremendous thnnder-stornis 
peculiar to South Africa came swiftly up against the wind, herald- 
ing ita arrival by a blast of ioe-culd air; aud presently they were 
■taggeiing along in the teeth of a fearful tempest. The whole eky 
waa lurid with lightning, the hille echoed with the continuous roll 
of thnudor, aud the talu cumu dawn in sheets. In the thick of it 
all, exhausted, bewildered, and wet to tho skiu, they reaobed the 
oanip. There a sad sight awaited them. Iii &ont of the tent which 
served as a hospital for Jeffries was a large ant-heap, and on this 
ant-heap, clad lu nothing but a :flaunel shirt, sat Jef^'ies himself. 
The rain was beating on his bare head and emaciated face, and the 
ice-cold breeze was tossing his dripping hair. Oue band he kept 
raising to the sky to let the cold water fall upon it ; the other the 
boy Roger hold, aiid by It vainly attempted to drug Uim back to 
the tent. But Jeffries was a man of large build, and the little lad 
might as well have tried to drag an ox. 

" Isn't it glorious V shouted the delirious man, aa they came np ; 
"I've got cool at luat." 

'' Yes, and yon will soon be cold, poor fellow I" muttered Mr. 
Alston as they hurried up. 

Tbcy gut liini back into the tent, nnd in half art hour he was 
beyond ull hope. lie did not rave much, bnt kept repealing ft 
single word in every possible tone. That word was : 
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"Alice." 

At dawn on the follow iDg morning he died with it on his lips. 
Ernest often wondered afterwards who " Alice " could be. 

Next day they dug a deep grave under an ancient thorn- tree, and 
reverently laid him to his rest. On his breast they piled great 
stones to keep away the jackals, filling in the cracks with earth. 

Then they left him to liis sleep. It is a sad task that, bnrying a 
comrade in the lonely wilderness. 

As they were approaching the wagon again, little Roger sobbing 
bitterly, for Mr. Jeffries had been very kind to him, and a first ex- 
perience of death is dreadful, to the young, they met the Zulu voor- 
louper, a lad called Jim, who had been out all day watching the 
cattle as they grazed. He sainted Mr. Alston after the Zulu fashion, 
by lifting the right arm and saying the word " Inkoos," and then 
stood still. 

" Well, what is it, boy V asked Mr. Alston. " Have you lost the 
oxen f ' 

" No, Inkoos, the oxen are safe at the yoke. It is this. When I 
was sitting on the kopje yonder, watching that the oxen of the 
Inkoos should not stray, an Intombi (young girl) from the kraal 
under the mountain yonder came to me. She is the daughter of a 
Zulu mother who fell into the hands of a Basutu dog, and my half- 
cousin." 

" Well T" 

" Inkoos, I have met this girl before, I have met her when I have 
been sent to buy ' maaa ' (buttermilk) at the kraal." 

" Good !" 

"Inkoos, the girl came to bring heavy news, such as wiU press 
upon your heart. Sikukuni, chief of the Bapedi, who lives over 
yonder under the Blue Mountains, has declared war against the 
Boers." 

"I hear." 

" Sikukuni wants rifles for his men such as the Boers use. He 
has heard of the Inkosis hunting here. To-night he will send an 
Impi to kill the Inkosis and take their guns." 

" These are the words of the Intombi T" 

" Yes, Inkoos, these are her very words. She was sitting outside 
the tent grinding Mmphi' (Kafir corn) for beer when she heard 
Sikukuni's messenger order her father to call the men together to 
kill US to-night." 

" I hear. At what time of the night was the killing to be ?" 

"At the first break of the dawn, so that they may have light to 
take the wagon away by." 

" Good ! we shall escape them. The moon will be np in an hoar, 
and we can trek away." 
9 . 
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The IimTs face Ml. 

"Alus !" be eaiii, " it is iinpoasiblu ; there is n spy watching tli< 
camp uiiw. Hb is up there uniiiijg the rucks; I eaw him 
brought tLe oxeu home. If vie muve ho will repurt it, uud 
shall be overtaken in an b»iir." 

Mr. Alston tliuughC fur a Dinuieut, and then miiile up bis n 
■with the rapUlity that ubaracterizes men whu sp<ind tlieic lifii il 
dealing ^ivith savage n 

"Mazooknl" be called to a, Znln who was sitting Bmoking b_ 
the camp-fire, a man wbura Erueat bad biLtnl hs bis partiuiiM 
servant. Tbo mau rose and came to him, and tmlnted. 

He was not a very tall man ; bnt, atHniliM); iburo nude except fir 
tbe " muocba " round his centre, his proportions, eapi>oialI; those o _ 
tbe chest and lower limbs, lookitd gigantic. He had b^en a soldier 
in one of Cetywayo's rcgiinoiita, bnt baving been im indiscreet na ia 
break through Home of the Zaln marriage laws, bud Xmcn forctid to 
fiy for refuge t^ Natal, where he bad become a groom, and picketing 
a peculiar langnage whiub be cnlleil English. Even among a people 
where all tbe men are fearleaa lie bora a reputation Tor bravery. 
Leaving him standing a while, Mr. Alston rapii1tyc:cpluiiied the state 
of tbe cose to Ernest, and wbat he proposed tu do. Then turning, 
he addressed the Znln. 

"Mazooku, the lukooH here, yocir master, tells me that be tl 
jon a brave man." 

Tbe Zulu's handsome face expanded into a smite that was p 
tively alarming ii 

" He says that yoii told him that when yon were C«t.y wayo's 
in the Uudi Regiment yon ouce killed four Busntus, wbo aet up< 
yon together." 

Hazooku lifted hia right arm and saluted, hy way of answer, a 
tben glanced slightly at the assegai- w on nds on his chest. 

" Well, I toll yonr master that I do not believe you. It is a liB'l 
you speak to him ; you ran away from Cety wayo bMaiise yon did not.'l 
like tu figbt and be killed us tbe king's ox, as a brave man sbould.'''.fl 

The Zulu colored up under bis dusky skin, and again glauctui at 
his wounds. 

*'Ow-w!" be said. 

" Bab 1 there is no need for yon to took at those scratcbca ; th*y 1 
were left by women's nails. ¥ou are iiothiug bnt a woraaili, J 
Silence 1 who told you to speak T If yini are not a womau, sbow 1 
it. There is an armed Basntn nninng those rockn. He watches na. | 
Yonr master cannot eat and sU'fp in peace when bo is watched. J 
Take that big 'bangwau' (stabbing assegai) you are ao fund of ' 
showing, and kill biui, or die a coward I He must make no aouudj 
remember." 
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MaEookn tnrneil towards Ernest for confirmation of tlie order. 
Zulu alwiijB likes to tiiks Lis orders stmiglit from kis own cliie£ 
Mr. AlstuD noticed it, tiutt added, 

"I am the InkuoHi's month, and apcnk his words." 

UuKonku Balutod again, and turning, treut to the wagon to fetch 
his osaegui. 

" Tread BotUy, or you will wake bini ; and he will run from 
great a man," Mr. Alston called after him aarcastically. 

"I go among tbe rocks to seek 'monti' (medicine)," the Zulu 
answered, wiih a smile. 

'' We are iu a aeriona mess, my boy," said Mr. Alston to Ernest, 
"and it is a, toaa-up if wo get out of it. I tnuuted that follow so 
that there may be no mistake about the spy. Uo must be killed, 
and Maxookn would rather die himself than not kUl him now." 

"Would it not have been safer to send another man with 
him r 

" Yes ; but I was afraid that if the scout saw two men coming 
towards bim he wnnld make off, however innocent they might look. 
Our horses are dead, aud if that fellow escapes we shall never got 
ont of this place olive. It would be fully to espcot Basutns to 
distinguish between Boera and Snglisluneu when their hlood is 
np, and besides, Siknknni haa aaot orders that we are to be killed, 
and they would not daro to disobey. Look, there goca Mr. Mazooka 
with an ssaegui as big aa a fire-shovel." 

The kopj^, or atony hilt, where the apy was hid woa abont tliToe 
liunilred yards &am the little hollow in which the camp was 
ftirmed,aDd across the stretch of busby plain between the two, 
Mazouku was quietly strolling, bis assegai in one hand and two 
long sticks in the other. Freseatly he vanished in the shadow, 
for the sun was rapidly setting, and after what seemed a long 
pause to Ernest, who was watching his movements through a pair 
of fleld-'glasMB, reappeared walking along tlie shoulder of the hill 
right against the sky-Hue, liis eyes fixed upon the ground aa 
though he were searching among the crevices of the rocks for 
the medical herbs which Znius prize. 

All of a sudden Ernest saw the stalwart form straighten itself 
and spring, with the assegai in its liand raised to the level of its 
lioud, down into a dip, which hid it from sight. Thou came a pause, 
lusting perhaps for twenty seoouds. On the farther side of the dip 
was a. large lUt rock, which was straight in a lino with the fiery 
ball of the setting sun. Suddenly a tall figure sprang up nut of 
the liullow on to thia rock, followed by another figure, in whom 
Ernest recognized Mazooku. For a niumeut tbe two men, look- 
ing from their position like figures afire, Btroggled together 
the tup of the llat stone, and Ernest could clearly distinguish tko 1 
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quick Qajth of their speara >lb they etriiclt at eacli otlier, then t1 
vatiiabeti together over the edgeuf llie utone. 

" By Juve '." Haid Ernest, who vraa CiembliLg with excitemeut, 
wouder how it has oudeill" 

"We shall know preaeutly," answered Mr. Aleton, coolly. "At 
any rate the die is cast oue way or other, aud weioay rs well make 
a bolt fol' it. Now, yoa Zalas, down with those tents and get the 
oxen inapanned, aud look quick about it, if you don't want a Baau- 
tn asaejiai to SQad you to juin the spirit of Chaka." 

orlooper Jim had by thia time commuuicated his alarming 
CO to the driver and other Kafirs, and Mr. Alston's exhor- 
tation to look sharp was qaita uniieceasary. Ernest never saw cump 
Btmck or oxen inspanned with huoU rapidity before. But before 
the first t«iit was fairly dowu they metu all oaormoiiHly relieved to 
see tiaeooku coming trotting cheerfully across the plain, droning a 
little Zulu soug as he ran. Ilia appearance, however, was by no 
means cheerful, for he was perfectly drenched with blood, some of 
it flowing from a wonnd iu his left shanldsr, and the rest evidently 
till recently the persoual property of somelKidy else. Arrived in 
front of where Mr. Alston aud Ernest were standing, he raised his 
broad assegai, which was still dripping blood, and saloted, 

" I hear," said Mr. Alston. 

"I have doue the Inkoutti's lii<lding. Tliere were two of themf > 
the first I killed easily iu the hollow, but the other, a very big 
fought well for a Basutu. They are dead, and I threw tbem il 
hole, tliat their brothers might not find them easily." 

" Good I go wash yourself and get your muster's things into the 
wagon. Stop I let me sow up that out. How came yon to be bo 
awkward as to get touched by a Basutu t" 

" InkooB, he was very quick with his spear, aud he fought like a 

Mr. Alston did sot reply,biit taking n stout needle and 
fi'om n little huswife he tiarried in his pocket, he quickly Btitohed: 
lip the OHaegai-gash, which fortunately wo* not a deep oue. Mokoo- 
kn stood without flinching till the job was finished, aud then retired 
to wash himself at the spring. 

The short twilight rapidly faded into darkness, or rather into 
what would have been dackuees bad it not been for the half-growD 
moon, whicb was to serve to light them on their path. Then a 
large fire having been lit on the site of the camp, to make it appou* 
as though it were still pitched there, the order was given to start. 
The oxen, obedient to the vuiee of the driver, strained at the trek- 
tow, tile wagon croaked and Jolted, and they began their long flight 
for life. The order of march was as follows : Two huudred yards 
ahead of the wagon walked a Kafir, with strict orders to keep his 
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ejBH very wide open iadeeil, and rtiport in tlie best way pnaHible 
nuder the circumatancea if he detected any signs of an ambush. At 
the head of the long line of cattle, loniling the two front oxen by a 
"rim," or strip of buffalo-hide, wna the Zuln hoy Jim, to whose 
tiniisiy diacovery tliey owed thairlivea, and by the aide of the wng- 
on the driver, a Cape Uotteutot, plodded alon;; in fear and trem- 
bling. On the wagon -box itself, each with a Wine best«r repeating 
riQe on his knees, and keeping a sharp lookout into the shadows, 
sat Mr. Alston and Ernest. lu the hinder part of the wagon, also 
armed with aride and keeping a keen lookont, aat Mazookn. Tho. 
other servanta marched alongside, and the boy Hoger was asleep in- 
side, on the "ourtle," or liide be<l. 

And BO tbey travelled on hour after hiinr. Now they liumped 
down terriflo hills strewn with bowlders, which would have smash- 
ed anything less solid than nn African ox-wagon to splinters ; now 
they crept along a dark valley, that looked weird and Botemu in the 
moonlight, expecting to see Sitaknni's Imp! emerging irom every 
clamp of bnah ; and now again tbey waded through monnlain- 
streams. At last, abont midnighl, tbey emerged on to a plain di- 
Tiding two stretches of monntiiiiious country, and here they halted 
for a while to give the oxen, which were foitnnately in good conditlou 
and fat after their long rest, a aliort breathing-time. Then on again 
through the long, qniet niglit, on, still on, till the dawn found them 
the other aide of the wide plain at the foot of the mountalu-range. 

Here Uicy rei>.:ad for two hours, and let the oxen fill themselves 
with the lush gross. They had travelled thirty miles since the 
yokes were put upon their necks, not far according to onr way of 
jonmeying, but very far for cnmbersome oxen over an almost im- 
passable Goutitry. As soon as the sun was well up tbey inspanned 
again, and hurried forward, bethinking them of the Basnta horda 
who would now be pressing on their spoor j on with bjief balta 
through all that day and the greater part of the following night, 
till the cattle began to fall down iu the yokea — till at last they 
oroaaed the boundary and were iu Transvnftl torritory. 

When dawn broke, Mr. Alston took the glasses utid examined tbe 
track over which thoy had fled. There was nothing to I 
oept a great herd of harteheest. 

" I think that we are safe now," he said at last, " and thank God' 
for it. Bo you know what those Basutu devila would have done 
if they had canght nsl" 

"What I" 

"They wonld have skinned ns, and made our hearts and liversj 
into ' montl ' (medicine), and eaten them to give them tbe couraga' 
of the white man." 

" By Jovo !'' BUid Ernest. 
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Wrbk Mr. AUtoD anit Ernest found lliptiitwh'es safe upnn T 
vaal soil, they detenumed to give up the idea of fuUawiug any m 
big game for the present, and tu content themaelves with the oom- 
parativel; humble wilderheeste, blesbok, H[iriiig1iul(, Eind other Binoll 
aDtelopos. The pUu the; pnraniHl wan to slowly Jounie; fmiii one 
poinl of the country to another, stopping whorevur thoy found the 
buok particularly plentiful. In tliia way tliey got esoelleut sport, 
ands])ent Bever^ mouths very agreeably, with the fiirtlier advan- 
tage thHt Ernest obtained considerable knowledge of the coniitry 
aud its iuliabjtante, the Boera. 

It was a wild, rough life that they led, hut by iio means a lowering 
one. The cantinnal contact with Nature in all her mooila, and in 
lier wUdeat ahapea, waa Co a mau of iinpressioiiable mind, like Et- 
nest, an education in itselEi His miud absorbed aomething of the 
greatness round him, and seemed to grow wider and deeper during 
thofle months of lonely travel. The long struggle, too, with the hun- 
dred difficulties which arise in wagon journeys, and the quickoeas 
of decision necessary to avoid danger or diacomfort in snch a mode 
of life, were of great service to liim in shaping hia character. NosJ 
was be left without Buitabte society, for ID bis companion he fonndaH 
friend for whose taloute and int«lligeiiae be bad the highest respeehifl 

Mr. Alston wa% a very qniet individual ; he never aaid a thing un-^ 
less he had first couaidered it in all ita beariiiga ; but when he did' 
Bay it, it woa always well worth listening to. He was a man who 
bad spent his life in the closest oboervat ion of human nature in the 
rough. Now you, my reader, may think that there is a consiilerable 
differcnoe between human nature " in thenuigh," oa exem[iliBedbj 
a Zula warrior atalkiugont of his kraal in a karoBsaud brandishing 
an aaaegai, and yourself, say, strolling up the stops of your club in a 
froek-coat and twirling one of Brigg'a nmbrullos. Bnt ae a matter 
of fact the diQerence is of a most superficial character, l)eariiig the 
same proportion to the oominon anbsCauoe that the furniture poliali 
does to the table. Scratch the polish, and tiiere ynii have beat 
raw Zulu human nature. Indeed, to nnybnily who has taken the 
trouble to study the qneation, it is simply alwunl to oluiervB bow 
pDwerless high civilization has hoeii to do nuytliiiig 
user that raw material, wbiali reniniue ideutioul iu oi 
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Ti> returu, fUa rcaiilt of Kr. AJaton's obscrvationa liad lieeu to 
make him au extremely aliruwil coiupnnion, a:id au exaoltant jndga 
of meu and tlioir affairs. There wero fow subjecU which lie had 
Dot qnie tlf couBiilei'ed daring all tbe years that he had been trnding or 
nhooting or serring the Oovemnient in one capacity oi another ; and 
ErnuBt nas astonished to Qud that, although he had only spent soma 
four months of his life iu England, hocr intimate was his knowledge 
of the state of political parties, of the great Bocial qneations of the 
dn.v, and even of matters connected with literature and art. It is 
II (it too much to nay that itwasfromMr. Alatou that Ernest imhitiod 
l)riQ()i|)lM on bU these subjeets which he jio»or deserted in after- 
life, and which subsequent experience proved to be fur the moat 
part sonnd. 

And thne, between shooting and philoaophical discussion, the timo 
passed on pleaaautly onough, till at length they drew near to Pre- 
tiirin, the capital of the Transvaal, where they had decided to go 
and rest the osen for a month or two before making arraugcmeats 
for a real big game osciiraion up towards Central Africa. They 
struck into the Pretoria road Just above a town called Heiilolbarg, 
ahont siKty miles from the former place, and proceeded by enay 
stages towards their destination. 

As they went on, they generally found it convenient to ontspan 
at spots which it was evident had been used for the same pii rpose by 
some nagou which was travelling one stage ahead of them. So fre- 
quently did this happen, that during their first five orais ontapaus 
they were able on no leas than three ocoasiona to avail themaelvee 
of the dying tires of their predecessors' camp. Thia wna a matter 
of lively interest to Ernest, wlio alwayadid cook; and a very good 
cook he become. One of the great bothers of South' African tmr- 
elling is the fire question. Indeed, how to make,Bufficient fire ta 
bolt a kettle when yon have no fuel to make it of is (As great qnea- 
tiou of South African travel. A ready-made fire in, therefore, peoii-> 
liarly acceptable, and for the last half-honr of the trek Emeet wnf 
always in a great state of expectation as to whether the wagon be- 
fore them had or had not been considerate enough to leave thellB 
borulug. Tlina, when it came to poas that one muraing, wbeu they 
worenbont fifteen milesfroin Pretoria, which they expected to reach 
the 8ume evening, and the wag«u was slowly drawing up to the 
Dutsitan-place, Ernest', tcconipanied by Mazooku, who lounged abunt 
after him like a block shadow, ran forward to see if their predeces- 
sors bad or had not been considerate. In this instance euei^y waa- 
rewarded, for the iiro was still burning. 

" Hooraht" aaid Ernest; "get the sticks, Mazooku, and go 
fill the kettle. By Jove! there's a knife." 

There was aknife, amauy-bladedknifc with abuckbom ha 
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and a corkacrovr in it, left lying Ijy tUo djing fivo. Ernest took it I 
np aud lunkcd at H; somehow it aeeui«d faiuiliar to bim. lie turn- T 
ed it round and looked o( tbe silver plate npoD it,aiad Giiddeuly I 
stHrted. 

" What is lliQ matter, Ernest ?" aaid Mr, Alston, nbo bad Joii 

"Look thore,''lie answered, pointiug to two iuitiala cnt on 

" Well, I see, eome fellow has left liia knife ; bo mucli the better I 
for the finder." 

"TouhaTO honni me speak of my friend Jeremy. That ii 
knife ; I gave it to him yea.rs ago, Look — J. J." 

"NouaeuBel it la some knife like it ; I have seen hnndrada of thai -I 

" I helisTe that it is the same. He mnst be licrc." 

Mr. Alston sbmgged his shonld&rs. " Not probable," be said. 

Ernest made no answer. He stood staritig at tLe kiiifo. 

"Have you written to your people lately, Ernest f" 

"No; the laat tetter I wrote was down tUere in Sikukiini'a com 

try; yon remember 1 sent it by the Basiitit wlio nas going to Ly- i 

denbnrg, just before Jeffries died." 

"Like enough he never got to Lydeubarg. He would not haya I 

dared to go to Lydunimrg after the war broke ont. You sboald | 

" I mean to, from Pretoria ; but somehow I have had no hoai 
writing." 

Nothing more was said about the matter, and Eruost put the 
knife into his pocket. 

That evening thoy trekked down tlirmigli the " Poort " that com- 
manila the most cbarmiug of the South African towns, aud, on the 
plain below, Pretoria, bathed in the bright glow of the eroniug sun- 
shine, smiled its welcome to them. Mr. Alston, who knew the town, 
determined to trek straight through it and outspan the wagon on 
the farther sidej where be thought tbora would be better grazing 
for the cattle. Accordingly, they rumbled on past the jail, post the 
pleasant white building which afterwards became the Government 
House, and which was at that moment occupied by the English 
Special Commissioner and his staff, about whose doings all sorts of 
nimoTB had reached theni during their journey, aud ou to the mai^ 
kot-aquare. This area was at the moment crowded with Boer wog- 
ons, whose owners had trekked iii to celebrate their " uai'htmaal " 
(communion), of which it is theirhabit, in company with their wives 
aud children, to partake four times a year. The " Volksmnd," or 
local Parliament, was also in special session to cooaiiler the propo- 
sals made to it on behalf of the Imperial Qoverumcut, so that the 
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little towu was piwitively cliokeii with A'isitors. The road dowa 
whioh they were passing ran paot the building nsed an Governinetit 
oEBcea, bikI between this ami thu Butch church a oonsidernble crowd 
was gathered, which, to Judge irom the ahonts Bad vnllej'a of oaths 
— Dotch and English — that proceeded from it, was working iteeU 
up into a state of excite me at. 

" Hold on P shouted Ernest, to the voorlooper, and then, turning 
to Mr.AlatoD, " There is a jolly row going on there; let as go and 
see what it is," 

" All right, my hoy, where the fighting is there will the Eiiglisb- 
men bo gathered together," and they climbod down off the wagon 
and made for the crowd. 

The row was this. Among the Boers aasemhled for tha " naoht- 
maal" festival was a well-known giant of the nnnie of Yan Zyl. 
This man's strength was a matter of public notoriety all over the 
country, and many were the feal.8 which were told of him. Among 
others it was snid that he could Imbt the weiglit of the after part of 
an African buck-wagon on his shoulders, with a load of three thou- 
sand pounds of cum upon it, while the wheels were greased. He 
stood abont six foot seven high, weighed eighteen stone and a half, 
and had u double row of teeth. On the evening in question this 
remarkable specimen of humanity was sitting on his wagon-hox 
with a pipe, of which the size was proportionate to his own, clinch- 
ed firuily between his double row of teeth. About ten paces from 
him stood a young Englisliman, also of large size, ttiougb be looked. 
quite small beside the giant vfha was contemplating the phenoi 
non on the wagon-hox, and wondering how many inches he mf 
ured rouud the ohest. That young Euglishman had just got off 
newly-arrived wagon, and his name was Jeremy Jones. 

To these advance a cringing Ho(t«iitot boy of small 
Hottentot is evidently the servant or slave of the giant, and a man 
standing by Jeremy, who understands Dutch, informs him that be U 
telling his master that an ox has strayed. Slowly the giant rouses 
himself, and descending from the wagon-box seizes the trembling 
Tottie with one hand, and, taking a rim of bnffnlo-hide, lashes Mm 
to the wagon-wheel. 

"Now," remarked Jeremy's acquaintance, "you will see how fti 
Boer deals with a nigger." 

"Yon don't mean to say that great bruto is going to beat that 
poor little devil 1" 

Jnat then a small fat woman put her head out of a tent pitched 
by the wagon, and inquired what the matter was. She was the 
giant's wife. Ou being informed of the straying of the 
wrath knew no bomuls. 

" Slaat em! slaat do swartsel !" (Thrash him t tlirash the black 
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creature), bIib cried out iu a alirill vnioe, runuing to tbe wagoD, a 
viith berowQ fuir banils drawing out a Lugo " Hjambook," that ia,' J 
a Bttip of propftred bippotuinua-bide, used lo drive tbe after-oxen J 
wUii,aDd giving it to lier apouse, " Cut tbe liver out of the Llaok I 
devil i" slie went on, " bnt miud yon don't bit bis head, or lie woii'b I 
be able to go to trork a^erwardB. Never mind about makiug tbe I 
blood come ; I bave got lots of ealt to rtib iu." 

Her barangue, and tbo aight of tbe Hottentot tied to tbo wheel, 
bad bj tbifi time attracted qnit« a crowd o^Boers and Eii);Iiit!im< 
wbo were idling abont tbe market-Miimi'e. 

" Softly, Vronw, softly, I will tlicftab enoiigli to antiafy even yon,. I 
and vie all know tliat juuat be very bard where a black creature i» | 
in qiioation." 

A Toar of langbter from tbe Dntcb people round greeted this aally 
of wit, and tbe giant, taking tlie ^nmbock with a good-htimored 
smile, for he was, like most giants, ea»y'lem)iered by uatnre, lifted 
it, whirled bia great arm, as think, as tbe leg of an average man, 
ronnd bis head, and brought it doivn on tbe back of the miserable j 
Hottentot. Tbe poor wretob yeUed with pain, and no wonder, for J 
the greaay old abirt ho wore was divided clean iu two, together I 
with the akin beneath it, and the blood rnw pouring from tbe gasb. % 

"Allatnaubter! dat is eeu lecker aloat!" (Almighty I that 'was n ' 
nice one), said the old woman, at which tbe crowd laughed again. 

Bnt there was oue man who did not langh, and that mau waa 
Jeremy. On tbe contrary, his clear eyes Sashed, and his brown 
cheek burned with indiguation. Nor did he stop at tbat. Step- 
ping forward he placed himself between the giaut and the liowHug 
Hottentot, and said to the former, in the moat nervous English, 
" Ton are a damned coward V 

The Boor stared at bimund smiled, and theu,tnming, asked what 
tbe " English fellow " waa saying. Somebody translated Jeremy's 
remark; wherenpon tbe Boer,whu was not a bad-naturcd fellow, 
Bmiled again, and remarked that Jeremy must be madder than the 
najority of "accursed Engliabuien." Then he turned to coutinne 
thraahinK the Hottentot, but, lol the mad Euglisbuau was still 
there. This put him out. I 

" Footsaok, carl ; ik is Van Zyll" (Get ont, feUow; I am Van J 
Zyl I). This waa interpreted to Jeremy bj' tbe by-ataudcre. I 

"All Tight, and tell him that 1 am JoneB,a name he may bava I 
beard before," waa the reply. 

" What doea this brain-sick fellow want T" shouted the giant, 

Jeremy explaiiiod tbat he wanted him to atop hia brutality. 

" And what will the little man do if I refuse I" 

" 1 shall try to make yon," was the answer. 

This remark was received with a shont of laughter from tbe 1 
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crowd wbioli hod uow collected, iu wbicb the giant joined very 
Jieartily when it was interpreted to liitii. 

Giviug Jeremy a etiove to oue BJ ile, he again lifted the groat ejtim- 
book, with the pnrpoee of bringiug it duwu on the Hottejitot. Au- 
other second aud Jeruaiy had Huutched the whip &oin his hand, and 
Bunt it flying fifty yards away. Then realizing that his antagonist 
was really in earnest, the great Dutchman soleDinly set himself to 
crush him. Doubling a fist which was the size of a Welsh leg of 
mutton, lac struck with all bis strength straight at the English- 
man's head. Had the blow caught Jeremy, it wonld in all proba- 
bility have killed him j bnt he was a practised boxer, and without 
moving his body, he swnng bis h-eod to one side. The Boer's flat 
passed him harmlessly, and, striking the panel of the wagon, went 
clean tlirongh it. Next instant several of the giant's donble row 
of teeth were rolling loose in his month. Jeremy had retnrned the 
stroke hy a right-hander, into which he put all bis power, and 
whioh would have knocked any other mau backward. 

A great shout from the assembled Englishmen followed this blow, 
andaconntor-sbout from tbe crowd of Dutchmen, who poiuteil tri- 
umphantly to tile hole in tiie stout jellow-wood panel made by 
their champion's fist, and asktid who tbe madman was who dared 
to stand against him. 

The Boer turned nnd spat out some of bis snperfinons teetb, and..' 
at the some instant a young Englishman came and caught hold of , 
Jeremy by tbe arm. 

"For Heaven's sake, my dear fellow, ho careful I That 
kill yon ; he is tbe strongest man iu the TrausvaaL You are a, feU 
low to he prond of, tbongh." 

"Heinay try,"s»id Jeremy,lacoDicBlIy, stripping offhis coat and'] 
waistcoat. "Will jou hold tbeae for tneF' 

"Hohi thoui 1" answered (be young fellow, who was a f, 
" ay, that I will, and I would give half I bave to see yon lick him. 
Dodge him ; don't let him sti'ike you, or he will kill you. I saw 
him stun an ox onoe with a blow of his flat." 

Jeremy smiled. 

"Stop," he said. "Ast tbot coward, if I best him, if 1 
off that miserahle beggar V aud he pointed to the trembling Hoi 
tentot. 

The question was pnt, and the great man answered" Yah, yah I 
ironically, nnd then expressed bie intention of knocking Jerem; 
into small pieoes in tbe course of the next two miuntes. 

Tiien they foeed one another. The giant was a trifle 
foot aavun bigh ; Jeremy was a triile under six foot two an 
nnd looked abort beside him. But oue or two critical ohaervers, 
looking at the latter uow that be was stripped fur the encounter, 
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Bbrewdly gnees^ tliat the Dutchmuii would Lave bia work 
Jeremj' did not, it is true, scale mure tbao fourteen atone 
Ilia proportions were pBiieot. Tim grout deep chest, tlie brawny 
anna, not Tei~; large, but fi masa at muaeli;, tlie short strong neck, 
tbe g^iiick eye, and inasHive leg, all bespoke the atreugtb of a joung 
Hercules. It was evident too that though he woa so young, and 
not yet come to hia fall poirer, he was in tbo moat perfect training. 
Tbe Boer, on the other hand, iras enormoua, bnt bie flesh waa some- 
what soft. Still, knowing his feats, tlie Englighnien prosoat sighed 
for their champion, feeling that be hail no chance. 

For a moment they stood facing each c>tlier, then Jeremy made tt.\ 
feint, and, getting in, plaiitwl a heavy blow with bia left, hand on- 
hia advei-aary'a cheat. But he wua to pay fur it,for next second tbft 
Dutchmaa gut ia hia' right band, and Jeremy wna lifted clean off<, 
bia feet,and sent flying backward among the oron'd. 

The Boers cheered, the giant aniiled, and the Engljahmon looked! 
aad. They knew how it wonld be. 

Bnt Jeremy picked himself up little the worae. Tbe atroka had 
etrnck the mnaclea of his cheat, aod bad not hurt him greatly. As 
be advanced the gradually incronaing crowd of Engliehmen cheered 
bim warmly, sod be swore in hia heart that be wiiuldjiisti^ those 
cheers or die for it. 

II was at this jnnoture that Eraeat and Mr. Alston came up 

" Good heavens !" exclaimed tlie former, " it is Jeremy." 

Mr. Alston took in tbe situation at a glance. 

" Don't lot bini see yoQ, yon will put him off," ho said. " Gi 

Ernest obeyed, overwhelmed. Mr, Alaton ahook his head. 
recognized that Jeremy had a poor chance, hut he did not saj so to 
Ernest. 

Meanwhile Jeremy came np and. faced the Dutchman. Encour-i 
aged by bis late success, prcaeutlj hia adversary struck a tremen-' 
dons blow at bim. Jeremy dodged, and next instant ancceeded in 
landing such a fearful right and left full on the giant's face thai' 
the latter went reeling backward. 

A. yell of fi-autic exciteraout nmfle fhim the Euglisb portion 
the crowd. Thia waa indeed a David. 

The Dutchman aoon recovered, however, and in bis turn, rendel 
more cautious, kept out of Jeremy's roach, trying to strike 
down &om a distance. For a round or two no impoi'taut blow was- 
struck, till at last a brilliant idea took poaeession of the yoimg fel- 
low who bad charge of Jeremy's coat. 

•' Hit him about the body," ho whispered ; " he's soft." 

Jeremy took the advice, and next round succeeded in getting 
two or throe blows straight from the shoulder, and every oue 
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tbeni brubded the biigo bod; sadl;, and t 

Nest round be repeated the Bome tocti 
Btroke on tbe sboulder that for a tc 
leas. Before nnutber Becoiid wfta n 
mid the blood was pouring from his adTursiirj'H lips. 

And now did the popular escitement ou both aides grow intense, 
fur to the InteceHt attaahiug to tbe encoiiuter was added that of 
national feeling, n'hicb was tben at a, high state of teiiaioD. Eng- 
liBbmen, Dntcbiuen, ami a mob of Ea&ra yelled and Bbont«d, and J 
each of the former two felt that the honor of bia people was oa thai 
issne. And yet it was an iiueqoBl fight. ■ 

" I believe that your friend 'will be a match for Van Zyl," aaid 
Hr. AlstOD, coolly, but tbeflosb of his eye belied bis coolness; " and 
I t«ll you wbnt, he's a derilisli line fellow, too." 

At that moment, however, an initoward thing happened. Tba 
giant atruck out his strongest, and Jsreniy oould not sucMed in 
entirely warding otf the blow, though he broke ita force. Craiibiug 
throngb his guard it struck him on tbe forehead, and fur a moment 
he dropped seuselees. His sacoad rusEied up and dashed some wa- 
ter over him, and in another instant be was ou his legs again ; but 
for the rest of that round he cunteuted himself with dodging his 
adversary's attack, at which the Uutchmeu cheered, thinking that 
bia iron strength was broken. 

Bat presently, when for the sixth time Jeremy oame up with the 
same quiet look of dotermiuotiou ill ilia eyaa, and except that tlio 
g:ipiug of the Dostiila and the twitching of tbe lip showed a certain 
uieneuTe of distress, looking but little the worse, they turned with 
anxiety to examine tbe condition of the giant. It was not very 
promising. He was perspiring profusely, and his enormous chest 
was rlaiug and falling irregularly. Wherever Jeremy's strokes had 
£illen, too, a great blue bruise had risen. It was evident that bis 
condition was the worst of the two, but still tbe Boera bad little 
doubt of the issue. It could not lie that tlie man who bad once for 
n bet quelled the striigglea of a wild ox, holding it for the space of 
^ve minutes by the horn, could be worsted by an Engliab tad. So 
they called on him to stop playing with the boy and crush bim. 

Tbns encouraged, the giunt came ou, striking oat with fearful 
force but wildly, for be could not box. For thirty seconds or more 
Jeremy contented himself with avoiding the hlows; tben, seeing 
an opportunity, he planted a heavy one on his adversary's cheat. 
This staggered him and throw him off bis guard, and, taking tbe 
offensive, Jeremy dodged in rigb t under the hnge fista, and bit up- 
ward with all his power. "Tliud,thudl" Tbe sonnd of tbe blows 
caold bo beard fifty yarda off. Kor were they wlthont their eEfeot.. J 
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^B The giiuit elag^reit, anil, amid fearful alioDts nnd groani, full likn 
^m an ox etmcb uitli a pule-axe. But it iraa uot over yet. In anotliec 
^M TaoateDt ha was on liia legs agaiu, anil, spitting out blood and teelli, 
^M oaue reeling utraigbt at Jerem;, il feurfnl and alarmfng spectacle. 
^1 Aa he came, Jeremy again hit liim in the face, liut it did not atop . 
^1 liim, and in another aecoud the huge arniH liad oloaud round hiii 
^M and held him like a, vioe. 

^M "Not fair, no holding!" shonted the Englishmen, bnt the Boer I 

^M held on. Indeed, ha did more. Patting ull hin vast streiigth i[ 
^M the effort, be etraiued and tnggod, meauiog to lift Jeremy up mitl'l 
^M dash him on the ground. But 1o1 amid trantio ahouts from tho 1 
^m erowd, Jeremy stood firm, moving not an inch. Whereupon tha ■ 
^1 Boers called out, saying tliat be was not a nioi-tal, but a man pus- 
^M Besaed with a devil. Again the Dutchman griped him, and tbia 
^M time Hiicueeded in liAiug him a fen inches from the ground. 
^M " By George, he will throw him next time," said Mr. Alston tn 

^B ELmest, who was shaking like a leaf with the excitement ; " look ! 
F he is turning white; the gripe is choking hi m." 
' And, indeed, Jeremy was in evil case, fur his senses were fast lie- 

jug crushed out of him in that fearful embrace, and lie was thinking I 
with bitter sorrow that he must fail after all, for nu Engliahmait ^ 
does not like to be beat even when be has fought his best. Just 
then it was, nhea thiiiga were beginuingto swim arouud bim, tbiit 
a voice he loved, and wliicli he had been liBteiiing for these many 
mouths, rang iu his ears ; whether it was fancy or whether he really 
heard it he knew n 

" Remember ' Marsb Joe,' Jeremy, and ]}fl him. Don't be boat. 
For God's sake, lifl him /'■ 

Now there was a trick, which I will not tell you, my reader, but J 
'wliioh a famona Eastern Counties wrestler, known as Marsh Joe, i 
hitd taught to Jeremy. So well httd be taught him, indeed, that at J 
the ago of eeventeea Jeremy bad lioisted his teacher with his o 

Just at the moment that Jeremy heard the voice, the giant shifU J 
ed his hold a little, preparatory to making a A'esb ed'ort, and thus 1 
enabled his antagonist to till his lungs with air. Ernest aaw the 1 
broad white chest heave with relief (for by this time most of thai 
upper clothing of the combatanle had boon wrenched away), and 1 
the darkening eye grow bright again, aud he knew that Jereinj 
bad heard him, and that he tcoiild conquer or die where he was. 

Aud then,lo and behold! just as the Boer, leiBiircly enough — feel- 
ing that at last he was innster of the niliiation — prepared himself 
for the final Htm ggle, suit dciily the Euglishmau advanced hia right 
leg a few iucheB, aud with the rapidity of lightning entirely sbiHed 
his gripe; aud tbeuLe gathered hiuuulf for the effort. What mighty 
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resetve of streugtli Im ilrew on, wLo can saj ! lint EnieBt's voieo 
hsA excited it, anil it cuuie at his call ; aud lie did a tiling that Ee\T 
living men coiilil have done, anil the fame whereof will go down in 
Santh Africa from generatiou to geueration. Fur the lithe anna 
tightened and gripped till they ennk in almoBt level with the fleali 
of hia mighty foe, and then bIowIj he begau to gather purchase, 
swaying backward and forward. 

"Make an end of him! Make an end of him!" Hhoiited the 
Boers; bnt behold! theit chaunpiou'a eyes are starting from his 
blackened face ; he cannot stir. 

To and fro aways Jeremy, and now tbe gjftnt'a feet are lifted 
from the ground. Aud then 0:10 mighty effort — oh gallant Jere- 
my ! — up, still lip ahoTd the gasping of the wonder-sti'iekisu crowd, 
np to Lis shoulder— ij Hcavmt, over il I 

CrtuiK ! Van Zyl fell, to be carried away by sis strong 11 
cripple for life. 

CHAPTER XXV. 



CBEiiit after cheer arose from the Euglishmen oronnd, and ai 
cnraea from the Dutchmen, aa Jeremy tnmed to look at the se 
less carcass of the giant. But, even oa ho tunied, eshausted nat- 
nre gave out, and he fell faintiug into Ernest's arms. 

Then did selected individuals of his fuUow ■countrymen come for- 
ward and bear him reverently to a restaurant called the " Euro- 
pean," where the proprietor — himself an old Eton fellow — met him, 
aud washed and clothed and restored him, and vowed with tears in. 
his eyes that he, Jeremy, shonld live at his expense for as long as he 
likwl — ay, even if he chose to driuk nothing meaner than cham- 
pagne all day long; for thus it is that Englishrauu greet one who 
ministers to that deepest rooted of all their ieelings — national pride. 
And then, when at length he had been brought to, and re&eshed 
with a tuiuhlerful of dry Mouopote, and wonderingly shaken Ernest 
by the hand, the Qothusiasm of the crowd outside burst its bonnds, 
and thuy poured into tho restaurant, and, sei^iug Jeremy and the 
chaii' whereon he sat, they bore Iilm in triumph ronnd the maiket- 
square to the tune of " God Save the Queen ;" a proceeding that 
wimlil have ended in provoking a riot had not an aide-de-camp 
from his Excellency the Special Commissioner, who sent a message 
Iwgging that they would desist, succeeded in persnading them to 
return to tbe restaurant. And here they all diued, and forced Jer- 
emy to drink a great deal more dry Mooopole than was good for 
btm, with the result that for the first and last time iu his life h 



\iaa persiinded into making an after-tliaoer speech. Ah far &g K-I 
was cepurteit it ran sumetbing like this: 

" Dear Meuda (uheers) aiiit EDglislimen " {reneired cbeere) patiae 
— "all making great fuss nboat uotbiiigfctieers, and abuuts of 'No, 
ooV). Fight the Dntcbiuan again to-morrow — very big, but soft 
S8 putt; — anybody figbt him (frantic cheering). Glad I wasn't 
tbrashed, as yuu all seem ea pleased, Doa't know wby yon are 
pleased ; 'spose you didn't like tbe Dntcbman. 'Fraid he bort bim- 
self over my sboulder. Wonder what be did it forT Sit do^n, 
cow. Dear friends, dear old Ernest, been looking fur you for lulic 
wbile/'and bo tnrned bis glassy eye on to Ernest, wbo cheered | 
frantically, under tbe impresaioii that Jeremy bad jnst said some- | 
thing very much to the point. " Bit down, now ('No, no; go on'). 
Can't go on, qnite pumped — very thirsty, too (' Give him aome mora 
champagne; open a fresb case'). Wish Eva aud Dull ware here, 
don't yoaT (lond cheers). Gemman (cheers); no, not gommnn, 
fiiende (louder cbeer8)^ao, not gemman, friends — English brothers 
(yet loudor cheers ], I give you a toast. Eva and Doll, yon all know 
'em and love 'era, or if you don't you would, you see ; if you did, 
yon know." (Frantio ontbnrst of cheering, during which Jeremy 
tries to resume bis seat, bnt gracefully drops on Co the floor, uud 
begins singing "Auld Lang Syna " under tlie table, whereupon tbe 
wbolo company rises, and, wil>k the oxceptiou of Emest and a jo- 
-vial member of the Special Comruiasiouer'a staff, who get npon tbe 
table to lend the chorus, join hands aud siug that beautiful old 
BOng with all tbe solemnity of intoxication, after which tliey drink 
more cbampugnB aud jointly aud severally swear eternal friend- 
ship, eapeciatly Ernest aud the moniber of bis Excellency's staff, 
wbo shake bands and bless each other till tbe wanntb of tbeii 
emotions proves too much for them, aud tbey weep in chorus there 
upon tbe table. 

For the rest, Emest had some vague recolleetiou of helping to 
drive hia newly-fiiuiid friend home in a wheelbarrow that wonld 
persist in upsetting in every sluice ur ditch, especially if it bad ran- 
uing water in it ; and that was about all he did remember. 

In the morning be woke up, ut rather lirst became conscious cf 
pain in his bead, in a little double-bedded room attached to tbe hoteL 
On tbe pillow of tbe bed opposite to him lay Jeremy's battered faoe^ 

For a while Ernest could make nothing of all this. Why was 
JeremythereT Where were tboy T Everything turued round and ■ 
seemed pbantasmagorial ; tbe only real, substantial thiug was thU 4 
awful pain in the beatl, But presently things began to oome back J 
to bim, and the sight of Jeremy's bruised face recalled tbe fight, ai * 
the flght recalled tbe dinner, aud tho dinner brought back a vagi 
recollection of Jeremy's speech, and of something he bad said alto 
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Eva. What conld it have been f Ah, Eva ! Perhaps Jeremy knew 
something about her, perhaps he had brought the letter that had 
been so long in coming. Oh, how his heart went out towards her ! 
But how came Jeremy there in bed before him f how came he to 
bo in South Africa at alH 

At that moment his reflTections were interrupt-ed by the entry of 
Mazooku, bearing the coifee which it is the national habit iu South 
Africa to drink early iu the morning. 

The martial-looking Zulu, who seemed curiously out of place car- 
rying cups of coffee, seeing that his master was awake, saluted him 
with the customary " Koos," lifting one of the cups of coffee to give 
emphasis to the word, and nearly upsetting it in the effort. 

" Mazooku,** said Ernest, severely, " how did we get here f* 

The substance of the retainer's explanation was as follows : 
When the moon was getting low, vanishing, indeed, behind the 
" horned house " yonder (the Dutch church with pinnacles on it), it 
occurred to him, waiting on the veranda, that his master must be 
weary ; and as most had departed from the " dance " in the " tin 
house " (restaurant), evidently made happy by the " twala " (drink), 
he entered into the tin house to look for him, and found him over- 
come by sleep under the table, lying next to the " Lion-who-threw- 
oxen-over-his-shoulder " (i.e., Jeremy) — so overcome by sleep, in- 
deed, that it was quite impossible to conduct him to the wagon. 
This being so, he (Mazooku) considered what was his duty under 
the circumstances, and came to the accurate conclusion that the 
best thing to do was to put them into the white man's bed, since he 
knew that his master did not love the floor to lie on. Accordingly, 
having discovered that this was a room of beds, he and another 
Zulu entered, but were perplexed to find the beds already occupied 
by two white men, who had lain down to rest with their clothes on. 
But, under all these circumstances, he and the other Zulu,, consider- 
ing that their first thought should be towards their own master, had 
taken the liberty of lifting up the two white men — who were slum- 
bering profoundly after the " dance" — ^by the head and by the heels, 
and putting them out in the sweet, cool air of the night. Having 
thus " made a place," they then conveyed first Ernest, and having 
removed his clothes, put him into one bed, and next, in considera- 
tion of his undoubted greatness, they ventured to take the '*Lion- 
who," etc., himself, and put him in the other. lie was Ji very great 
man, the "Licm," and his art of throwing greater men over his 
shoulder could only bo attributed to witchcraft. He himself (Ma- 
zooku) had tried it on that morning with a Basutu, with whom he 
had had a slight difference of opinion, but the result had not been 
all that could be desired, inasmuch as the Basutu had kicked him 
in the stomach, and forced him to drop him. 
10 
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Erucst laogheil as beartil; an bU heodaclie wonlil aliuW^ 
Btory, auil in doing ao woke rip Jeremy, wJm nt once claiipeil 1i9 
hands to kU bead and looked Touad, trhereiipou Mozuokii, liavlug ei 
luted tlie airakeued " Liati " with Diiioh fervor, nod spilled a coDsid^ 
ttrable qiinntity uf bot cuffee over bim iu dniDg so, tinik bis depart^ 
ore abaslied, and at leugth the two friends were left alone. Tliere- I 
upon, rising &oni tbeir rsBpeutive pallets, tliity took a xtep in nil tbn 
glory of tbeir nndreaH uniform into tbe middle of tite little room, 
and, after tbe manner of EogliHbnien, shook bands and called eaoli, 
other "old fellow." Tbun they went back to bed and began to ooq- 

" I say, old fellow, what on earth brought you out here V 
" Well, yuu eee, I oame out to look you up. You did not wriEs 
say letters, a.ui\ they began to get anxious iibont yon at Imnie, mi I ' 
pauked np my duda and started. Tour uncle Btauds unlimited ti 
BO I am travelling like a prince in a wagon of my own. I Iteard of 
yon down in Maritzbitrg, and guessed that I bad best make for Prer 
torio, HOd here I um aucl there you are, and I am devilish glad to Bc 
70a again, old chap. By Jove, what a bead 1 have! Bnl, I say, <' 
why didn't yoa write I Doll half broke her heart about it, and wj 
did your nnole, only he would not «ay bo." 

"I did write. 1 wrote from Sikukuui's conutry, bnt I aupjiOBa 1 
the letter did not feteh," aniiiTered Ernest, fooling very gnilty. 
•'The fact is, old fellow, I had not the heai-t to write mnob, 1 baru 
bwn BO coufunududly down on my luck over aiuce that duel busi- 

"Ah!" interposed Jeremy, "tliat abut was a credit to yoa. I 
didn't think yon could have done it." 

'■A credit I I'll tell you what, it ie an awful thing to killaaan 
Kke that. I often gee hia face ns lie fell, at night in my sleep." 

"I was merely looking at it as a shot," replied Jeremy, iiiniieeut- 
ly ; " and considered aa a shot at twenty pacea and under trying 
eiicninatauoos, it hum a ct«dit to yon." 

"And then, you see, Jeremy, there was anoiber thing, you know 
— about — about Eva. Well, I wrotu to her, and sbe liua never nii- 
swered my letter, nulesa," witU ag-loamof hope, "you liavebrongbt 

Jeremy shook bia aching bead. 

"Ab, no such luck. Well, it put me off, and that's tbe tust. 
Since sbe has chucked me up I don't care twopence about any- 
thing. I don't say bnt what sbe is right ; I dare say that I am not 
worth atickiug to. Sbe can do mncli better ulsQwbere ;'' nnd Er-. 
liust groaned, and realized that hia bead was very bad iiideedt 
"Aitt there it is. I hadn't the heart to write any more leltert, and ' 
i rrtu too proud to write again to her. ContomiiV^Bi'. lot hor g 
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I am not going to grovel to any woman under hearOD, no, not even 
to her!" and he kicked the bedclothes vicionsly. 

" I haven't learned much Znhi yet," replied Jeremy, sententiotm- 
ly ; " but I know two words — * hauiba gachl^' (go softly)." 

" Well, what of them ?" said Ernest, testily. 

** They mean, I am told, * take it; easy,' or * look before you leap,' 
or * never jnmp to conclusions,' or * don't be in a confounded hur- 
ry ;' very fine mottoes, I think." 

" Of course they do ; but what have they got to do with Evaf" 

" Well, just this. I said I had got no letter. I never said — " 

"What?" shouted Ernest. 

'' Hauiba gachl^," replied Jeremy, the imperturbable, gazing at 
Ernest out of his blackened eyes. " I never said that I had not got 
a message." 

Ernest sprang clean out of the little truckle-bed, shaking with 
excitement. 

" What is it, man ?" 

" Just this. She told me to tell you that * she loved you dearly.' " 

Slowly Ernest sat down on the bed again, and throwing a blank- 
et over his head and shoulders, remarked in a tone befitting a 
sheeted ghost, 

" The devil she did ! Why couldn't you say so before ?" 

Then he got up again and commenced walking, blanket and all, 
up and down the little room with long strides, and knocking over 
the water-jug in his excitement. 

*^ Hamba gachl^," again remarked Jeremy, rising and picking up 
the water-jug. "How are we going to get any more water? Til 
tell you all about it." 

And he did, including the story of Mr. Plowden's shaking, at 
which Ernest chuckled fiercely. 

" I wish I had been there to kick him," he remarked, parenthet- 
ically. 

" I did that too, I kicked him hard," put in Jeremy ; at which 
Ernest chuckled again. 

" I can't make it all out," said Ernest, at length, " but I will go 
home at once." 

" You can't do that, old fellow. Your respected uncle, Sir Hugh, 
will have you run in." 

" Ah ! I forgot. Well, I will write to her to-day." 

"That's better; and now let's dress. My head is better. By 
George, though, I am stiff! It is no joke fighting a giant." 

But Ernest answered not a word. He was already, after his 
quick-brained fashion, emplo^'ed in concocting his letter to Eva. 

In the course of the morning he drafted it. lt», ot.^^^Jvstfst'Ossai^ 
part of it with which we need coiicei\io\vwfc\Ne»,T^Vk.>(>a»A\ 
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"SqcIi tlien, my deareBt Eva, wa« tbo state of my niitnl tomanU 1 
\ yOtt. I thought — OoA forgive mo for tlie trenBODl — tliat perhupft 
yon wore, as sn raimy women are, a fair-wealEier lover, and tbat 
I nov tliat J am in tronble you wislied to slip the cu.hlu. If that wu 
1 eo, I felt that it vraa oot for me tt> remonstrate. 1 wrote to ynu, 
L and I koew Ihiit the letter aame safely to yunr hauda. You did not 
[ aoB'^fer it, and T could oulj conio tu one uiinolutuuu. Heooe mjr : 
I own biIduco. And in trntli I do nut at tbia uiumeut quite under- ', 
[ stand why you have uever written. But Jereniy hoa bronglit mo 
[ your dear message, aud with that I am content, fur no doubt you 
have reasous which are satisfoctory to yourself, and if that is bOi 
' no doubt, too, they would be equally satisfactory to me if only I 
i knew them. You see, my heart's love, the fact is that I trust aud 
I believe iu you utterly aud entirely. What is right aud true, wbat 
[ ia loyal and sincere to me and to yourself — those are the things 
I that you wiU do. Jei«my tells me a rather amusing story nbimt 
the new clergyman who has come to Kest^rwick, aud who is, it ap- 
pears, an aspirunt for ynnr baud. "Well, Eva, I am sufficiently oi 
ccited uot to be joulous ; although 1 am iu the uuluuky pusiliou of ■ 
an absent man, aud worse still, an absent mau under a ulund, I dol 
L not believe that he will cub me out. But ou the day that you 
b pat your hand upon your heai't, and look me stniight iu the eyeft V 
[ iBb I Eva, I can see yonr eyes now), and tell me, ou your honor ai 
k'a lady, that yon love this or any other man better than yon do me, -' 
f en that day I shall be ready to resign you tu him. But till that, \ 
I day oomes — and there is Honietbiug in my heart which tulla me that ■' 
I it is OB impossible for it to come na for the monn tain-range I look . 
[ on as I write tu move tonariU the town and bury it—I am freo 
I &om Jealousy, fur I krnnn that it is also impossible that you elunild 
[ be feithlesB to your love. 

\ " Ob, my sweet, the troth we plighted was not for days, oi yeai!% 

r or times^it was forever, bathing can dissolve it ; Death biowelC 

1 Vill be powerless against it. With each uew and prognsaire ex- . 

[ Irtence it will re-arise as surely as the flowers iu spring, only, nft- 

^ like them, more flagrant and beautiful than before. Sumethoes I 

) tiiiuk that it has already existed tliroiigh countless ages. Strange < 

I thoughts come into a mau's ujud out there on the great veldt, lid* 

I !ng alone hour after hour, and day after day, through suuliglit aud , 

throngh moonlight, till the spirit of Nature broods npon hiui, aud 

lie bugins to learu the rudiments iif trutli. Some day I shall t«ll 

I them all to you. Not tbat / have ever been quite alone, for I can v 

eay honestly that you have always beeu at my aide sinea I left you 

tbero has boon no bour of the day or night when you have not been ' 

' ia III}- CbaiightB, and I believe that till death for a period biota out 

,Bir aeaaea no such hoar will ever come. 
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"Day by day, too, my love has grown stronger even in its de- 
spair. Day by day it has taken shape and form and color, and be^ 
come more and more a living thing, more and more an entity, as dis- 
tinct as soul and body, and yet as inextricably blended and woven 
into the substance of each. If ever a woman was beloved, yon are 
that woman, Eva Ceswick ; if ever a man's life, present and to come^ 
lay in a woman's hands, my life lies in yours. It is a germ which 
you can cast away or destroy, or which you can nourish till it barats 
into bloom, and bears fruit beautiful beyond imagining. You are 
my fate, my other part. With you my destiny is intertwined, and 
you can mould it as you will. There is no height to which I can- 
not rise by your side ; there is no depth to which I may not sink 
without yon. 

"And now, what does all this lead up tof Will you make a 
sacrifice for me, who am ready to give all my life to you — no, who 
have already given it? That sacrifice is this : I want you to come 
out here and marry me ; as you know, circumstances prevent me 
from returning to yon. If you will come, I will meet you at the 
Cape and maiTy you there. Ah ! surely you will come ! As for 
money, I have plenty from home, and can make as much more as 
we shall want here, so that need be no obstacle. It is long to wait 
for your answer — three months — but I hope that the faith that will, 
as the Bible tells us, enable people to move mountains — and my 
faith in you is as great as that — will also enable me to bear the 
suspense, and in the end prove its own reward. Oh, how life has 
changed for me since yesterday !" 

Ernest read selected portions of this composition to Mr. Alston 
and Jeremy. Both listened in solemn silence, and at the concla*- 
sion Jeremy scratched his head and remarked that it was deep 
enough to " fetch " any girl, though for his part he did not under- 
stand it. Mr. Alston relit his pipe, and for a while said nothing; 
but to himself he thought that it was a remarkable letter for so 
young a man to have written, and revealed a curious turn of mind. 
One remark he did make, however, and that was rather a rude one : 

" The girl won't understand what you are driving at. Master 
Ernest ; she will think that you have gone off your head in these 
savage parts. All yon say may or may not be true ; on that point I 
express no opinion — but to write such things to a woman is to throw 
your pearls before swine. Yon should ask her about her bonnets, my 
boy, and tell her what sort of dresses she should bring out, and that 
the air is good for the complexion. Slie would come then." 

Here Ernest fired up. 

"You are beastly cynical, Alston, and you ahovil^ \Ska\» ^s^vsSis- ^^ 
Miss Ceswick like that to me. Bowue^A \tl<\<^^'*^^ 
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All right, ray lad — all right. Time will show. Ah, yoi^ 
yon go bnililing up yoat ideals of ivory and goM and fine lioeii, 
twly to fiud them oueday turned into tie commouest. of clay,' draped 
in tlie dirtieat of raga- Well, well, it is the way of the worid ; Imt 
yoa take my advice, Ernest ; buru that letter, and go in for an 
lotombi (KaUr girl). It ia not too Inte yet, aDd tliete is no mistake 
about ttie sort of olay she is made of." 

Here Ernest stamped out of the rouiu in a paasioo. 

"Too cock-Bore, wanted cooling down a little," remarked Ur. 
Alston to Jeremy; "Hhonld never lie oocli-Hnre where a woman is 
QODOaroeil; women arefondof playing dirty tricks, and saying they 
could not help it. I know tlieu. Come on ; luC us go and iiud 
him, and go for a walk." 

Tbey found Emeet sitting on the box of the wagon, which was 
outspanned together with Jerotny'e, juat outside the town, and 
looking rather sulky. 

"CouiBou,Erne8t," said Mr. Alston, Biwlogotically; "I will throw 
no more mud at yonr ideal. Id the course of the last thirty yeara 
I bsve seen so many JaU to pieces of their own accord that I could 
Uot help waioi[]g yon. But perhapis' they make thom of better staff 
In England than we do in these parts." 

Ernest descended, and soon forgot his pique. It was but rarely 
that he bore malice for more than half an hour. Ab they walked 
along one of the by-streets they met the yonng fellow who bad 
oeted as second to Jeremy in the big fight of the previous day. He 
informed theiu that ho had just huen to inquire how the giant was. 
It appeared that he had received an injury to the spine, the effect 
Bt Jeremy's " lift," &om which tlmre was little hope of his reoor^ 
ery, He was not, however, in much pain. This int«lligenoe dia- 
tressed Jeremy not a little. He bad earnestly desired to tbraali 
the giant, bot he had had no wish to injure him. With his osnal 
promptitude he announced his intentiou of going to see his fallea 
enemy. 

" Yon are likely to meet with a warm reception if you do," said 
Ur. Alston. 

"ni risk it. 1 should like to toll him that I am eoiTy." 

"Very good; come along— that is the house." 

The injured man hud been canled to the house of a relative Just | 
outside the town, a, white thatched building that had been built ' 
£ve-and-thirty years before, when the site of Pretoria was a plain * 
lababited only by qnaggas, eland, and wilderbeesle. In froDt of i 
the door was a grove of orange - trees, which smelted sweet and j 
looked golden with hanging fnliC. j 

TAs Iii'iige itself was a small, white building, with a double- J 
Sivingiog door like those used in stables in t\^ (MUluXx'j. Th« tu^^ 
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half of the doovwMopea,aud over the lower portion of it loaned a 
lioer, a. ruugli-lonkiDg onstomBr, Binokiiig a, huge pipe. 

" Dngh, Oom (good-day, uncle)," said Mr. Alston, atretcliing out 
hia band. 

The otlior lonlted at Iiim audiiioioiisly, and then hold ont a damp 
p)vw to each iu turn, at the name time openiug the door. As EmoHt 
passed the threalinld he noticed that the aiay flooring was studded 
nith peach-BtoiieB n-ell trodden into its suhstaiico to prevent w«fur 
aiid tear of passing feet. Tlia door opened into a fair-aized room 
with whitewashed walla called the "sit-kam^" (sitting-room), and 
fnrnished with a settee, a table, and several chairs seated mtli 
"rimpi," or strips of hide. On tlie biggest of tbeae cLalrs sat a 
woman of large size, the nintlier of the family. She did uot rise on 
thair entry, but without apeaki iig hold out a limp hand, which Mr, 
Alstouand the others shook, addressing her sffectiouately as" tan ta" 
(aunt). Then thoy shook bauds with six or seven girls and young 
men, the latter sitting about iu an aimless sorb of way, the former 
clearing off the remaius of the family meal, which had cousistod of 
huge lionea of boiled firesh beat. ' So fresh was it, indeed, that on 
the floor by the side of the table lay the gory Lead and skin of a 
newly kilted ox, from which the beef had been out. Ernest, notic- 
ing this, wondered at the snperhuiiian strength of Btotnsdi that 
oonld take iis fiwd under aiicli ciruumstances. 

The preliminary ceremony of band-shaking having been got 
tlirough, Mr. Alston, who spoko Dutch perfectly, explained the ob- 
ject of their visit. The faces of the Dnlohmen darkened as he did 
HO, and the luBD scowled at Jeremy with hatred not unniingled with 
terror. When he bad done, the oldest man snid that he would sak 
his conain if he would see them, adding, however, that he was so ill 
that be did not think it likely. Raising a onrt.aiii, which served as 
a door, he passed from the silting-room into the bedroom (" slaap 
kam£ "). Presently he tetnruad, and beckoned to the Englishmen 
to enter. They puHsed into a small chamlxir about ten feet square, 
which was, after the fashion of these people in cases of any illness, 
licrmeticaliy sealed from air. On a large bed that blocked up most 
of the room, and on which it was the nsaal habit of the master of 
the house and Lis wife to sleep in their clothe, lay the fallen giant. 
So much as could be seen of bis face was a, mass of hideous bruises, 
and one of his bands, which lay on the bed, was in splints; tlio 
chief injury, however, was to his back, andfVom tbis he could never 
eipect to recover. By his side sat his little wife, who had on the 
previous day urged the tlirastiiiig of the Hottentot. She glared 
fiercely at Jeremy, but said nothing. On catcbing sight of Lis 
victor, the giant turned Lis iikce to the wall, aud asked wbat he 
wanted. 
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" I Lave comf^," siiii) Jeremy, Mr. Alston interpreting for liiro, 
any tliut 1 mil eurry tliut you are itijurod so mucli, tlwt I wuoted to 
lieat yon, but bad no idea tbat I xboutd ban yon so. I kuow that 
the triuk of tiirowiug a man at) I threw you ia ver; dangRrona, and 
lonly naedit as alast reBoui'oe,and bocaiiseyou would Lavo killed 
lueif I hud not." 

The Boer muttered something Ln reply about its being very bit- 
ter to be beaten by siioh a little man. 

It was evidout to Ernest that tbe man's pride was utterly bro-' 
ken. Ho bad bolioved himself the Btrnngust man, white or black, 
in AMoa, and now an Eoglisb loil Iwd thrown him over hia shonK 
der like a plaything. 

Jeremy next aaid that he hoped that he bore no malice, and 
would shake bauds. 

The giant hesitated a little, and then etretclied out his nniujared 
baud, which Jeremy took. 

"Englishman," he said, "yon are a wonderful man, and yon will 
^row stronger yet. You have mode a bahy of me for life, and tnmed 
my heart to a baby's too. Perhaps one day some man will do the 
same for yon. Till theu you can never kuow what I feel. They 
will give yoQ the Hottentot on tside. No, you mnst take him; you 
won him in fair light. He is a good driver, though he is ao amalL 

Tbe eiglit wa« a painful one, and tbey were not sorry to get away *' 
&om iL Outside they found one of tbe young Boera waiting with 
the Hottentot boy, whom he iueisted dm handing over to Jeremy. 

Any scruples tbe latter bad al)out accepting bini were overeome 
by .the look of intense satisfaction on tbe teatures of tbe poor 
wietoh himself. 

His name was " Assviigel" <viiUnre), and he made Jeremy au 
excellent and uost faithful aetvaut. 



CHAPTER XXVI. 



When Mr, Alston, Jeremy, and Ernest emerged from the book 
atreet in which was the lionse tliey had viHitecf into one of Um 4 
principal thoroughfares of Pretoria, they came upon a cnrious sigbk- ■ 
lu the middle uf tbe street stood, or rather danced, a wiry Ziiluj 
dressed in au old military great-coat, and tbe ordinary native 
"moouha," or scanty kilt, and having a red worsted comforter tied>J 
nmiid one arm, He was shouting out something at the top o 
rv/eff, and aiitrounded hj a crowd of other natives, who at ii 
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vals expressed their approval of what he was saying in deep, gut- 
tural exclamations. 

''■ What is that lunatic after ?" asked Jeremy. 

Mr. Alston listened for a minute, and answered : 

'^ I know the man well. His name is Goza. He is the fleetest 
runner in Natal, and can go as fast as a horse ; indeed, there are 
few horses that he cannot tire out. By profession he is a ' praiser.' 
He is now singing the praises of the Special Commissioner, ' bou- 
gering/ they call it. I will translate what he is saying : 

" * Listen to the foot of the great elephant Somptsen. Feel how 
the earth shakes beneath the tread of the whit-e t'Chakq, father of 
the Zulus, foremost among the great white people. Ou ! he is here ; 
on! he is coming. See how the faces of the " Amaboona " (the 
Boers) turn pale before him. He will eat them up ; he will swal- 
low them, the huge vulture, who sits still till the ox is dead, who 
fights the fight of" sit down." Oh, he is great, the lion ; where he 
turns his eye the people melt away, their hearts turn to fat. Where 
is there one like Somptseu, the man who is not afraid of Death ; 
who looks at Death and it runs from him ; who has the tongue of 
honey ; who reigns like the first star at night j who is beloved and 
honored of the great white mother (the Queen) j who loves his 
children, the Amazulu, and shelters them under his wide wing ; 
who lifted Cetywayo out of the dirt, and can put him back in the 
dirt again ? Abase yourselves, you low people, doctolr yourselves 
with medicine, lest his fierce eyes should bum you up. Oh, hark! 
he comes, the father of kings, the Chaka ; oh ! be still ^ oh ! be si- 
lent ; oh ! shake in your knees. He is here, the elephant, the lion> 
the fierce one, the patient one, the strong one. See, he deigns to 
talk to little children; he teaches them wisdom; he gives light 
like the sun — he is the sun — ^he is t'Somptseu.' " 

At this juncture a quiet-looking, oldish gentleman, entirely un- 
like either an elephant, a lion, or a vulture, of medium height, with 
gray whiskers, a black coat, and a neat black tie fastened in a bow, 
came round the corner leading a little girl by the hand. As he 
came the praiser lifted up his right hand, and in the most stento- 
rian tones gave the royal salute, " Bay^te," which was re-echoed 
by all the other natives. 

The oldish gentleman, who was none other than the Special Com- 
missioner himself, turned upon his extoUer with a look of intense 
annoyance, and addressed him very sharply in Zulu: 

"Be still," he said. "Why do you always annoy me with your 
noise ? Be still, I say, you loud-tongued dog, or I will send you 
back to Natal. My head aches with your empty words." 

"O elephant! I am silent as the dead. Bay^te. O Somptseal 
I am quiet, * Bay^te,' " 
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With D, fiual sbciiit of Baj-^te tbo Zulu turned ami fled down tH 
etreet with tlio swiftiiesB of the wiuil, skoiitiug his praiwe aa ' 

" How do joii do, sir ?" said Mr. Alston, advancing. " I was j 
coming up to call npon you." 

"Ab, Alston, I am delighted ta see ;oa. I heard that j-ou n 
gmie on a hunting trip. Given np work and tabeii to hnuting, eht-'l 
Well, 1 nhould like to do the same. If I coold have found ;oiiul 
when I came np here, I should have heeu tempted to ask j'on to J 
cone with us." ^ 

At this poiut Mr. Alstou iiitniducod Eniost and Jeremy. TIi^l 
Bpecial CouitnitiBioii(.'r shook bauds wilh them. 

" I have beard of you," ho saitk to Jeremy ; " but I must ask yod 
H9t to figlit any more giants here Jnsl at present, the teosiou be- 
tween Boer Burt Englinhman is too great to allow of its being 
Stretclled any more. Do yon know, von uenrly provoked an out- 
fareak last uight with your fighting I I trust that you will u~' '~ 
It again." 

He spoke ralher sevBrely, and Jeremy colored. Presently, Iio*f I 
aver, he made aniends by asking them nil to diimer. 

On the following morning Erneal sent off his latter to Eva. 
also wrote to his uncle and to Dorothy, explaiuing his long aileiM 
ae best he could. The latter, too, he fur the first tioie took into bt^ 
confidence about Eva. At a distance he no luuger fait the a: 
shyness in speaking to bar ahout another woman that had alvru^ 
overpowered him when he was by her aide. 

Now that be had been away from England for a year or so, many J. 
things connected with bis homo life had grown rather fkint aniiA']^ 
the daily change ami activity uf bis new life. Tlio rash uf treisii 
impresBiouB bad t« a great extent overlaid the old nnea, and Doro- 
thy, and Mr, CarduB, and alt the old EeMterwivli existence and mir- 
conndings seemed fai[]t and far away. They were, indeed, rapidly 
aasaming that nureulit; that in time the wanderer finds iciU gath- 
er round his old associations. He feels tbuC they know him do 
more, very likely be iiuagiues that they have forgotten him, and »a 
they become lilie Ihu shades of llie dead. It is almost a shock to 
anch a one to oome back and find, after an abseuce of many years, 
that though he has been living hia rapid, vigorous life, and storing 
his time with many acta, good, bad, uud indifferent, though he tliiiika 
that be baa changed so completely, and developed greatly in iiuc 
dinidtiun or miuther, yet the old spots, the old familiar surronnd- 
ings, and the old sweet faces have changed hardly one whit. Tlmv 
Ji»ve been living their quiet English lift>,in which sensation, incident^ 
Mm/ excitement Are tbiuga iiufamiliai', u.ud have vuried uut at alU 
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Most people, ns a matter of fact, change very little except in so 
far as tbey are influenced by the cyclic variations of their life, the 
passage from youth to matnrity, and from maturity to age, and the 
attendant modes of thought and action befitting each period. Bnt 
even then the change is superficial rather than real. What the child 
is, that the middle-aged person and the old man will be also. The 
reason of this appears to be sufficiently obvious ; the unchanging 
personality that grows not old, the animating spiritual ^'ego,^ is 
there and practically identical at all periods of life. 

The body, the brain, and the subtiler intellect may all vary ac- 
cording to the circumstances, mostly physical, of personal existence ; 
but the effect that the passage of a few years, more or less active or 
stormy, can produce upon a principle so indestructible, so immeas- 
urably ancient, and the inheritor of so far-reaching a destiny as the 
individual human soul, surely must be small. 

Already ErueHt began to find it something of a labor to indite 
epistles to people in England, and yet he had the pen of a ready 
writer. The links that bound them together were fast break- 
ing loose. Eva, and Eva alone, remained clear and real to the vi- 
sion of his mind. She was always with him, and to her, at any peri- 
od of his life, he never found difficulty in writing. For in truth 
their very natures were interwoven, and the rapport between them 
was not produced merely by the pressure of external circumstances, 
or by the fact of continual contact and mutual attraction arising 
from physical causes, such as the natural leaning of youth to youth 
and beauty to beauty. 

These causes no doubt had to do with its production, and per- 
haps were necessary to its mundane birth, as the battery is neces- 
sary to the creation of the electric spark. Thus, had Eva been old 
instead of a young and lovely girl, the rapport would perhaps never 
have come into being here. In short, they formed the cable along 
which the occult communication could pass, but there their func- 
tion ended. Having once established that communication, and 
provided a means by which the fusion of spirit could be effected, 
youth and beauty and the natural attraction of sex to sex had done 
their part. The great dividing river that rolls so fast and wide 
between our souls in their human shape had been safely passed, 
and the two fortunate travellers had been allowed before their 
time to reap advantages — the measureless advantage of real love, 
so rare on earth, and at its best so stained b^' passion ; the divine 
privilege of suffering for that love's sake that will bring such end- 
less blessings in its train, which will only come to most of us, and 
then perhaps imperfectly, in a different world to this. 

Yes, the bridge might now be broken down ; it had served Ita 
purpose. Come age, or loss of phy Bica\ i)A;\x«kj(^\A.Q\i^ ort %Rj^^!t^i«tfs^^3Si^ 
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icf Bilence, or tbe change calleil ileath itself, and tbe souls tliua 
BDlltIf bleatied cau and will and do defy them. For the rent life il 
not here; here ouly is the hliud begiuniiig of things, maybe tlH) ~| 
prematore beginning. J 

And ao Emest posted hia letlers, Btid then, partly to employ hJi 1 
thoiighta, and partly because il waa his nature to throw himsal? j 
liito wiiatover Btream of life was flowing past hini, he set bimMilt'7 
to master tbe state of political alTairs ia the country in wbiob be | 
found himself. 

This need nnt be entered iuh> here, further than to say that it 
was such as might with advantage have employed wiser beads than 
his, and indeed did employ tbenl. Suffice it to say that he contrived 
to make himself of considerable use tn the English party, both be- 
fore and after the annexation of tbe TraiiHvaal to tbe dominions of 
the Crown, Among other things he went on seTera! mis 
conjunction with Mr. Alston, with a view of ascertaining the mtL; I 
state of feeling aniong the Boers. Ho also, together with Jereniyy'I 
joined a volmitrcer corps which was organized for the defence at 1 
Pretoria when it was still a matter of doubt whether or not the l 
contemplated annexation would or would uot result in an attack J 
being made upon the town by tbe Boers. It was a most exoitinff i 
time, and once or twiee Emest and Jeremy had narrow escapes A 1 
being murdered. Uowerer, nothing worthy of note happened iO't 
them, and at last the long-espBctftd annexution came off BUC0Csafal«4 
ly, to tbe intense joy of all the Engliahmen in tbe country, and tol 
tbe great relief of the vast majority of the Boers. 

Now, together with the proclamation by which the Transvaaljl 
9w annexed to her Mujesty's damiuions, waa issued another tlu' 
WW to have a considerable bearing npon onr hero's fortnuea. TbU'1 
-was none other than a promise of tier Mi^esty's gracious pardoi 
til snch aa had been resident in the Transvaal for a period of si 
montha previous to the date of annexation, being former British 
■nbjeota and offenders against t\itt English criminal law, who would 
register their name itnduffunce within a given time. Theohjeotof 
this proclamation wan to give iminuiiitj' {torn prosecution to nauy 1 
lodividiiohi formerly deserters fi-oni the Guglish army, and other ■ 
people who had in some way trausgresstid the laws, but were nolTill 
occnpyiug resjiectable positions iti their adapted country. 

Hr. Alston read this proclamation attentively when it came out ' 
in a special number of the Gai^ette. Then, after tbinkiug for a 
while, he handed it to Eruest, 

" Yon Ijave read this amnesty proclamation V he said. 

" Yen," answered Ernest ; " what of itt" 

" What of it 1 Ah, tbe stupidity of ynoth t Go down, go down . 
on your knees, young man, and render thanks to the Power that- J 
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inspired Lord Caruanron with the idea of annexing the Transvaal. 
Can't you very well see that it takes yonr neck ont of the lialter f 
Off with you, and register yonr name and offence with tlie secretary 
to Government, and you will be clear forever from any conseqnences 
that might ensue from the slight indiscretion of shooting your own 
first-cousin." 

" By Jove, Alston, you don't mean that ?" 

*^ Mean it f of course I do. The proclamation does not specify 
any particular offence to which pardon is to be denied, and you 
have lived more than six months on Transvaal territory. Off you 
go." 

And Ernest went like an arrow. 
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Ernest reached the Government office and registered his name, 
and in due course received ^' her Majesty's gracious pardon and in- 
demnity from and against all actions, proceedings, and prosecutions 
at law, having arisen, arising, or to arise, by whomsoever undertak- 
en, etc., etc., conveyed through his Excellency, the Administrator of 
our said territory of the Transvaal." 

When this precious document was in his pocket, Ernest thought 
that he now for the first time fully realized what the feelings of a 
slave unexpectedly manumitted must be. Had it not been for this 
fortunate accident, the consequences of that fatal duel mnst have 
continually overshadowed him. He would, ha<l he returned to 
England, have been liable at any period of his life to a prosecution 
for murder. Indeed, the arm of the law is long, and he lived in 
continual apprehension of an application for his extradition being 
made to the authorities of wliatever country he was in. But now 
all this was gone from him, and he felt that he would not be afraid 
to have words with an attorney-general, or shudder any more at the 
sight of a policeman. 

His first idea on getting his pardon was to return straightway to 
England ; but that silent fiite which directs men's lives, driving 
them whither they would not, and forcing their bare and bleeding 
feet to stumble along the stony paths of its hidden purpose, came 
into his mind, and made him see that it would bo better to delay 
awhile. In a few weeks Eva's answer would surely reach him. If 
he were to go now it was even possible that he might pass her in 
mid-ocean, for in his heai*t ho never doubted but that she would 
como. 
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Anil iiidoQiI tbe verj next ina.il l.liere oaiue a lettei ttom Dorothy, 
written in annwcr to tliat which lie liad posted un the aiime itay 
that ho had writteu tu Eva. It wae only a ahort letter : tho last post 
thatcoolil oatch the oiall wnx juat goiug otit, and hia weluome lettei 
had oul; juat anivBd ; but ahe hud twenty miuutea, and she wonld 
(end one line. She told him huw grateful they were to bear that 
he was well and eafe, and repmacbed liim gently for not nriting. 
Then she tbankod him for raukiug ber his coufidante abont Era 
Ceswiek. She hod giiesHcd it long before, she eaid ; and nbe thongbt 
they were both Inohy in each other, and hoped and prayed that 
when the time catne they would be as completely happy as it woa 
possibln fur people to be. She had never spoken to Eva about 
hiiu ; but Khe would no longer feel any diffidence in doing ho now. 
She shonld go and see hei very aoon and plead hia cause ; not that 
it wanted any pleading, however, she was aura of that. Era looked 
Bad now that he was goue. There had been some talk awhile back 
of Hr. Plondeu, the uew dergymau; but she supposed that Eva 
had given him his ouietus, as abe heard no more of it now; ondBo 
on, tjll tbe " postman ia at the door waiting for thia letter." 

Littiti did Ernest gness what it coat poor Dorothy to writ« lus, 
Dongrhtidaliona and wishna iif bappiiieaa. A man — the nobla&, 
an imiil, rem amber — cniild hardly have done it; only tba in&riDB 
woman wniild show such nugelhshueBB. 

Thia lutter filled Ernest with a snre and certain hope. Evb,]1Si 
clearl.v aaw, had not bad time to ^rite by that mail ; by tbe next 
ber answer wonld cane. It con Le imugiued tbat he waited for itv< 
advent with aomo anxiety. 

Hr. Alston, Ernest, aud Jeremy had taken a house in Pretoria^' 
and fitr the past month or two hail been living in it very comforl^ 
Ably. It waa a plewiaiit one-storied house, with a veranda and a 
palobof Hower-gardeiiiufroutof it,in whivh growalargogimlonin- 
^oah covered with hnndrnla of aweet-«aented blooms, and many 
rose-trees, that in the divine climate of Pretoria flouilah like thiatlea 
in our own. Beyond tbe flowers was a patch of vines, covered at 
tbisaeoMu of the year with enomiooa bunches of grapes, exteudiog 
down to tba line of waving willoiv -trees, iuterapersed with clumpe 
of bamboo that grew along the edge of the alult aud kept tbe bonae 
private from the road. On the other side of the narrow path which 
led to the gate waa a bed of mBlona, now rapidly ooiniog to per- 
fection. This garden was Ernest's special pride aud oecnpation, 
and jnat then he was much troubled in his mind about the melons, 
wbidh wero getting scorched by tbe bright rays of the sun. To 
obviate thia he had deaigned cunning frameworks of little willoir., 
tirjga, which he stuck over the lueluna aud covered with dry gri 
~"paraBolM"he eitUed (hem. 
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Que morning^— it was a particularly lovely morning — Ernest 
was standing after breakfast on this path smokiug, and directing 
Mazookn as to the erection of his '' parasols" over his favorite 
melons. It was not a job at all suited to the capacity of the great 
Zulu, whose assegai; stuck in the ground behind him in the middle 
of a small bundle of knob-sticks, seemed a tool curiously unlike 
those used by gardeners of other lands. However, '^ needs must 
when the devil drives," and there was the brawny fellow on his 
knees, puffing and blowing and trying to fix the tuft of grass to 
Ernest's satisfaction. 

"Mazookn, you lazy hound," said the latter at last, "if you don't 
put that tuft right in two shakes, by the heaven you will never 
reach FU break your head with your own kerrie!" 

" Ow Inkoos," replied the Zulu, sulkily, again trying to prop up 
the tuft, and muttering to himself meanwhile. 

" Do you catch what that fellow of yours is saying ?" asked Mr. 
Alston. " He is saying that all Englishmen are mad, and that you 
are the maddest of the mad. He considers that nobody who was 
not a lunatic would bother his head with those ^ weeds that stink' 
(flowers), or these fruits which, even if yon succeed in growing 
them— and surely the things are bewitched or they would grow 
without * hats ' " (Ernest's parasols) — " must lie very cold on the 
stomach." 

At that moment the particular " hat " which Mazooka was trying 
to arrange fell down again, whereupon the Zulu^s patience gave ont, 
and cursing it for a witch iu the most vigorous language, he empha- 
sized his words by bringing his fist straight down on the melon, 
smashing it to pieces. Whereupon Ernest made for him, and he 
vanished swiftly. 

Mr. Alston stood by laughing at the scene, and awaited Ernest's 
return. Presently he came strolling back, not having caught 
Mazooku. Indeed, it would not have greatly mattered if he had, 
for, as that swarthy gentleman very well knew, great, indeed, must 
be the provocation that could induce Ernest to touch a native. It 
was a thing to which he bad an almost unconquerable aversion, in 
the same way that he objected to the word " nigger," as applied 
to a people who, whatever their faults may be, are, as a rule, gentle- 
men in the truest sense of the word. 

As he came strolling down tbe path towards him, his face a little 
flushed with the exertion, Mr. Alston thought to himself that Ernest 
was growing into a very handsome fellow. The tall frame, narrow 
at the waist and broad at the shoulders, the eloquent dark eyes, 
which so far suri)ass tbe loveliest gray or blue, the silken hair which 
curled over his head like that on a Grecian statue, the curved U^ou, 
the quick intelligence and kiudly aui\lvi>i\^\»\\\»\>Cife^\jtv5^'^VM^ 
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these tilings helped to make hia aptioavanco unt so much haui^some 
AB ohBrmiug,aD(l to woman captivariag to a dangerous extent. His 
dTO*s, too, irhieh (^onsiate<l of ririing-breecheH, bonis and spurs, a 
wliile wrtUtcoat and liiieu coat, witli a veiy bruiul soft ToU liat, 
hMiml up at one side so na to throw the face into aUerisate light 
and shadow, liulped the geiieml eSeet considerably. Altogethw 
EtdhbI was a pretty fellow in those days. 

Jeremy was lounging on an eosy-chalr iu the verauda, in company 
vltb tha boy Roger Alston, and intensely iutereated in watching a 
{nrioUB battle between two lines of ants, lilaok and red, who Lad 
their homes somewheie in the stone-work. For a long while the 
\imu6 of the battle reuiatneil doubtfnl, victory inoliuing, if auytbiiig, 
to tlie aide of tha thin rc<l lino, when siiddouly, from the entrance to 
the ueut of the black ants, there emerged a battalion of gianta, great 
fellows, at least six times the size of the others, who fell upuu the 
red ants and lonted them, taking; many prisoners. Then followed 
the most uurinus spectacle, naniely, the deliberate execution uf thR. 
<Mptive Ted an is, by having tlieir heads bitten off by the great blnolt 
BOldiera. Jeremy and Roger kne^r wbat was coming very well, fot 
' those battles were of freqnent occnrrence, and the cusnaltias atuoog 
tile red anta simply frightful. On this occasion they determined to 
anve tlio prisoners, which was effected by dipping a niHtob in some 
oCtbe nicotine at the bottom of a pipe, and placing it iufrout of tlia 
black giants. The iuroeions insects would thereupon abandon theic 
oaptires, and rushing at the strange intruder, hang on like buU^ 
dogs till the poison did its work, and they dropped off senseless, la 
recover presently and staggov off boni^ holding their legs to their 
ant«nnn and exhibiting every other sympton of frightful lieadaclie. 

Jeremy wna sitting on a obair, oiling the matches, and Soger, 
Imaeling ou tlio pavement, was employed in beguiling the giants 
into biting them, when suddenly they hoard the sound of gallopin)( 
horses and the rattle of wheels, 'i'be lad, lowering his head stitl 
mora, looked out towards the market-sqnare through a gap botweoti 
Ijie willow-stems. 

" Hurrah, Mr. Jones !" he said, " here comes the mail." 

Nest minute, amid loud blaste from tbe bagte, and enveloped 
a dond of ditst, the heavy cart, to tbe sides and seats of which tboN 
begrlmmed, worn-out passengers were clinging like drowning dmit' 
to straws, came rattling along ns fast as tbe six grays reserved fiit' 
thA last stage could gallop, and vanished towards the post-oCBce, 

"There's the mail, Ernest," hulliioed Jeremy; "she will bring i 
BngUsh lettera." 

Erneat nodded, turned a lillle pale, and nervously knocked onl'' 
hia pipe. No wonder; that mnil-cnrt curried his destiny, and \in 
*o»ir it. I'teBeatlj he walked ociuss the Wivvate to the puat-offiov 
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The letters were not sorted, and he was the first pereon there. Very 
soon oDs of Ilia ETcellenD^'s Etas' came riding down to get tbe Oot- 
emment-boUBe bug. It waa the same gentleman with whom he had 
Bung "Auld Lang Syiio " so entbnaiosticall; on the day of Jerenny'B 
encnuntur with tUe giant, and had afterwards be«n whucled home 
ill tbo wheel t>arrow. 

" Hullo, Kershaw, here we are, 'primoa iuter omneB,' 'primoBpii- 
mi priiuoreB,' which is itT Come, Kershaw, yon are the last from 
achool— which ia it T Idnu't beliureyouknow.hal ha 1 ha I What 
are yuu doing down here bo soon f Doestha 'expectant evrain await 
the poatman'e knock t' Why, my dear fellow, you look pale ; you 
tnnat be in love, or thirsty. So am I — the latter, not the former. 
Love, I do abjure thee. ' Quis aeparablt,' who will have a split T 
I tbiuk that the Bun can't ho far from the )ine. Shall we, my dew 
Kei*shaW| ahall iM take an ()bserTation J Ha I hal ha !" 
" No, tbauk you, I never drink anything between meals.' 
"Ah, my boy, a bad habit; give it np before it is too late. BreaJb' 
it off, ray dear Kershaw, and always wet your wUiatlo in the strioi' 
est mudoi'atioo,or yon will die young. What says the poet t- 

" He who drlEks Btrons beer and goes to bed mellow, 
Lives na he oagbl to live, lives aa he onght lo lire, 
Lives us be ought to lire, aud fllua ajoUj good fellow-.' 

Byron, I tbiuk, is it uotT hal ha! ba!" 

Just then some others came up, and, aomowhat to Ernest'e relief 
hia friend tutued the light of bis kindly countenance to (' ' 
nhere and left him to his thougbts. 

At taat the little shntter of the post-ofiice waa thrown np, and 
Emeat got bis own letters, together with tlioso of Mr, Alston and 
Jeremy. He turned into the shade of a neighboring veranda, and 
rapidly sortiid the pile. There was no letter in Eva's handwriting, 
but there waa one iu that of her sister Florence. Ernest knew the 
writing well ; there was no mistaking its peculiar, npright, power- 
fol-looking characters, This be opeued hurriedly. Enclosed in the 
letter was a note, which waa in the writing be bad expected to see. 
He rapidly nnfolded it, and us he did Bo a flash of fear paaged 
through hia brain. 

" Why did she write in this way 1" 

The note could not have been a long one, for in another niuate 
it was lying on the ground, and Ernest, pale-faced, and with catch- 
ing breath, waa clinging to the veiaoda-post with both hands to save 
himself from falliug. Ju a few aeconda he recovered, and pick- 
ing up the note, walked quickly across the square to wnrda hiabouBa, 
Half-way acroaa be was overtaken by hia friend on the Staff CAia.tH 
iug gajiy aloug on a particnlarij -wwAaoAtuStwi?, "^sq-j ,%»«&.' 

- 11 
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sides of n liich liis legs projecte<l widaly, and waving in ono hand 
the Colonial OfUce bag oddreBaed to tlie tutminiatiiLtor of t' " 
cruinent. 

" Hullo, my obstemions friend," lio balloood, as he imlled up the 
troodun pimy with a jerk that Bent each of ita stiff logs sprawliug in 
a different direction. "Waapatieucerewardedt leChloeo' 

ter kind T If not, take my advice, and don't trouble yonr head 1 
about her. Qoaat un a pan ce qu'on aiuie, the wise man aimes co I 
qu'il a. Konhaw, I have conceived a great affeotiou for you, and I ? 
will lot you into a secret. Come with me this afternoon, aud'l will 
iutrodace you to two charming specimens of iudigenoaa beanty. 
Like roses they bloom upon the veldt, and waste their sweetnesB on 
tlie desert air. ' Matre pnlchro, paella pulcherrinia,' aa Virgil eaya. 

la befits my years, will attach myself to the mater, for your sweet 
youth shall be reserved the pnella. Ha 1 ha I hat" and he bronght 
the despatch-bag dovru with a soundiiig whack t>etweeu the ears of 
the wooden pony, with the result that he was uearly sent flying into 
the sluit, being landed by a snddeu plunge well on to the nnimal'a i 
cm p per. J 

"Woho! Bucephalus, woho ! or your mealies shall be cut of£" I 
Just then he for the flrst time canght sight of the face of his com- I 
paniou, who was plodding along in silence by his side. I 

"HuUot what's up, Kershawl" hesaid, in an altered tone; "yoa I 
don't look well. Nothing wrong, I hope I" 1 

" Nothing, nothing," answered Ernest, quietly, " that is, I have I 
got some hod news, that is all. Nothing to speak of, nothing." J 

" My dear fellow, I am so sorry, and I have been troubling yoD 1 
■with my nonsense. Forgive me. There, you wish to he alone^ I 
Qood-by." 1 

A &w seconds later Mr. Alston and Jeremy, from their point of J 
vautage ou the veranda, saw Ernest coming with swift strides up I 
the garden-path. His face was drawn with pain, and there was a I 
fleck of blood upon his lip. He passed them without a word, and I 
entering the house, slammed the door of his own room. Mr. AJstoo. a 
and Jeremy looked at one another. M 

'' What's up I" said the laconic Jeremy. I 

Mr. Alston thought awhile beforu he answerd, aa was his faaUion. I 

"Sometliirig gone wrong with ' the ideal,' I should say," he said I 
at leugtli ; " that is the way of ideals." 1 

"Shall we go and seel" said Jeremy, nneasily. I 

"Ne, give him a minute or two bo pull himself together. Lots of I 
time for consolation aftorwards." 1 

Meanwhile Ernest, having got into his room, sat down npon the I 
}ieil, and again read the note which was enclosed in Florence's let- 4 
Air. Tien ho folded It up aud put it do'wn, BVo\i\s tyttd. toe^tiodi-' J 
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nt he op«Ded t!ie otker letter, wliicli be haA not yet looked 
I, and read that too. After lie had done it he threw himself &oe 
downward oa the pillow and tlionght awhilu. Prosontly he aroae, 
Bill! going to tlie otLer bide of the room, took down a revolvei-case 
which hung to a nail, and drew out the revolver vrliich y/as loaded. 
BetamiDg, he agaia sat down DpoD the lied and cocked it. So he 
remained for a luiauCe or two, and then slowly lilted the pUtol tow- 
nrda bia hetid. At that fnoiuent he heai'd footsteps approBahiiig, ' 
and witii a quick movement threw the weapon uuder the bed. As 
he did bo. Mr. Alston and Jeremy entered. 

"Any lotters, Ernest I" asked tlie former. 

"Lettersl Ob yea, I beg yonr pardon ; here they are," and he 
took a packet from the pocket of hia white coat and handed them 
to him. 

Mr. Alston took tbom, looking all the while fixedly at Ernest, who 
avoided bis gUnco. 

"What is tbe matter, my boy t" be said kindly at lost; "nothing 
wrong, I hojie f" ^B 

Ernest looked at him blankly. ^1 

" Wiiat is it, old chap t" said Jeremy, seating himself on the be^| 
beside hiin,aad laying his baud on his arm. ^| 

Then KmeaC broke ont iuto a paroxysm of grief painful to be- 
hold. Fortunately for all ooiicerned, it was brief. Had it lasted 
mnch longer Honietbing must have given way. Suddenly his mood 
ohfttiged, mid he grew hard and bitter. 

" Nothing, my dear fellows, nothing," he said ; " that is, only the 
sequel to a pretty little idyl. Yon may remember a letter I wrote — 
to a woman — some months back. There, you both of you koow tbe 
story. How you ehall hear tlio answer, or, to be more correct, the 



"That — woman has a sister. Both she and her sister have writ- 
ten to me. My — her sister's letter is the longest. We will take it 
first. I think that we may skip the Ursb page, there is eotblng par* 
ticular iu it, anil I do not wish to — waste your time. Now listen : 

" ' By-tbe-way, I have a piece of news for you which will interest 
yon, and which you will, I am sure, be glad to hear ; for, of course, 
yon will have by this time got over any little tendrciee you may 
iinve bad iu that direction. Eva' (tliat ia the woman to whom I 
wrote, and to whom I thought I was engaged) 'is going to be mar- 
ried to a Mr.Plowdou, a geutleuian who baa been acting as loeum 
tcneni for Mr. Halford.' " Here Jeremy sprang up and swore a great 
oath. Emeat motioned him down and went on, " ' I say I am cer- 
tain that yon reill be glad to bear thin, because the ma.tt^ivj.xsi 'f^- 
ery respect a satisfactoty oue,aQ4 ■«'iv,"\. a.-sa, wm&,\>"^v-ii'(, eiaix^"*^ 
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happiness. Mr. Plowdeii is well olF, ntid, of course, a clergyman, 
two great guaranteea for tbe aucoeaa of their mabrimouial veutare. 
Eva tella uie tbnt sbe liad a, letter fiDiu yon last mail' (the letter I 
read yon, gDiitlemeti), ' and aatts tno tu tbaiik you f'lr it. If she oau 
find time Hho will send you a line uliortly ; lint, as you will iindeF- 
Rtand, she has her hands very full just at present. The wedding ia 
to take place at Keatsrwick Church on the 17th of May ' (that is 
to-morrow, gentlemen), 'ancl,ifthis letter reaches you iu time, lam 
Guro that yon will think of ns ail on tliat day. It will be very 
qniet, owing to our dear auut's death being still so comparatively re- 
cent. Indeed, the engagement ban, in obedience to Mr. Plowden's 
wishes, for ho is very retiring, iieen kept quite secret, and you are 
alisolatoly the lirst person to whom it has been aunoimced. I hope 
that yon will feel duly flattered, sir. We arc very busy abont the 
trousseau, aud just now the burning question is, of what color the 
dress in which Eva is to go away JD after the wedding shall be. Eva 
and I are all for gray. Mr. Plowden is for olive-green, and, as is 
natural uodor the oircim] stances, 1 expect that he will carry tbe 
day. They are together in the drawing-room settling it now. You 
Blways admired Eva (rather warmly once; do you remember how- 
cut np you both wore when you went away f Alas for tlie fickle- 
ness of human nature I) ; yon should see bur now. Her happiness 
makes her look lovely ; but I hear Iier calling me. No doubt they 
feave settled tbe momentous question, Oood-by. I am not clever 
at writing, but I hope that my news will make up fur my want of 
Bkill. Always joiirs, 

"'Flokescb Cbswick.'" 

"Now for the onclosurc," said Ernest : 

" ' Dear Ernest, — X got your letter. Florence will tell yon what 
there is to tell. I am going to be married. Think what yon will 
of me; I caunot help myself. Believe me, this has cost me great 
BuSuriug, but my duty seems clear. I hope that you wilt forget 
me, Erneot, as henceforth it will be my duty to forget you. Good- 
by, my dear Ernest, oh, good-hy. B.' " 

"Hnmphl"mnrmuredMr AlatoubeTieathblBbreiith,"asIthDQght, 
clay, and damned bad clay, too t" 

Slowly Eniest tore the letter into small fragments, threw them 
down, and sCainped upon them with his foot as though they were a 
living thing. 

" I wish that I had sbaken the life out of that devil of a parson !" 
ffroaood Jeremy, who was In his way as much affected by tbe newa 
AA hia£riead. 
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FOUND WANTING. 1C5 

"Cnrse you!" said E 
yon atop where yon we 
bagging after me !" 

Jeremy ouly groaned by way of nnswer. Mr. Alatou, aa wm his 
way when perplexed, tilled Lis pipe and tit it. Ernest paced swift- 
ly np and ddirn the little room, the white walls of which he hod 
decorated with pictiirescut &om illustrated papers, CbristniHs oards, 
and pliotogrnplis. Over tho head of the had was a photograph of 
Eva herself, which he had framed in some beantlfiil native wood. 
He reached it down. 

" Look," be said, " that iH the lady herself. Handsome, isn't she, 
and pleasant to look out Who would have thought that she was 
Buoh u devil! Tells lue to forget her, and tallta about 'her duty I' 
Women love a little jokel" 

He bnrled the photograph on to the floor, and treated it aa be 
had treated the letter, grinding it to pieces with his heel. 

"They say," he went on, "tbat a man's curses are sometimes 
heard wherever it is they arrange these pleasant surprises for ns. 
Now yoQ fellows bear witness to what I say, and watch that wom- 
an's lile. I corse her before God and man I May she Jay down her 
head in sorrow night by night, and year by year I May her — " 

" Stop, Ernest," said Mr. Alston, with a ahriig, " yon may he taken 
at your word, and yon wouldn't like that, you know. Besides, it 
is cowardly to go on cursing at a woman." 

He paused, standing for a moment with his clinched fist still raised 
above his head, his pale lips quivering with intense excitement, 
and his dark eyes flashiugaud hlaziog like stars. 

" You are right," lie said, dropping his list on to tha table. " It 
is with the man tliat I have to deal." 

"Whatman!" 

"This Plowdou. I fear that I shall disturb his honey-moon." 

" What do yon mt'au !" 

"I mean that I am going to kill him, or he is going to kill me, it 
does not much matter which." 

"Why, what quarrel bava yon with the man? Of course ho 
looked after himself. You could not expect him to cousider your 
interests, could you !" 

" If he had cut me out fairly, I should not have a word to say. 
Every man for himself in this pleasant world. But, mark my 
words, this parson and Florence have forced hor into this nuboly 
business, and I will have his life in payment. If you don't beliave 
me, ask Jeremy. He saw something of the game before he left." 

" Look here, Kershaw, the man's a i>arson. He wilt take shelte; 
hefaind bis cloth. He won't fight, What shall you do then T' 

"I shallshoot him,''waa theQoo\'m^\^. 
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" Ernest, yon are miul ; it won't do, jon sLall not go, and that ia 
all ftbi|ut it. Yon shall uot niiu you raelf over tliU woman, who is 
not fit to black an honest man's slioea." 

"Shall not! shall notl Alston, you nge strong language. Who 
Trill prevout me T" 

"I will prevent yon. I ain yoiip siijierior officer, ami the norpB 
7D11 helong to ia not disbaiKlod. If yuu try to leave this place ;oa 
nbail he arrested as a deserter. Now don't he a foul, lad ; yoii bav« 
killed one man, and got out of the mess. If yoo kill another, yon 
trill uot get ont of it. Bealdes, what will the satisfaetiou be T If 
yon want revenge, be patient. It will coiue. I have eeen Home- 
tbing of life ; at least, I am old etjongb to be your father, and I 
know that jou tbiuk me a cynic hecausB I langb at your ' high-fe- 
Intin' abont women. How justly I warned you, yon see now. Bnt 
cynic 01 no, I believe in the God above nB, and I believe, too, that 
there is a rough justice in this wotIiI. It ia in the world, princi- 
pally, that people expiate tbo sins of the world, and if this marriage 
ia such a wicked tiling, as you think, it will bring its own Ironble 
with it, without any help from you. Time will avenge you. Ev- 
erything comes to him who can wait." 

Ernest's eyes glittered coldly as be answered, 

"I cannot wait. I am a mined man already, all my life is laid 
waste. I wish to die, but I wish to killbim before I die." 

" So sure as my name is Alston yon shall not go I" 

" 80 snre as my nnme ia Kershaw I mill go I" 

For a moment the two men faced each other ; it would have been 
hard to say which looked the moat detcrniiacd. Tlicu Mr.Alston 
tamed and loft the room and the house. On the veranda be paused 
and thought for a moment. 

"The hoy means business," he thought to himself. "He will try 
and bolt. Hotr can I stop him I Ah, I hnve it ;*' and ho aet off 
briskly towards Qovornment House, saying.ilondashe went, ''I love 
that lad too well to let him destroy himself over a jilt." 



CIIAPTEE XXVni. 



. When Alston left the room, Ernost sat down on the bed again. 

'* t am not going to be domiuoured over by Alston," be suid, ex- 
citedly ; " he presumes upon his friondship." 
Jeremy came and sat beside him, and took bold of his arm. 
"Mf dear /bllofr,doa't talk like fiiaX. Youknow he means kindly 
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by yon. Yon ara not yoiirBelf just jet. By-and-by yi 
tbiuga Id a diSerelit ligLt.'' 

" Not myaelf, iiulueil [ Would you be yourself, I wonder, if you 
knew tliut tlio woman who liad piuuod all yoor soul to her boaom 
as t1ioiit;li it n'ere a. ribbou waa going to luairy sjiotber man to- 

"0!d fellow, you forget, thougli I can't talk of it in as preti 
words as yon chu, I lovuil bar too. I could bear to give ber up 
yoti, especially aa sbe didn't care a brass farUiing about 
wbbQ I tbiuk aI)oiib tbis otber fellow, witb bis cold gray eye ai 
tbat mark on bia confounded forebeail— all, Eriioat, it aakca 

And tlioy sat on the betl togothei; anil groaned iu cliorus, lookin) 
to toll tbe tnilb, ratber absurd. 

" I tell you wtiat it ia, Jeremy," said Eroeat, when be badfinisbed 
groaniii); at tbe vision of hia anccesaful rival as painted by Jersluy, 
" yon are a good fellow, and I am a selBsb boast. Here have I been 
Licking up nil this devil's aeligbt, and yoii haven't 
You are a more decent chap than 1 am, Jeremy, by a long cbalk.. 
And I dare aay you are as fond of ber as I am. No, I don't tbli '' 
you nan be that, tliongb." 

"Mj dent fellow, there ia no parallel between our oaaea. 
expeoteil to marry her. You did, and bad every right ) 
Besides, we are ditteiently mode. Yon feel things tbioe 
itmcb as I do." 

Ernest langbed bitterly- 

"I don't think that I sball over feci anything again,''he said. 
"My capacities for Buffering will be pretty nearly used up. Oh, 
what a sublime fool is the man who gives all bia life and heart to 
one woman! No mau vonld have done it; but what could you ex- 
pect of a conple of boys like we weref Tliat is why women liksn 
boys; it is so easy to take tbero iu — like puppies going 
drowned, in love and faitb they tick the band that will deatroj 
them. It must be amusing — to tbe destroyers. By Jove,.' 
was Fight about his ideals! Do you know I am beginning 
ail these things in quite a diBTurtint light T I used to believe 
women, Jeremy — actually I nsed to believe in them — I thou 
tbey were better than we are," and be langbed hyBtorically. "W 
we buy oar experience ; I aha'n't make the mist^ko again." 

" Come, aonic, Emoat, don't go on talking like that. Yon b 
got a blow as bad as death, and tJie only thing to do is to meet i 
yon would meet death — in alienee. You will not go after that 
luw, will you J It will only make things worse, 3^a see. ' 
won't have tiuio to kill him bafore be marries ber, and it re: 
wuuld nut be wortli while getting bung 8.1w\iLt\^^V«.\i\'aKi\si»»B>ii 
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is done. There is literally uotliiiig to be done except giin and bea? 
it. We won't go back to England at all, but right up to the Zam- 
besi, nud built elephant ; and as tilings have turned out, if yon 
sbotild gat knocked on the bead, wby, yoa wun't mind it 
■ you know." 

Ernest made DO answer to tbis consolatory addreas, and Jercnif 
left him alone, tbiuking tbat be hod conviiic:ed bim. But tbe Er- 
nest of mid-day was a vety diffuvent mnu from the Eruest of tbe 
morniug, directing tlio erection of "parasols" over melons. The 
omel news tbat the uuil had brouglit him, and wbiab from force of 
aHsnclation caused hitn for years afterwards to bate tbe sight of a 
letter, had, flgnrstively speaking, destroyed bim. lie eonld never 
recover from it, thongb be would certainly survive iL Sharii, iu- 
deed,mnat be tbe gdef nbicb killB. BnC all tbe bloom and beauty 
bad gone from his life; the gentle faith which be bad placed ia 
women wns gone (for bo narrow-minded are wo ult, that yie cannot 
help Judging a class by nnr salient experiences of individually), and 
he was from that day forward, for many years, banded over to a 
long-drawn-out pain, which never quite caused, thongb it frequently 
oulmiaated in paroxysms, and to which death itaelf would harBii 
been almost preferable. 

But OS yet he did not quite realize all these tbicigs ; what he did 
realize was an intense and savage thirst fur revenge, so intense, in- 
deed, that he felt as tboagh ha must put himself iu a way to gratify 
it, or bis brain would go. To-morrow, be thought, wa^ to sue the 
final act of his betrayal. To-day was the eve of her marriage, and 
Le as powerless to avert it as a child. O great God \ And yet 
through it all be knew she loved hira. 

Ernest, like many other pleasant, kindly-t-empered men, wa 
once stung into action by the sense of overpowering wrong, 
tremely dangerous. Ill, indeed, wonld it have fared »'it1i Mr. Ploir- 
den if he eonld have come across him at that mntnent. And 
honestly meant that it shonld fore ill with that reverend geiith 
man. So much did ho mean it, that before he lefl his nwra h 
wrote his reeiguation of membership of the volntiteer corps to wliicit 
he belonged, and took it np to the Groverunient office. Then, re- 
membering that the Potcliefstrootu post-cart left Pretoria at dawn 
on tbe following morniug, he made his way to the office, and ascer- 
tained that there were no passengers booked to leave by it. But 
he dill not take a place; be was too clever to do that. Leaving 
the office, he went to tbe bank, and drew one hundred and fifty 
ponnds in gold. Then be went home again. Here he found a Kafir 
messengeT dressed in the Government white uniform, waiting for 
him with an ofBcial letter. 

The letter acknowlodged receipt of his reaiguatioii,hnt " rogrcttodj 
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iger, and tnte the letter across. 

peDBB with binij lie would dispe 

ID was to go to Potchefetroom, and 

Ouce there, he (jould take the poat- 



tbat in tbe preseut nneettled state of affairs his Excellency wa^ 
ill the interest of the public 

Ernest diamissoil tbe messe 
the Government coald not dii 
n^ith the GnTcrnment. His a 
thence to the Diamond Fields. 

cart to Cape Town, where he trould meet tbe English d: 
and in one month from tbe present date be once more in Engl&nd. 

That erouiug he dined with Mr. Alston, Jeremy, and Roger, aa 
usual, and no allusion yaa made to the events of tbe muniing. 
About eleven o'olouk he went to bed, but not to bleep. The post- 
cart left at four. At three he rose very quietly, and put a few 
things into a leather saddle-bag, extracted hia revolver from under 
the bed tvliere heha^ thrown it when, in the Grst burst of his cigony, 
be bad beeo interrupted in bis contemplated aetof self-destrDction, 
and buckled it round his waist. Then he slipped out through the 
window of his room, crept stealthily down the garden -path, and 
struck out for the Fotchelatroom road. But, silently and secretly 
as he went, there went bebind htm one more siloot and secret than 
he — one to whose race, through long generations of tracking foes 
and wild beasts, eilenoe and secrecy had become an instiuct. It 
was the Hottentot boy, Aoavogel. ■ 

The Hottentot followed blm in tbe dim light, never more thail4 
fifty paoesbehindhim,sometiniBa not more than ten, and yet totally 
invisible. Now he was behind a bush or a tuft of rank grass ; now 
be was running down a ditch ; and now again creeping over the 
open on bis belly like a two-logged snake. Aa soon as Ernest got 
out of tbe town, and began to loiter along the Potchefstroom road, 
tbe Hottentot halted, uttering to himself a gntCitral expression of 
satisfaction. Then watching his opportunity, be turned and ran 
swiftly back to Pretoria. lu ten minutes he was at Ernest's house. 

In front of tbe door were live linrses, three with white riders, two 
being held hj Kafirs. Ou the veranda, as usual, smoking, was Mr. ^ 
Alston and with him Jeremy, the tatter armed and spurred. i 

The IIottGutot made his report and vanished. I 

Mr. Alston turned and uddress«d Jeremy in the tone of one givin^l 

" Now go," he said at last, handing him a paper, and Jeremy went, 
and mounting one of the led horses, a poworfnl cream-colored ani- 
■ 'te mane and tail, galloped off into tbe twilight, 
fulloweil by the throe white meu. 

Meanwliile Ernest walked quietly along the road. Once hft i 
paused, thinking that be beard tbe sound of galloping hnraea, half ■ 
a mile or so to tbe left. It passed, and be went ou ugalu. Pre»- f 
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ently tlie miat begun to lift, and the glorioDB 
came a rumble of wheels rnnaing along tlie Hitent road, uud the 
post-cart with sii frasU liorsoa was hard npon him. He halted, 
and held up liia Land to the uative drivor, Tim man kuew him, 
and stopped the t«am at once. . 

"I am going with yon to Potuhefstroom, Apoilo," he said.. 1 

"All right, gar; plenty of room inside, sar. No passenger tlilsfl 
trip, aar, and damn good joh too." ■ 

Ernest got np and off they went. He was safe now. There was I 
no telegraph to Potchefstruom, aad nothing could catch the post- V 
cart if it bod aa hunr's etorC. I 

A mile farther on there woa a hill^np wbicli the unlovely Apotlo M 
walked his horses. At the top of the hill was a clnntp of mimosa—l 
bush, lint of which, to the intense astoiilslimeDt of hoih Ernest and] 
Apollo, there eioerged four mounted men with a led horse. One of I 
these men won Jeremj; it was impossible to mistake bis poworfiil..s 
form, sittiag on hia horse with the gripe of a centaur. m 

They rode up to the post-cart in silence. Jerumy motioned t(i4 
Apollo to pull up. He obeyed, and one of the men dismounted and I 
seised the horse's head. I 

'' Tricked, by Heaven '." said Eniest. ■ 

"yon must comeback with me, Ernest," said Jeremy, quietly. "Il 
bave a warrant for youi arrest as a deserter, signed bj the Got*] 

" And if I refnae I" ■ 

" Then my orders are to take yon book." ■ 

Emesl drew his revolver. I 

"This is a ttiok," he said, " RDd I shall not go back." fl 

" Then 1 must take you," waa the reply ; aud Jeremy cooUy dia-V 

nioiiuted. I 

Ernest's eyes flashed dangerously, and be lifted the pistol. M 

" Ob yes, yon can shoot me if yuu like ; but if yaa do, tho otlielt I 

will take you ;" and he contiuned to walk towards him. fl 

Ernest cocked his revolver and pointed it. ■ 

"At yonc peril I" be said. ■ 

" So he it," said Jeremy, and be walked np to tho carl. I 

Ernest dropped his weapon. M 

" It is mcau of you, Jeremy," be said. " You know I can't dn at] 

yon." 1 

"Of course you can't, old fellow. Come, skip ont of that; Jon ' 

are keeping the mail. I bavo a horao ready for you, a slow one| | 

yon won't I»e able to run uway on him." d 

£ruest obeyed, feeling rather small, and in half an hour was back J 

at his own house. M 

Mr.Alstou was wuitiug for bim. a 
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" Good-morning, Ernest," he eaiil, cbeerfully. "Weut out driv- 
ing and come Iiack riding, eli T" 

Ernest looked nt him, and liia lirown cbeek flnslietl. 

" You LuvB iilapid me a dirty trieb," he said. 

"Look here, my boy," ttuswered Mr. Alston, Bternlj, "I am slow 
at making a friend; bnt whou oDce I take bis band I hold it till 
one of the two growa cold. I sUoulil hnvo been no trno friend to 
ycm if I hftd let you go on this fool's errand, this wicked errand. 
Will yon give me yonr word that yon will not attempt to escape, 
or aiast I pnt you under arrest V 

"1 give jon my word," answered Ernest, humbled; "and I ask 
yonrforgivenesa." 

Thas it was that, fur the Srst time in his life, Ernest tried to 

Tbat morning Jeremy, missing Ernest, went into his room to 
vbat be was doing. TIiu room was shuttered to keep out the glara. 
of tbesiin; but when he gut used ttftbo light be discovered Ernest 
sitting at the toble, and stating straight before him with a wild, 
look iu his eyes. 

"Come in, old fellow, come in," he called out with bitter jooulari-^ 
ty, " and assist at this bappy ceremony. Eather dark, isn't it t but 
lovers like the dark. Look !" he went on, pointing to liis watch, 
which lay npou tbo table before him, " by Euglish time it is now 
abont twenty miuntea past eleven. Tbey are being married now, 
Jeremy, my boy, I can feel it. By Heaven ! I have only to shut my 
eyea and I can see it." 

" CuniB, come, Ernest," said Jeromy , " don't go on like that. 7ou. 
are not yourself, man." ' 

He laughed, and answered : 

" I am snre I wish I wasn't. I tell yon I can see it all. T can see 
Eesterwick cbnrch fnll of people, and before the altar, in her white 
dress, is Eva; but her f;u;c is whiter than her dress, Jeremy, and 
lior eyes are very mnch afraid. And there is Florence, with her 
dark smile, and your friend Mr. Flowden, too, with his oold eyea 
and the crons upon hia foi'ehend. Ob, I aaaiiro you, I can see th 
:ill. It is a pretty wedding, very. There, it is over now, am 
ibiiik I will go away before tbo kissing." 

" Oh, bang it all, Ernest, wake up," aaid Jeremy, ahaking him 
lbi> sbonlder. "You will drive yourself mad if you give your i 

" Wake np, my boy I I feel more inclined to sleep. Have ao 
grog. Won't you t Well, I will." 

He rose and went to the man tin- piece, on which stood a Hquai 
bottle of Hollands ami a tumbler. Riipidly filling the tumbler wit 
raw spirit, he drank it aa fast as the coiitracttona of his throat won] 
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allow. He filled it again, and drunk that too. Tlie 
Bible npon the bed. 

It waa a strange sDone, and in Bomo n-aja a cuara 
not without a puthoa of ita ovm. 

" Ernest," said Mr. Alston, three weeks later, "yoa are strong 
enough to travel now ; wliat do yon Bay to six months or a year 
amoug the elephants I The oseti arc in first-rata couditiou, 
ought to get to OQr ground in six or seven weeks." 

Ernest, who waa lying back in a low cane-chair, looking very 
and pale, thought for a moment before be anHWered. 

" All right, I'm jour man ; only let's get off soon. I am tired 
this place, and want something to think about." 

" Ton have given up the idea of retuToing to England T' 

"Yes, quite." 

"And what do you Bay, Jeremy I" 

"Where Ernest goes, there will I go also, Besides, to shoot 
elepbaut is the one anibittua of my lifeT" 

" Oood 1 then we will consider that settled. We sbaU want to 
pick up another eight-boTe; but I know of one a fellow wants to 
sell, a beaaty, by Biley. I will begin to make airangements at 
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When last we saw Eva she had just become privately engogeA' 
to the Reverend James Plowdeu. But the marriage was not to t^kA 
place till the following spring, and the fuUowing spring waa a long 
way off. Vaguely she hoped something might occur to prevent it, 
forgetting that, as arule, in real life it is only happy things that ac- 
cidents occur to prevent. Rare, indeed, is it that the Plowdons of 
this world are prevented &om marrying the Evas ; Fate has suffi- 
cient to do in thwarting the Ernests. And, meanwhile, her posi- 
tion was not altogether nnenditrable, for she had made a bargain 
with her lover that the usual amenities of oonrtship were to bo 
dispensed with. There were to be no embraciogH or other ten- 
der passages ; she was not even to ho forced to call him James. 
"James!" how she detested the name! Tbusdid the wretched girl 
try to put off the evil day, much as the ostrich is siipposeil to bide 
her hoad in a bush and indulge in dreams of &noied security. Mr. 
Plowden did not object, he waa too wary a hmitar to do so. While 
his stately prey was there with her head in the thickest of the bush 
he was sore of her. She would never wake from her foolish dreatns 
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till tbe ripe momeut came to deliver the fatal lilow, ftnd all 
be over. But if, on the cootiary, be Btnrtleil bOT dow, she might' 
take flight more awiftlj than be cauld follow, aod leave him alone' 
in the desert. 

80 when Kva mode lier Httle BtipnlationB, he acqnieaced in them 
after ouly jiixt so mnch. hesitation as be thought woald eeem lover- 
like. "Life, Evn," be anid, sentontioaslf, "is a com promise. I 
yield to jonr wiebes." But in his heart be thonght that a time 
^onld come when sbe wonld have to yield to bis, aud his cold eye 
gleamed. Eva saw the gleam, aitd shnddered prophetically. 

The Bevereud Mr.Plowden did not anffei much diatreaa at tbe 
coldneBH with which he was treated. He knew that bis day would 
come, and was content to wait for it like n wise man. He was not 
in love with Eva. A natnre like liia is scarcely capable of any each, 
feeling as that, for instance, which Eva and Ernest bore to each 
other. True Love, crowned witli immortality, veils his shining 
face from such men asMr.Flowden. He was fascinated by het 
beauty, that was all. Bnt bia cnoaing was of a aiiperior order, and 
he was quite content to wait. 80 ho contrived to extract a letter 
from Eva, in which ebe talked of " our engagement," and alluded 
to " onr forthcoming marriage," and waited. 

And tbus tlio time went on iitl too quickly for Eva. She waa 
quietly miaorabio, but alio wna not acutely niiliappy. That was yot. 
to come, with other evil thiugs. Christmas came and went, thai 
spring came, too, aud with tbe daffodils and violets came Emest'Kl 
letter. 

Bva was down the first one morning, and was engaged in makiDg 
the tea iu the Cottage dining-room, when that modern minister to 
the decrees of Fato, the postman, hroaght the letter. Sbe recog- 
nized tbe writing in a moment, and the tea-caddy fell with a crash 
oil to the floor. Seizing it, she tore open tbe sealed envelope and 
read it swiftly- Ob, what a, wave of love surged up iu her heart as 
she readl Pressing the senseless paper to her lips, she kissed it 
again and again. 

"0 Ernest!" she mnrmnred ; "Omyli 

Just than Florence came down, lookinj^ 
giving tbat idea of quiet streogtb which 



^ouM^B 

^ight^H 

alone^^^H 
them ^^H 



ive, my darling 1" I 

g cool and composed, and J 
s the natural ettributa otM 



Eva pnsbed the letter into ber bosom. ' 

" What is the matter, Eva t" she «nid, quietly, notiug ber flushed 
face, " and wby have you upset the tea I" 

" Hatter '." she answered, laughing happily — she had not langhed 
eo for months ; " oh, nothing — I have beard from Ernest, that is all." . 

" Indeed I" answered her sister, with a troubled smile on ber darkj 
face; "and what has our rnoaway to say for himself!" 
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" Say ! oil, he Iiaa a great Heal tn Buy, and I have something ti 
bq; too. I am gniii}; to marry him." 

" Indeed ! And Mr. Piowden T" 

Eva turned pale. 

"Mr. Plowden! I linvodoue witli Mr. Plo«i]eii." 

"Indeed!" eaid Floreuee agniii ; " really this Ih (|iiite romantioiS 
Bnt pli^ase pick up that ten. Whoever yim marry, let us li 
IiretLkfaat in the meau while. Escaae uio fur one moment, I lutTt 
forgotten my haud kerchief." 

Kva did as she was bid, ood made the tea after a fushioii. 

Meaowhile Florence neot ta her Timm and scribliled a note, ei 
closed it in an envelope, and rang the bell. 

The servant answered. 

"Tell John to take this to Mr. Ftowdoii's loAgingH at once, i 
he Hhould be out to fulloir him till he Hods him, and deliver it." 

"Ye8,misB." 

Ten minutes later Mr. Plowdeu got the following note : 

" Come here at once. Eva has heard from Ernest Eerahair. and 
announees her tutentiou Of throwing you over and marrying him. 
Be prepared for a strnggle, but do not show tbat yon hare heard 
team me. You must Snd lueatis to hold yonr own. Bum this." 

Ur. Flowdea whistled as he laid the paper down. Going to his 
desk he nulocbed it and extracted the letter lie had received from 
Eva, in which she acknowledged her engagement to him, and then 
seizing his Imt walked swiftly towards the eottugu. 

Meanwhile Florence made her way dowu-stoirs again, saying to 
herself as she went, " An unlucky chance. If I had seen tlie letter 
first, I would have burned it. But we shall win yet. She has noS 
the stamina to stand out against that man." 

As soon as she reached the diuing-roum, Eva liegan to say some- 
thing more about her letter, hat ber sister stopped her quickly. 

"Let me have my breakfast ia peace, Eva. We will talk of the 
letter afterwards. He does nut interest me, yonr Ernest, and it 
takes away my appetite to talk business at ineala." 

Eva ceased and sat silent; breakfast had no charms fur her tbafe 
morning. 

Presently there was a knock at the door, and Mr. Plowden en- 
tered with a smile of forced gayety on his face. 

"How do yon do, Florence V he said; " how do yon do, dear 
Eval Yon see 1 have come to see yon early this morning. I want 
a little refreshment to enable me to get through my day's duty. 
The early suitor has come to pick np the worm of his afleotions,'* 
and he langhed at his joke, 

Florence shuddered at the simile, and thought to herself thnS 
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there was a fair cliancc of the afTectionato worm ilisagreeing 
the eariy miilor. 

Eva Bitid nothing. 

" Why, what ia th 

"Not exactly; but I think that Eva has received a raeasage from 
the dead," said Florence, with a Dervons iaagh. 

Eva rose. " I think, Mr. Plowdeo," she aaid, " that I bod bettei 
he fhink with foa at onae, I aak yoa to listen 



"Ami not always at your service, dear Evat" 

"I wish," begau Eva, and btoko down — "I wish, "she went oi 
again, " to appeal to yonr generosity and to your feelings aa a gei 
tleman." 

Florence smiled. 

Mr. Plowden liowed with mock humility and smiled 
ugly smile. 

" You are aware that, before I became engaged t« you, I had had 
a previotia nEFair." 

" With the boy who committed a murder," put in Mr. Plowden. 

"With a gentleman who hitd the misfortune to kill a man in a 
doel," explained Eva. 

"The Chnrch and the law call it mnrder." 

" Excuse me, Mr. Flowden, we are dealing neither with the 
Church uor the law; we are dealing with the thing as it is allied 
among gentlemen and ladies." 

" Go on," said Mr. Plowden. . 

"Well, misunderstandings, which I need not now enter inhj*l 

fti-080 with reference to that affair, though, as I told you, I lovofll 

the man. To-day I have heard &om him, and his letter puts by- . 

, erytliing straight in my mind, ;lnd I see how wrong and aiijoet 

has bees my behavior to liim, and I know that I love him mors 

"Curse the feUow's impuileiice t" said the clergyman, furiously j 
"if he were here, I would give hitn a bit of ray mind!" 

Eva's spirit rose, and she turned on him with Hashing eyes, loo) 
ing like a qneen in her imperial beauty. 

"If he were here, Mr. Plowden, you would not dare to look hil 
In the face. Men like yoa only take advantage of the 

The clergyman ground bie teeth. He felt bis furious temper i-is- 
ing and did not dare to answer, though ha was a hold man in face 
nf a woman. He feared lest itshnuld get beyond him; but beneath 
his breath he muttered, " You shall pay for that, my lady !" 

" Under these circumstances," went on Eva, " I appeal to you 
gentleman to release me from an engagement into which, aa 
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know, I have been drawn moro b; force of (^irciimBtaucea tliau hg. 
my own wiab. Surely, U is not necessary for lue to say any more." 

Mr. FlovrdeQ rose and came and Htood quite close to her, so that 
his face was within a few inches of her eyca. 

"Eva," he said, "lam not goiog t« be trifled with like this. Ton 
have jiromiBed to murr^ ne, and T shull keep you to your promise. 
Toulaid yourself out tu wiu my uffectionj the affecliou of auhuueat 

Again Florence smiled, and Eva, made a faint motion of dissent. 

" Yes, hnt yon did, yon encoitraged me. It is very nell for yoa 
to deny it now, when it suits yout purpose, but yon did, and yon 
know it, and your sister there knows it." 

Florence bowed hei head iu assent. 

" And now you wish, in order to gratify an nnlawful passion for 
a shoddar of blond — you wish to throw me over, to trample upon 
my bolicfit feelings, and to rob me of the prize which I have wuu. 
Ko, Eva, I will not releaso you." 

"Sarely, sarely, Mr- Flowden," said Eva, faintly, for she was a 
gentle creature, aud the man's violence overwhelmed her, "yoa 
will not force me into a marriage which I tell yon is repugnant to 
moT I appeal to jour gooarosity to release nie. Yuu can never 
oblige me to marry you when I tell you that I ilo not love yon, aai 
that my whole heart is given to another man." 

Mr. Flowdeu saw that his violence was doing its work, and do- 
tcruiined to follow it. Ho raised liU voice till it wbjs almost »- 
shoDt. 

"Yes," he said, "I will; I will not submit to ancb wickedness. 
Lovet that will come. I am quite willing to take my chance of it- 
No, I teU you fuirly that I will not let you off; and if you try to 
avoid fulfllliug your engagement to ine 1 will do more: I will pro- 
claim yon all over the country as a jilt; I will bring an action for 
breach of promise of marriage against you — perbaps you did not 
know that men can do that as well as womeu — and cover yom 
name with difigraiK) I Look, 1 hove your written promise of mar- 
riage," and he produced her letter. 

Eva turned to her sister. 

" Florence," she said, "cannot yoa say a word to help mot I am 
overwhelmed." 

" I wish I conld, Eva dear," answered her siater, kindly ; " hnt 
how can I T What Mr. Plowden gays is Jnst and right. Yon are 
engaged to him, and are in honor bound to marry him. Oh, Ev% 
do not bring trouble and disgrnce upon ns all by your obRtinacyt 
Yon owe aouiathing to your name as well as to yourself, and soum 
thing to me ton. lam snre that Mr. Plowden wUI be willing to fin 
get aU about this i/yoa will undfiTtake aevtii U aUude to it agalo. 
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"Oh yee, eeriaiuly, MisB Florence I am not revengofiil ; I only 
want my rights." 

Evn looked fiiiiitly fi-ni 
grent bluck tiii)^ puiiituil li ae 
was briikuii tit lust. 

"You are vti'j- cvnel," she Ba , b1 w . , but I suppose it moBt 
be &B yon wihii. Fiuy Gnil I may diu lirat, tlint ia all !" and elie put 
her liouds lu hni' Jmnil atid stiiiiibled from the room, leaviug the 
two ooiiapinniirs fiieiiig each other. 

"Cume, We Hilt over Ibat capitnUy," aaid Mr. Plowden, rubbing 
Lis huoda. "There ia nothing like taking tlie high hand with a 
woman. Luiliua mnat soirietimeH be taogUt that a gentleman has 
tigbta tw WL'II us tbtimselveB." 
' FloTsnuu tiiriii^l on hiiu witb bitter sooni. 

" Qeutluniun I Mr. Plovvden, why ia the word ao often 
lipsT Suwly, after the part you have jnat playeA, yon do not pi 
enme to runk yoiivself among gentlemen T Listen 1 it suita my pi 
poses that yoti ehould marry Eva ; and you shall marry her ; but I 
■will not stoop tu play the hypocrite with a mau like yon. Yon talk 
of yourself aa a goutloniun, and do not ecrnple to force an ionocent 
girl into a wiukeii marriage, and to crush her spirit with yonr ODU- 
lling cmelty. A gentleman, furaooth ! — a satyr — a devil in dis- 

"I am only nasertiiig my rigbtB," he said, furiously; "and what^ 
ever I have done, you liave done UKire." 

"Do not try yniir violonoe ou rae, Mi'. Plowden j it will not do. 
I am not made of the uiiiie stuff as your victim. Lower yonr voice, 
or leave the bonne and do not enter it again." 

Hr. Floirden's Iieavy nnderjaw fell a little; be was terribly 
afraid of Florence. 

"Now," she said, " listen I I dn not olioose that yon sbonld labor 
nnder any miatuke. I hold your hand in this biisineBs, though to 
bave to dn nith yon iu any way is in itself a defllemenl," aud sbo 
wiped her delicate fingera on a pocket-handkerchief oa she said the 
-word, " because I have an eud oif ray own to gain. Not a vnlgar 
end like youm, but a ivTeiige which shall be almost divino or 
diabolical, call it whioli you will, in its compleleuesa. Perhaps it 
is a madneas, perhaxia it ia an iiis|>iratiou , perhaps it is a fate. 
Whatever it is it animates me, body and aonl, and I will gratify it, 
though to do so I li:ive to use a tool like yon. I wished to explaiii 
this to you. I wialied, too, t-o cunke it clear to you that I oonsider 
you eon ten I) J M hie. I liave done both, and I have now the pleasure 
to wish you gnud-murning." 

Mr, Plowdon left the lionse white with fury, luul ii.'nNwt ^^i. «■ 
manner rem&rlcahle iu a cleigymuu. 
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"If Bho waao't HO handBonie, bang me if I nnuli! 
wliole tiling up !" lie said. 

Needless to eaj, he did nothing of tbe sort; he o 
floieuce's vay. 



CHAPTER XXX. 



Dorothy, in her note to Ernest that he received hy thsnuil pro- 
TioQB to the oue that brought tlie letters which at a aingle blow 
laid the hope and promise of bis life iti tile dust, had, it ma; be re- 
toemberod, stated her iiitoiitiuii of goiug to see Eva in order to 
plead Eruent's cnuBe ; but wlmt with one thiug mid auutber, lier 
visit was ooasiderablj dBlayed, Twice she was ou the point of gii- 
iiig, and twice soniBthiiig occurred to prevent her. The fact of the 
matter was the erraud was distasteful, nnd she was iu no hniry tu 
execute it. She loved Ernest herself, ami, huwever deep that love 
might be trampled down, liuwevet fast it uiigbt be chained in the 
dungeous of ber secret thoughts, it was still there, a livitig thing, 
an immortal thing. She could tread it <luwn and chain it; she 
oould not hill it. Its shade would rise and walk iu the njiprT 
chambers of Iter heart, and wring its hands and cr; to her, telling 
vhiit it snfiered iu those subterraneau places, whiaperiiig hoiv bit- 
tori; it ouviud tbe bright and bapp; life n'bluh m(ive<l iu the fi-ee 
air, and bad usurped the love it claimeU. It was hard tu have to 
ignore those pleadings, to disregard those cries for pity, and to say 
that there was no hope, that it uiiist always be chaiued, till time 
ate away the chaius. It was hanler slill to have to be one of the 
ttctual ministers to the Buffering. Still, she meaut to go. Her duty 
to Emast was not to be fontakuu bocanse it was a painful duty. 

On two or three occasiona she met Eva, hut got no opportuDity 
of speaking to her. Either her sister Florence was with her, or she 
was obliged to return immediately. The fact was that, after the 
sceue described in the laat chapter, Eva was subjected to the closest 
espionage. At home Florenue watched her us a cat watches a 
mouse; abroiul Mr. Plowdou seemed to be uoustuutly bovcring on 
her flank, or, if he woe nut tbore, then she became aware of tbe 
preMiiOB of the ancient and contemplative mariner who traded in 
Datch clieeses. Mr. Flowdeii feared lest slie should run away, and 
BO clicat him of hix prize ; Florence, lest she sbnuld con tide iu Dor- 
otlij, or possibly Mr. Cordns, and eiippnrted by thein flud the enur- 
agB to assert herself niid defraud her of her revenge. So thc-y 
jratvbeil ber every movement. 
■At Jast Dorothy laaAa up hei iniiid Ui wa\t na\ong,ci fuioY»purtii- 
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lira, ^ii^t tn gn and noe Eva at her own bamo. She knew iintbiug 
of tlie Plnwtluii iTiilirogliH ; but it did st.riko lier as curiouB tiiat nu 
oueliad Bald any tliiit); alioiltErueat. Heliiul nritteii — it wca scarce- 
I7 likely tlic li>lt«r Ijud iiiiBcan'ied. Hnir was it tlint Eva had not 
said aiiylliiiig on llie unlijuct 1 Little did Dorotlif gness tliat, even 
as tliese tliiiiiglita nere panning tlimngb her mind, a great vessel 
was Btuaniing out of Suntliitmplun (liicka, beoriug tbose epiittlea of 
final reiinilciiitinii wliicb Ei'ueat, very little to his Hatiafaotion, re- 

Fiill of tliese rofloctioiw, Dorutby fuund beraelf oub lovcily spriog 
afternoon kimckiugat tlie iltior of tbe Cottage. Eva was at borne, 
and sbe wim nt oiioe Duliered into ber presence. She was sitttug 011 
a low cbair — Ibe same on wbich Ernest alwnys picCnred her with _ 
that confounded 8kye terrier aba was so fond of kissiug — an o 
book npo[i her knee, aod looking out at tbe little gaiden and 
sea bejond. She louUed pule and tbiii, Dorothy tbaugbt. 

On h»r visitor's entrance, Eva rose and kissed her. 

"I um BO glnd to see you," sbe said; " I was feeling lonely." 

"Lonely!" answered Dorotby, in ber straightforward way, "why 
I have been trying to find yon alone for the last fortnight, and have 
never snoceBdeil," 

Eva colored. " One may be lonely with ever so many people 

Then for a minute or so they talked abont the weather ; so per- 
eisteutly did tliey discnfls it, indeed, that the womauly instinct of 
each told ber that tlie other wub fenaiiig. ^ 

After all, it was Eva who broke tbe ice first. M 

" Have you heard from Ernest lately I" sbe said, nervonaly. H 
" Yes ; I got a note by last mail." ^ 

" Ob," said Eva, clasping her hands involuntarily, " what did btf^ 

"Nothing mnch. But I got n letter by the mail before that, in 
which lie siiid a good deiil. Among otbei things, he said he bad 
written to yon. Did jou get the letter T" 
Eva colored to luii' eyes. "Ym," abe whispered. 
Dorotby ri<ai>, and seated herself ngniu ou a footstool hy Eva's 
feet, and wondered at the trouble in her eyes. How conld she be 
troubled when she bod hoard Irom Ernest—" like that 1" 

" What did you answer biui, dear !" ■ 

Eva covered lior fute wjlib liar hands. ■ 

" Do not talk aliont it," she said; " it is tno dreadful to meP H 
" What can yiiu moan T lie teUs mo you are engaged to him." fl 
"YoB~tbat is, no, I uxis half engaged. Now I am engaged tlH 
Mr. Plowden." V 

Dorotbj- gave a gasp of honi&ei 0isUi\»AMa«iA>- V 
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"Engaged to tbat inau when ;oa wero engaged toEraeetl Yaq.1 
muBt be joking." I 

" Ob, Dorothy, 1 am not joking ; I wisli to Heaven I were. I nina 
engaged to bim. 1 am tu luairy liioi i[i leaa tbaii a inuntli. Oli,'l 
pity me, I am wratclicd." 

" You mean to tell me," said Dorotby, riaiug, " tbat yon a 
gagofl to Mr. Plonden when you lore Emeat t" 

"Tea, ob yos, I cauuot help — " 

Ac tbat moment the door opened, and Florence entered, attendectil 
by Mr. Plowdeu. I 

Hei keen eyes saw at ouce that eamctliing troe wrong, and lierl 
iiitelligenoe totd her what it was. Aftor ber bold fashion ahe de- ■ 
termiued to take tbe bnll by the horns. Unless something wen J 
dune, with Dorothy at bar back, Eva might prove obdnrate after all. I 

Advancing, she ebook Dorothy cordiiilly by tbe hand. M 

"I see from yonr fac«," she said, "tbat yon have juat heard tbail 
good news. Mr. Plowden is so sLy tbat be wonld not conseut to ^ 
announce it before; but here heiatoreceive yourcongiatnlatioDB." 

Mr, Pluwdeu took the cne, and ndvaiicod effusively on Dorothy 
with out^atretched hand. "Tea, Miss Junes, 1 am sure you will 
congratulate niD ; aud I ought tu lie congratulated ; 1 am the lack- 
Here he broke off. It really it as very awkward. His band t»- 
luained limply hanging in the air befoi'e Dorothy, but not the 
elighteet sign did that dignified little lady show of taking it. 
the contrary, sho draw herself up to her full height — which t 
not very tall — and fixing her steady blue eyea on the clergyma 
shifty orbs, deliberalely placed her right hand behind her back. 

" I do not shake bauds with people who pluy euch tricks," aha 
aaid, quietly. 

Mr. Plowden'a liaud fell to hia side, aud he stepped back. He 
did not expect such courage in unytbiug so amalt. Plorence, bow- 
ever. Bailed in to the rescue. 

" Beally, Dorothy, we do not qnite underatand." 

" Ob yes, I think yon do, Florence, or if you do not, then I will 
explain. Eva here was engaged to marry Emeat Kershaw. Eva 
here has just with her own lips told me that she still loves Ernest, 
but that she is obliged to marry—that man," and she pointed with 
her little forelinger at Plowden, -who recoiled another step, 
not tbat true, EvaT 

Bva bowed her head by way of answer. She still sat in the low' 
chair, with her bands over her face. 

'' Keally, Dorothy, I fail to see what right you have to interfen 
in this matter," said Florence, 

"I have the right of common J net ice, Floreuco — the right a frieod 



I 



: VHtGTN MABTTB. 



baa to protect tbe nbaoat. Oli, are j-oa not asbameil of sncli a 
ed plot to wrong an absent man? Ib Ihere noway" (aildreBsing Ml 
Plondeu) " in whicb 1 can appeal to your feelings, to ioducn you 
free tbls Trretcbed girl yon havo entrapped f 

" I only ask my own," said Mr. Plowden, sulkily. 

"For sliamel for sliame! anil you a miuistor of God's Word! — 
And you too, Florenno I Oh, now I can read your heart, and see tbe 
bad tliougliia lovking from your eyes !" 

Florence fur a moment was abashed, and turned ber face aside. 

"And yiiu, Eva, how can you become a party to such a shameful 
thiugf Yon, a good girl, to sell joureelf away from dear. Ernest to 
eucb a man as that ;" and agaia she pointed contemptaoualy at Mr. 
Plowden. 

" Ob don't, Dorothy, don't ; it is my duty. You don't under- 
Btnnd." 

" Oh j-es, Eva, I do understand. I nnderstaud that it ia yonzj 
dnty to drowii yourself bwfore you do snoU a thing. I am a wotaaaj 
SB wall as you, and, though I om uot beantifol, I have a heart 
a aoQBcience, and I understand only too well." 

"Yon will be lost if yon drown yourself — ^I mean it is very wick- 
ed," aaid Mr. Plowden to Eva, suddenly aaenming his clerical cbap^ 
acter as moat likely to be effective. The anggestion alarmed him. 
He hod bargained for a live Eva. 

" Yea, Mr. Plowden," went on Dorothy, " yon are right ; it would 
be wicked, bat uot so wicked as to narry you. Ood gave us wom- 
en our lives, but he put a spirit in our hearts which tells ua that 
we should rather throw thein awoy than snfl'er ouraelves to be de- 
graded. Ob, Eva, tell me that yon will not do {his ahameful thing; 
no, do not whisper to her, Florenoe." 

" Dorothy, Dorothy," eaid Eva, rising and wringing her hands, " it 
la all uaelesB, Do not Iireak my heart with your cruel worda. 
mnst marry him. I have &Uen into the power of people who 
not. know what mercy is." 

"Thank you," said Florenoe. 

Mr. Plowden scowled darkly. 

"Then I have done;" and Dorothy walked towards the door. 
Before she reached it abe paused aud turned. " One word, and I 
will trouble yon no more. What do you expect will come of thia 
wicked marriage I" 

There was no answer. Then Dorothy went. 

But her effurta did uot stop there. She made her way straigl 
to Mr. Cardus's office. 

" Oh, Reginald I" abe said, " I have snob dreadful news for 
There, let me cry a little first aud I will toll yon." 

Aud she did, telUug bim the whole story from beginning (o 
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It was entirely new to bim, and he listened v 
meat, and with a fuoling of aomething like iudlguatlon against Er- 
nest. He hod intended tbnt joiing ^ntleuiau to fall in love with 
Dorotliy, and, b«bold, he bad fallen in love with Eva. Alaa for the 
peryereity of you lb ! 

" Well," be said, when she Lad done, " and what do you wish me 
to dot It seems tliat yon have to da with a heartless, scheming 
woman, a olertcal cod, and a beaaCiful fool. One might deal with 
the schemer and the fool, but no power od earth cau Boften the cad. 
At least, that Is my experience. Besides, I think the whole thiug 
is much better left alone. I should be very sorry to see Ernest 
married to awoman so worthless aa this Eva mnst be. She is hand- 
Bome,it is trne,and that is about all she ia, as far as I can see. 
Don't distress yourself, my dear ; he will get over it, and after ha 
has had bis fling out there, and lived down that duel business, he 
will come home, and, if he is wise, I tcnow wlicro be will look foe 
consolation." 

Dorothy tossed her head and colored. 

" It is not a question of C0DEc>la.tion," she said, " it is a qnestion 
of Ernest's bappiiiess in life." 

'' Don't alarm yourself, Dorothy ; people's happiness is not so eas- 
ily affected. Ue will forget all about her id a year." 

" I think that men always talk of each other tike that, Reginald, 
■aid Dorothy, resting her head upon hur taaods, and looking straight 
at the old geutleuian. "Each of you likes to think that he h 
monopoly of feeling, and that the rest of bis kind areas shallow 
milk-pan. And yet it was only last night that you were talking to 
me about mj mother. Ton told me, yon remember, that life had 
been a worthless thing to yon since she was torn from jou, which 
no BuceesB had been able to render pleasant. Yon said more, yon 
said that yon hoped that the end wns not far off, that yon had snf- 
fered enough and waited enongh, and that, thongh you had not seen 
her face for flvo-and-tweuty years, you loved ber as wildly as yon 
did the day when she first promised to become your wife." 

Mr. Cardns had risen, and was looking through the glass door at 
the blooming orchids. Dorothy got up, and, following him, laid her 
hand npon bis sbonldei. 

" Reginald," she said, " think, Eniest is about to be robbed of 
his wife under circnrastauces curionsly like those by which yon 
were robbed of yours. Unless it is prevented, what you have snf- 
iered all your life that he will suffer also. Remember you are of 
the same blood, and, allowing for the diSlrence between your ages, 
of very much the same temperament, too. Think how different Ufa 
traald bave beea to yon if any one had staved off your disaster, 
Mud then X am sure you will do all youcanloaV.'.'i6QS.\i».'" 
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TOE VIRGIN MAGTYE. 1 

"Life wonld hare been non-esistent for you,''Le anHwered, 
yoD woiilcl nerer have been lioru." 

"Ah, woU/'slie said, with a little sigb, " I am sure I abould bave 
got on very well williout. I coulil have Bpiiretl rayaelt" 

Mr, Cnrdaa was a, keen mau, and conld see as fur into tbe biiman 
beart aa innst. 

"Girl," he said, coiitmotiug his wliite eyebrows and Bnddenly 
tnming ronud upon lier, " you love Eraeat yoursylf. I have often 
HnspecCed ir, now I ara sure yon do." 

Dorothy Q in died. 

'' Yes," she anawered, "I do lore biin; wliat then t" 

" And jet yon acu ajlvocatiog my interference to sec 
riagQ trith anotlier woman, a wurtliless creatnie who does notknoi 
Lei own mind. Yon oaoliot really care nbont him." 

"Care nbont hiDi F and bIis tamed her sweet bine eyes npward. 
" I love birn with all my heart a.nd Bonl and strength. I have al- 
vrays loved him ; I always shall love him. I love him bd well that 
I oau ilu my datg to him, Buginald. It in uiy duty to strain every 
nervo to prevent this marriage. I had rather that my heart shonld 
ache than Ernest's. I im|>lore of yon to help me V 

"Doroth.T, it has always been my dearest wish that yon ahonld 
marry Eruest.. I told him so jnst before that iiiihnppj duel, I love 
yon both. All the Bbrcs of my heart that are left alive have wouud 
themselves aronnd yon. Jeremy I could never rare for. Indeed, I 
fear that I iiseil sometlmoB tii tiont the boy harshly. He reminds me 
HO of his father; and do you knon, my dear, Isometimus think that 
on that point I am not qnite sane I But, because you havo asked 
me to du it, and because yon have quoted y<uir dear mothei — may 
peaoB be with her ! — I will do what I can. This girl Eva is of ago, 
and I will write and offer her a home. She need fear no ponecntiou 

" Ynn are kijid and good, Begi uald, and I thank you." 

" The letter shall go by to-uight's post. But rini nway now, I seft'' 
my friend De Tatur coming to speak to me," and the white eyebrows 
drew near together in a way thnt it wonld have been uilpleaiuint 
for the great De Talor to behold. " That busbiess is drawing tow- 
ards its end." 

" Ob, Reginald," answered Dorothy, shaking her forefinger at him 
in her old, childish n-ay, " luiven't you given np those ideas yet f 
They are very wrong." 

" Never mind, Dorothy. I shall give them up soon, when I have 
eqnared accounts with De Talor. A year or two more — S. etem 
chase is a long chase, you know — and the thing will ' 
then I shall become a good Christian ngaJu." 

The letter was written. It i)ffOTeA^saB.'\wniai»i.i.-s<i^'wK«- 
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In duo course an unewer sigDed by Eva herself came back, 
thunked him foe liia kiiidueBs, and regretted that circiimsttincea 
"hor souse of duty " preTented lier from accepting tlie uffer. 

Theu Dorothy felt that elio liud doue uU that iu her tuy, and gavtt ' 

It was about this lime tliat Florence drew another picture. It 
represented Eva as Andromeda giizing hopelRssly in tlie dim light 
of a ghaatly dawn oat across a glossy sea ; and far awny in the oily 
deptlifl there was a ripple, aud beneath the ripple a form travelling 
townrds the chained maiden. The form had a hnnian head aud cold, 1 
gray eyes, aud its features were those of Mr. Plowdeu. I 

And BO, day liy day, Destiny throned iu space shot her flaming^ 
shuttle from darkntsa iuto darkness, aud the time passed on, aa the 
time must pans, till the inevitable end of all things is attained. 

Eva existed and Buffered, and that was alt she did. Slio scarcely 
ate, or drank, or elepl. But still she lived ; she was not brave 
enough to die, and the chains were riveted too (igbt round her ten- 
der wrists t« let her flee away. Poor niueteeutli-century Androm- 
eda 1 No Perseus shall cunie to save jou. ■ 

The enn rose and set in his appointed •ourse, the flowers bloomed 
aud died, children were bom, and the allotted portion of mankind 
passed onward to its rest; but uo godlike Persens oame flyiug out 
of the gulden east. 

OucD more the situ ruse. Tho dragon heaved his head above the ' 
quiet waters, aud she was lost. By her own act, uf tier own folly J 
and weakness, she was undone. Behold her I the wedding is oveT> J 
The echoes of tho loud mockery of the hells have scarcely diedupoU'l 
the noonday air, aud in her chamber, the ohamher of her free and'] 
happy maidenhood, the virgin martyr stands alone. I 

It is done. There lie the aickly-scenteU flowers, there too thftifl 
bride's white rohe. It is done. Oh that life were done too, that aba I 
might once press her lips to Am aud die. U 

The door opens, aud Florence stands before her, pale, triumphant J 

Bwe-iuspiriug. ^ 

"I inastoongratnlal«yoD,my doarEva. You renlly weutthrongbl 

the ceremony very well, only you looked like a stutne." I 

" Florence, why do you come to mock mo f" I 

"Mock you, Eva, mock yon I I come to wiah you joy as Mr. 1 

Flowdeu's wife. I hope that you will be happy." I 

" Happy t I shall never he happy. I detest him V I 

" Tod detest him, and you mni-ry him ; there must be some miatj 

"There is uo miatako. Oh, Erucst, my dulling!" ^ 
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Florence amiled- 

"If EniBst is yoiir iiarling, ivliy did yon. iiot marry Emeatf" 
"How (lulild I marry Lim wlicu yon forced me into tllisf" 
" Forced yoli 1 A free woman of full age cauuot be forced. Yol 
married Mr. Plowdeii of your own will. Yoii miglit liave married' 
ErniiHl Kursliaw if you ubuae. He is in muny wnya a more doeicable 
utfttch tliiin Mr. Plowdaii, but jan diil ttot eiiooBe." 

"Floie[ioe,what do yoa meun I You olwiiys suid it waa impo&- 
Bible. Ob, ia tbje all some cruel plot of yours 1" 

" Impossible 1 there is nothing impossible to tliose wholiavo cour- 
age. Yes," and sbo turned upon her sister fiercely," it waa a plot, 
aud you shall kuow it, you poor, weak fool I I loved Ernest Eer- 
Bbaw, and sou robbed ma of bini, altboogli yon promised to leave 
him alone, and BO 1 have revenged myself upon joo. I despise yon, 
I tell yon ; yon are qnite contemptible, and yet lie could prefer you 
to me. Well, be baa got his reward. You have deserted him inbeu 
he was absent and in tronble, atid you have ontraged his love and 
yonr own. You have &Ueu very low indeed, Era, and yon will fall 
lower yet. I kuow you well. Yon will sink, till at last you even 
lose llie sense of your own humiliation. Duu't you woudoT what 
Ernest must tbi[ik of you now t There is Mr. Plowden aalliug you 
— come, it ia time for jou to be going." 

i aghast, aud tbeu sauk up against the wall, aobbii 
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despairingly. 



CHAPTER XXSI. 

UANS'S CITY or REST. 



Mr. Alston, Ernest, and Jeremy had very good sport among ths 
elephants, kiUiug in ull nineteen bulls. It was during this expedi- 
tion that an incident ocunrrod whiuli in its effect endeared Ernest to 
Mr. Alatnn mora than ever. 

The boy Roger, who always went wherever Mr. Alston went, was 
tbe object of hia father's most tender solicitude. He believed in 
the hoy as be believed in little else in the world — for at heart Mr. 
Alston waa asnd cynic — 4iud to a certain extent the boyjnstified 
his belief. Be was quick, intelligent, and plucky, much such a boy 
as yon may pick up by the dozen ont of any English public sobool, 
except that bin knowledge of men and manners was more developed, 
as is nsDal among young colonists. At the age of twelve Master 
Roger Alston knew many tUiuga deuiod to most children of hia ago. 
On the anbject of education Mr. Alston bad queer ideas. " The best 
educ.ition for a boy," he would sny, " is to mix with grown-up gen- 
tkman. If you send him to school, ho learns little except mischief; 
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if you let bim live viitlx geutloracii, lio leai'tis, at any r: 

But wliatuver Master Roger knew, be did imt know tunob about 
elephants, and on tliis point bo nas deattued to gain some i 

One daj — it was joat after tbey lind got iuto tbe elepbaiil 
try — tliey were all engaged, in following tbe fresh spoor of 
pHiently solitary bull. But, tbougb an eleptiaucjsa big beust.it ia 
iiard work ootcbing bim up, because he never seems to get tired, 
and [bis was exactly nhnt onr party of buuters found. Tbey fol- 
lowed tbat energetic elupbaiit for bcmra, but tbey could not catch 
bim, tlioii);b tbe spoorera told them that be certainly was uot more 
than n mile or ho ahead. At last the sun began to get low, and their 
leg! hail ulready got tired, so tbey gave it up for that day, determin- 
ing to camp whore thoy were. This being so, after a rest, Ernest 
and the boy Kogerstartedout of camp to see ifthey could not shoot 
ft buuk or some birds for sirpper. Roger bad a repealing Winolies- 
tercarbine, Ernest a don ble-barrelledahot-gnu. Hardly bad tbey left 
the eamp wlien Aasviigel, Jeremy's Hottentot, came running in, and 
reported that be bad seeu tlie elephant, an euormans bojl with a 
white spot apon bis trunk, feeding in a clump of mimosa, not a 
quarter of a mile away. Up jniii|ied Mr. Alston and Jeremy, as 
fresh as tbougb tbey bad not wulkoil a mile, and seizing tbeir doa- 
ble-eigbt elephant rifles, started otFwitb Ansvogel. 

MeanwbileErnestaudBoger bail been strolling towards this idi 
tical clump of mimosa. As tbey neared it, tbe former saw soi 
Ollineo-fowl run into the shelter of tbe trees. 

"Capitall" be said; "Gniuea-fowl are first-class eating. Now, 
Soger, Just you go iuto the hush aiod drive tbe flock ov 
Btaud here and make believe tbey arc pheasants." 

The lad did aa be was bid. But in onler to get well behind the 
COTey of Oiiinea-fowl, which are dreadful things to run, he made a 
little circuit through tbe thickest part of the clump. As be did so 
his qnick eye was arrested by a most unusual |>erformanos on tbe 
part of one of tbe flat-crowned mimosa-trcea. Suddenly, and with- 
out tbe slighti'st apparent reason, it rose iuto the air, aud then, bo- 
hold, where its crown bad been a momeut before, appeared ita^ 

finch an " Alice iu Wonderland " sort of performance on the parif 
of a tree could not but eicito tbe cnriosily of an intelligent youtb.j 
Accordingly, Roger pushed forward, aud, getting round an interven-3 
ing tree, thie was what be saw. In a little glade about ten paceal 
from him, flapping its cars, stood au enormous elepbant with greabfl 
wJiIie luaka, lonkiug as large as a house, and as cool as a cucumbeMfl 
. Xobatiy, to look nt the brute, WDuldhiive\)eVvc\o&.\\iii,ti\wb^eiv^'^ 
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tlicm a, twenty miles' trot iiniler a bnruing ann. He was now 
riifi'ealiliig hiinHelf by pulling up mimoHu-treea fis aaaily as though 
tliey went nidUlies, and eating the sweet Gbroos roots. 

Boger saw this, and his heart buroed witli ambition to kill (bat; 
elephant, the might; great beasit abont a huiulrml times as big as 
himaelfl wLo could pall Dp a, large tree and make liia diouer aS the 
roots. Ue was a plucky hoy, was Koger, and iu bis sportsmauliko 
zeal be quite forgot that a repeating carbine is not exactly the 
weapon one would vhooae to shuot elophauta with. Indeed, with- 
out giving the matter another thonght, ho HfttHi the Uctle riSu, 
aimed it at the great beast's head, and fired. He hit it somewhere, 
that was very clear, for the nest moment the air resounded with 
the most terrifioscreamof fnry that it bad ever beon his lot to hear. 
That scream was too much for him ; be turned and fled swiftly. 
Elopbaota were evidently difficnlt things to kill. "■ 

Fortunately for Roger, the elephant could not for some seconds I 
make ont where bis tiny assailant was. Presently, however, ha 
wiuded bim,and oame crashing after bim,sareaniiiig shrilly, with 
liis tniuk and tail well np. On heoHng the shot and the scream of 
the elephant, Ernest, who was standing some way out in the open 
in anticipation of a driving shot at the Guinea-fowl, bad rnn tow- 
ards the spot where Roger had entered the bush, and,jnst as he got 
o[iposite to it, ont he came, souttling along fur his life, with tho ele- 
phant uot mure than twenty paces behind hint. 

Then Ernest did a brave thing. 

" Make for tho bush I" ho jelled to the hoy, who at onco swerved 
to tho right. On thundered the elephant, straight towards Ernest. 
But with Ernest it was evident he considered be had no quarrel, 
for presently he tried to swing himself round after Rogeri Then 
Ernest lifted bis shot-gnu and sent a charge of No. 4 into tho hmto'ii 
£iu«, stinging him sadly. It was, humanly npeaking, certain death 
which ho courted, but at tho monieut his maiu idea was to save the 
boy. Boreaming afresb, the elephant abandoned the pursuit of 
Roger, and made straight for Ernest, who fired the other barrel of 
small shot, in the vain liope of blinding him. By now the boy had 
pulied up, being some forty yards off, and seeing Ernest just about 
to be crumpled up, wildly fired the repeating rifle in their direction. 
Some good angel must have guided the little bullet, for it, aa it hap- 
pened, struck the elephant in the region of the knee, and, forcing 
its way in, slightly injured a tendon, and brought the great beast 
tiumderiug to the ground. Erucat bad only just time to dodge to 
one Bide as the huge mass came to the earth ; indeed, as it was, he 
got a tap from the tip of the elephant's trunk which knocked him 
down, and, tbough he did not feel it at the time, mode him sore for 
days afterwards. IuamDiuout,liow6\a\,\ift\iaavk^'aiS"^^^^'*.^'*^ 



ttt his best speed, legging it as be norur leggeil it liefure la liis life, 
and so was tiie elepbant. PaoplQ tia?e uo idua ut. what a pace uii 
elopliaut can go, wbea be is out of t'emper, uutil tbey pat it to tlie 
pruuf. Had.it not been for the Hiigbt injury to the kuee, and the 
tweut; yards' start lie gDt,Erueet wuiild liave been represunted liy 
little pieces before he was teu eoannds older. Aa it was, when, a 
hundred nud fifty yards farther od, elepbaat aud Ernest broke upou 
the ostouishiid view of Mr, Alston and Jeremy, who were Imrrjing 
np to the scone of action, they were almost coo fiesh — that is, tbe 
tip of tbe elephant's trnnk waa now up iu the air, and now abont 
six inches off the seat of Eruest's troiiaot-s, at wUiuli it snapped cou- 
vTilsivelj. 

Up went Jeremy's heavy rifle, which, luclcily, he bad in his hand. 

" Behind the shoalder, hiilf-way down the ear," said Mr. Alston, 
beckoning to a KaQr to liriug bia rifle, wliich be was carrying. Tlie 
prolialjility of Jeremy's stopping the beast at thai distance — they 
were quite sixty yards off — was infiuitesimal. 

Tbere was a second's panse. The snapping tip toncbed the re- 
treating trousers, but did sot get hold of tbem, and the contact sent 
a. magnetic thrill up Ernest's back- 

"Boom^thud — crash!" and the elephant was down, dead a« a 
door-naiL Jeremy had made no mistake; the bullet went straight 
through the great brute's heart, and broke tbe shoulder on the oth- 
er aide. He was one of those men who not only rarely miss, but al- 
ways seem to hit their game in tbo riglit place. 

Ernest eank exbaustod on the ground, and Mr. Alstou and Jeremy 
rushed up rejoicing. 

" Hear go, that, Ernest," said tbe former. 

Ernest nodded in reply ; he conld not speak. 

"By Jove I where is Roger I" be went on, turning pale as he miss- 
ed his SOD for the first time. 

fint at this moment that young gentleman hove in sight, and, re- 
covering from his fright when he saw that tbe animal was etoue- 
dead, rushed up with yells of exultation, oud, climbing on. to tita 
upper tusk, began tn point out where he had hit bim. 

Meanwhile Mr. Alston had extracted the story of the adventnts 
firom Ernest. 

" You young rascal," he said to his son, " come off that tush. 
you kuow that if it bad not been fur Mr. Kershaw bore, who court- 
ed almost certain death to save you from the results of your own 
fotly, you would be as dead as that elephant and as Hat as a biscuit T 
Come dowu, sir, and oSar up your thanks to Providence and Mr. 
Kershaw that you have a aouud square inch of skin left on yout 
worUih-HS young bwly I" 
■Bogvr deacBuded, oocordingly, conaidcTaWj cief.Wa.Ucu. 
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" Never you mind, RoRer, tliat wo8 a most rattliug good eliot of 
youra at bis knee," said Ernest, nlio liiul now got his breittli again. 
"Yon would not do it again if yon fired at elephanls for a weelt." 

Aud so the nuitter paased ofi', but afternarda Mr, Alstou thanked 
Ernest with toara iu liis eyea tor saving his son's lifo. 

Tliia was thu first elephant tbey killed, and also the largest. It 
measured teu feet eluyeu inches at the atioulder, and tho tuska 
weighed, when dried oni,, about sisty pounds each. They re- 
maiued in the elephant country for nearly four Dioutha, when the 
approach of tho unhealthy Bea.soD forced them to leaye it — not, 
however, before tliey had killed a groat quantity of large gams of 
all sorts. It was n mnst successful hnut, so auccessfnl, indeed, that 
the ivory they brought down poid all the exjieuaes of the trip and 
left a handsome eurplns over. 

It was on tho occasion of their return to Pretoria that Ernest 
made the acquaintance of a carious character in a, curious way. 

As soon us Ibuy gut to the bonudaries of the Transvaal, Ernest 
bought a horse from a Boer, on which he used to ride after the 
herds of buck which swarmed upon the high Tdldt. Tliey had 
none with them, because in the country where they bod been shoot- 
ing no horse would live. One day, as thoy were travelling slowly 
along a little before mid-day, a couple of bull-wilderbeeste galloped 
across tbu naf^u-truck about two hundred yards iu front of the 
oxen. The voorlooper stopped the oxen in order to give Ernest, 
who was sitting on the wagon-box with a rifle by his side, a steady 
shot. Ernest fired at the last of the two gnllopiug bulls. The line 
was good, but he did not make sufficient allowance for the pace at 
which the bull was traveUiiig, with the result that instead of strik- 
ing it forward oud kiUiug it, tlie bullet shattered its flunk and did 
not stop its career. 

"Dash it!" said Ernest, when he saw what ho had done, " I can't 
leave tho poor beast like that. Bring me my horse ; I will go after 
Lim and finish him." 

Tho horse, which was tie^l alrewly saddled behind the wagon, 
was quickly brought, and Kniest mounting told tbem not to keep 
the wagons for Mm, as he would strike across-country aud meet 
them at the ontspau place, about a mile or so on. Then he started 
after his wounded bull, which could be plainly discerned standing 
with one leg up ou the crest of a rise about a thousand yards away. 
But if ever a wilderbeesta was possessed by a fixed determination 
nu( to be finished off, it was that particular wilderbeeste. The pace 
at -which a wilderbeesto can travel on three legs when he is not too 
Alt is perfectly aatonishiiig, anil Ernest had troversed u couple of 
miles of great rolling plain liefore he even got within fair Rullop- 
iug distauce of biin. Ho had a. go*id Vu«aa,\v'y»eNW,wtA.asAsiis!i.N«. 
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gat nitliin Gftf yards, and tlieti nway tbey went at a merry pace, 
Ernest's ol^eot beiug to ride alongsido und put a, bullet tbroiigh 
him. Their gallop laeted a good two milea or more, On tlie level 
Erueat guinml on the wilderbceste, but whenever they cuiue to a 
patch of ant-bear biHes or a rlilge of stones, the wilderbeeete hud 
tbe pull n.ud drew anny ngaiii. At Inat they came to a dry pan or 
lake about half a inilu tiniiid, crowded with huudreds of Imck of 
all Horte, nbicb scampered away as they camo tetuiug alaug. Hera 
Ernest at length drew up level with his qnarry, and, groapiug tbe 
rtfie with bis right hand, tried ta get it so that he could put w 
liuUet through, the boaat and drop him. But it was no easy 
matter, as any oue who bus ever triud it will know, and, whil» 
he woa still milking up his niiud, the wilderbeeste slueit roitud and. 
came at him bravely. Hod bis horse been onased to tbe work, ha 
must have had bis ijiside ripped out by the crooked horns, but he 
WHS nn old hnnter aud eqnal to the occoaion. To turu was im~ 
possible, the speed was too great, but he managed to slue with the 
resolt that the charging auimal brushed his head instead of laud- 
ing himself iu bis belly. At tbe same uotueut Ernest stretched 
out his ride and pulled the trigger, and, as it chanced, put the bullet 
right through tbe wUderbeeste aud dropped him dead. 

Then he pulled np, aud dismounting cut off some of the best of 
the beef with his bunting-kuife, stowed it away iu a saddle-bag, 
and set off on his horse, uow pretty well fagged, to find the wngous. 
But to Hud a wagnti-truok on tbe great veldt, unless yon have in 
the tint instance taken the most careful bearings, is almost as dif- 
fioall as it would be to return trom a distance to any given spot ou 
the iKwan without a compass. There nro no trees or hills to guide- 
One, Qotbiug but a vast wilderness of laud resembliug a sea petri- 
fied iu a heavy swell. 

Ernest rode ou for three or four miles, as be thought retracing 
his steps over tbe line of oountry he bad traversed, and at last tu 
his joy struck the path. There were wagon-tracks on it, but he 
thought they did not look quite fresh. However, he followed them 
/ante de ntjeux for some live miles. Then be became oonvinced that 
they oonld nut have been made by bis wagons. He must have 
overshot the mark, and must bark bock. So be tnrned bis weary 
horse's bead, and ma<le bis way back along the rond tu tbe spot 
whisre his spoor struck into it. The wagons munt be outspanned, 
waiting for him a liitle farther bock. He went on, one mile, two, 
three — no wagons. A little to the left of the rood was an eminence. 
He rode to it. and np and HCimned 4he horizon. Oh.jiiy! there, far 
away, live or si I miles off, was the white cap of a wagon. He rode 
to It straight scroas-country. Once be got bogged iu a vlei' 
airaaip, and had to throw UiuiaelEoff amliiagXwUoiwout by 
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Ijridlo. He stinggled 
had seen tlie wayiin-ti 
a monnil of browu ones. 

B; tills tiiue he hod ntterly lost his rockoiiiiif;. Just then, to 
make muttei's wnrae, a thuiidur'Blmn'cr camu np with a bitti^r wind 
and dreucbed him to the ukio. Tbe rain posaed, but the wind did 
not. It blew liico iuu and chilled hiH frame, euervated vith the 
trnpical heat iu ^hicli he hud been living, throngh and throngb. 
He wandered on aiinlraslf.till suddenly his tired harae put hia foot 
in a hole and fell huuvily, tbtowiug biin on to his head and shonlder. 
For a few uiuutea liia senses Itft him, but he reoovercd, and, monnt- 
ing his woi'u-ont burse, wandered on again. Luekily he hod broken 
no tranes. Uail he done so, be wonld probably have perished mis- 
erably in that lonely place. 

The Bun was sinking now, and. he was fuiut for want of food, for 
he hod enten nothing that dn^r hnt a bisuiiit. He hud not even a 
pi|» of tobacco with hiui. Jmt as the sun vanislied he hit a little 
path, or what might once have been a path. He followed it till 
the pitch darkness set in ; then he got off hia horse and took off 
the saddle, which he put down ou the bare, black veldt, for a Are 
had roceutiy aweiit off the dry ff-iiae, and, wrapping the sailAlo- 
cloth Tonnd bis fuet, laid bis aching head upon tbo saildle. The 
reins of hia horae he hitched round bis arm, lest the animal abould 
stray away from him to look for food. The wind was bitterly cold, 
and be was wet through ; the hj'euoa came and bowled round bim. 
He cut off a piece of the raw uieAt and chewed it, but it tamed hia 
stomach and he spat it out. Then he shivered and aauk itito a 
torpor ihim which there was a poor chance of his awakening. 

How long ho lay so he did not know, it seemed a few minu 
was really an lioiir, when suddenly ho waa awakened by feeling 
Bornethiug shaking bim by the shoulder. 

" What is it I" he said, wearily. 

"Wat ia iti ach Himmel! wat is it I dat is just wat I wants 
know. Wat do you here 1 Tou shall die so." 

The voice was the voice of a Geruiau, and Emeat knew Genuasf 

" I have lost my way," he said in that language; "I cannot fit 
the wagoua." 

" All, yon can spnak the tongne of the Vatorland," said the visit- 
or, still addressing him in English. " I will embrace yuu," and he 
did so. 

Ern< 
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" Ion are hungered t" said tho Germ3.a. 



THE witch's HEAB. 



Eruest signified tlint lie vr. 
"And aCliirsMiI I" 
Again lio sif^iiiflud assent. 
" And perliaps yon have □' 
"No,ii 



'gnll'" (tobacco). 



" Gkiod ! Dij- little wife, m; Willielminn, sliall find you all till 

"Wliat tbe devil," thongbt Ernest to liimBolf, "can a German 
doiog with biB little wife iu tiiii place I" 

Bj this time tbe Htars had come out and gave a little light. 

" Come, mnse yonrself, and oome and see my little wife. O 
pferd I" (horsQ) — " we will tie bini to my wife. Ah, she 
fa), though her log shakua. Oli, yes, you will love her." 

" The deuce 1 shall '." ejaculated Eriioati ; aud then, mindful of 
the good things the lady iu question was to provide liim with, be 
added, solemnly, " Lead on, Macduff." 

"MacduOerl my oame is doI so, my name is Hans; all ze great 
South Africa know inc very well, and all Sonth Airica love my 

" Really !" said Eruest. 1 

Although he was so miserable, ho began to feel that the sitnaJ 
tion was Interesting. A lady to whom his boreo wns to Ue tied, and^ 
whom all South Africa was enamoorcd of, could hardly iitil to ba 
JnteroBtiDg. Eising, he advanced a step or two with his friend, 
wbo he could now see wub a large, burly man with white liair, ap- 
parently about sixty years of ogc. Freseutlj tbcy came to aome- 
thlng that in the dim light remiudod him of tbe hand-benrse in 
Kesterwick cbarcb, only it hod two wheels iustoad of four, and no 
BpringB. 

"Bebuld my beaotifal wife," said the German. "Soon I will 
show yon bow her log shakeB ; it shakes, ob, horrid." 

" Is — is the lady iuside I" sskeil Emoet. It occurred to him 
hie friend might be carting about a corpse. 

" Inside 1 no, she is ontside, she is all over," and stepping br 
tbe German put bis head on oue side in a most comical fashion, and,' 
regarding tbe nuoffioial hearse with the deepest affeotioii, said in ft 
low voice, "Ah, liehe vronw, ah,Wilbelmioa, is yon tired, my dearf 
and how is your poor leg T" and be caught hold of a groggy wheel 
and shook it. 

Had Emost been a little less wretched, and one degree further 
off Btarration, it is probable that he would have exploded with 
lsngbl«r, for be bud a keen seuso of the ludicrous ; hut be had not 
got a laugh It^ft iu him, aud, beaiilea, he was afraid of offending "' ~ 
Gerraaii. 8o be niurely mnrmored, "Poor, poor legf syi 
fM/j; and then alluded to the qaestVon of Ba,\v.\ilea. 
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"All, yes, of conrse. Let na see TChat Wilbelminu BhiUI give ns,' 
ami lie trotted round to the back end of tbe ciirt, wbicb, in keeping 
ivitb its heatse-like character, opened by moiiDS of tiro little fuld- 
iiig-doors, and pulled out, &raC, two blanketa, oub of which he gave 
to Erueat to put rouud Ills shoiildora ; second, a large piece of l>11- 
toDg, or sun-dried ganie-fiejih, a»d aomo btaouitH ; ami, tblrd, a bot- 
tle of peach-hraody. Oii these viands tliey fell to, and lliougU 
they were not iu tbetuselves of an appetizing nature, Ernest uever 
enjoyed anything more iu his life. Their mea.1 did not take long, 
and after it his &iend Hani; prodaced eome excellent Boer tobacco, 
and over tbeir pipes he told liim how be bad lost his way. HaDa 
aaked bim whac ruad he bad been traTelllog ou. 

" Tbe Eustenburg road." 

" Then, my &iend, you arc not more than one thousand pB.cea off 
it. My wife and I we travel along bim all day, till just now Wilbel- 
miua abe think ahe would like to come up here, and m I come, and 
now you sue tbe reason why. She know you lie here and die in 
the cold, and she turn up to save your life. Ah, the good woman !" 

Emeat was greatly relieved to heai' that he was bo near tbe road, 
as, once npon it, he would have no difficulty iu falling iu with tbe 
wagons. Clearly be must during the latter part of hU wander^ 
inga have been unknowinglj approaching it. Hie mind, relieved 
upon this point, was at lilierty to aatisfy bis curiosity about faia 
fi'iend. He soon discovered that be was a harmless lonatic, whose 
craze it was to wander all over Sooth Africa, dragging his hand- 
I'urt aflur bim. He mode for no fixed point, nor had he any settled 
round. Tbe beginning of the year might find bim near the Zanibeai, 
and the end near Cape Town, or anywhere else. By the natives he 
was looked upon as inspired, and invariably treated with respect, 
and he lived npon what was given to bim, or what he shot as he 
walked along. Thia mode of life be hod pursued for years, and, 
though he bad many advenlureu, he never came t^ barm. 

" If on see, my friend," said the simple man, in aoawet to Ernest's 
inquiries, "I make my wife down there iu Scatterdorp, In tbe old 
colony. The houses ore a long way off each other there, and the 
cburob it is in tbe middle. And tho good volk there, they did 
die very fast, and did get tired of oarryiug eaolt other to he bnried 
and so they coins to mo and B«y, ' Hans, yon are a carpenter, yon 
must make a beantifnl black cart to put us iu when we die.' And 
so I set to, and I work, and work, nud work at my cart till I geta 
quite — what you call bim — stoopid. And then one night, just as 
my cart is tioisbed, I dreams that she and I are travelling along a 
wide straight road like tbe road on the high veldt, and I knows 
that she is my wife, and that we must trnvKl always together till 
we reach the City of Rest. And tat, fat Bwa^^B^wl•^vl'v^clK.'Wl■%Q'\ *- 
.13 
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liigli iDOiintaiii like the Drakeiielierg, I aoe iv great viAo tree, noted 
oti a cloiul and covered all over ivitli beantil'ul euon', that ebined iu 
tlie suiiliglit like the diainoads at Eimlierley. And I kuow that 
nuder^tbHt tree is the gate uf the I'eal RiiHtoiihiiri;, the Clly of Bent, 
Bud my wife and 1, ive must journey ou, on, on till we And it," 

" Where do jou come from now f" askcil Ernest. 1 

" From Utrecht, from out uf tb-e east, where the enn liaca ho red % 
every niomiag over Ziilutuiid, the liLiid of bluiHUbed. Oh, the land ^ 
will ran with blood there. I know itj Willicliuiua told ino as n« 
camn along; but I don't know when. But you are tired. GoudI 
you Hhall sleep with Wilhelmina ; I will sleep bcnealh her. No, yon 
eball, or she will be — trhal yon call him — offended." 

Eruest crept into the cavity, and at once fell asleep, and dreamed 
that he had been buried alive. Suddenly, iu tlie middle of the 
night, there naa a most fearful jolt, caused by his horse, which waa 
tied to (be polo of Wilhelmina, having pulled the prop aside and let 
tba pole down nith a mn. This Ernest mistook for the resurrec- 
tion, and was extremely relieved to Und himself in error. At dawn 
lie emerged, bade bis friend farewell, and gaining the road rejoined 
the VBgons iu safety. 

CHAPTER XXXn. H 

KRNEST ACCEPTS A. COMMtSSION, V 



A YOUKO man. of that ardent, impetuous, iutelligent mind which 
makes him charming and a thing to love, as contrasted with the 
young man of the sc)l>er, cautious, money-making mind (iufiuitely 
the most uacful article), whicli makes him a " comfort" to his rela- 
tives and a thing to respect, avoid, and unrry your daughter to, his 
two great safeguards standing between him and the miu which 
dogs the heels of the ardent, the impetuons, and the intelligent. 
These ore his religion and his belief in women. It is probable that 
he will start on his erraliu career with a full store of both. He haB 
never questioned the former; tho latter, eo far aa his own class in. I 
life is concerned, are to him all sweet and good, and perhaps therft I 
is one particular star who only sbinos for him, and is the sweetest; 
aud best of tbem all. But one flue day the sweetest and best of all 
throws him over, being a younger eon, andmarrioshia eldest broth- 
er, or a paralytic cotton-spinner of enormous wealth and nncertnin 
temper, and then a snddun change comes over tho spirit of the ar- 
dent, ijit«lligent, and impetuous one. Not being of a 'well-bnlanoed 
mind, he rnsbes to the other est rene, and believes in his sore heart 
f/iat all tromen would throw over such as be and marry eldest 
liroiben or aaperaaaaat^ cottou-spinacn. H.« \a«>^ be rit^ht or h9 
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ty be vTTODg. The materinln fur iMDertainiag tbe fant are wnut- 
{iig, fur &11 wuman eiigii^eil to iinpecanioiiayoiiuggontlemeu do aot 
get the chnuce. But, right or wi'oiig, the resnlt upon (he Bnfferer 
ie the Banie — his fuil.h iu woman is uliakeu, if oot ilcstroyed. Nnr 
ilocs the mischief etoii there ; his religion often fullons hia belief iu 
the other sei, for in Borne mjsterions nay the tno things are inter- 
woveu. Ayonug maa of the nobler claae of mind in luve, is geuer- 
ally for the time being a religiona man ; hia afTeutiou lifts him more 
01' less uhovB the thiogs uf enrth, and floats him ou lis nidiaut wiugs 
a dnj's journey nearer heaveo. 

The Bunie tiling applies conversely. If a man's religions belief 
is emaBunlated, lie becones snspioiuus of the " Hweetost and best," 
be gron'B cynicul, anil no longer puts faith in anperlatires. From 
atheism there is but a small step to misogyny, or rather to that 
disbelief ill baiiiauity which embraces apTofonuder constituent dis- 
belief in its feminine section, and in turn, as already said, the mis- 
ogynist waliss daily along the edge of atheism. Of conrse there is 
a way out uf these discouraging results. If the mind tbat suObra 
and falls throngh its suffering l>e of the tmly noble order, it may 
in time oome to nee tbat this world is a world not of siipetlatives, 
but of the most arid positives, with here uuil tbore a little compar- 
ative oasiH tobrenk the mouotony of its general ontliue. Its owner 
may lenm that the fault lay with him, for believing too mnoh, for 
trusting tiio far, for setting np as an idol a creatnre exactly like 
hiniself, only several degrees lower beneath proof; and at last may 
come tosea that thongh "sweetests and beats "are chimerical, there 
are women in the world who may fairly be called "sweet and good." 
Or, to return to tbe converse side of the picture, it may occnr to 
onr yonng gentleman that although Providence starts us iu the 
world with a full inherited nr indoctriuiited belief in a given re- 
ligion, that is not what Frovidenue understands by faith. Faith, 
perfect faith, is only to be won by stmggle, and in most cnltivated 
minds by the passage throngh the dim, mirage-clad land of disbe- 
lief. The tme believer is he ivbo has trwideii down disbelief, not 
he who has roo away from it. When we have descended from the 
height of our childhood, when we have entertained Apollynn, aud, 
having oonsidered what ho has to say, given him battle aud routed 
him in the plain, then, and not till then, can we say with guileless 
hearts, " Lonl, I believe," and feel no need to add tbe eadly quali- 
fying words, "help Thou my unbelief." 

Now these are more or less principles of hnmab nature. They 
may not be nuiversally true, probably nothing is — that is, aa we 
define and understand truth. But tbey apply to the majority of 
those cases which fall strictly within their limits. Among others 
they applied lather stikingly to EnieeV tuvtXvww. '^s'ili 5«»iiseCva' 
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Btrock Itia belief ia womaiiliooil to llio grciiind, and booq bis relig'- 
ion litf in the dust beaiile it. Of tliU Uis life for sumo j'ears after 
tbat event gave ooiiBiderable eviduiiua. He took to evil ways, he 
forgot Ijis better eelf. Ue raoed horaea, tie. went in with gniat hiio- 
oean fiir love-affairs tbal be would have done better to le»VL< alniiM, 
SametimeH, tn bis sbame 1ia it said, be drank— for tlie oidli'iiLuiit 
of drinking, not for tbe love of it. In sUort, be gave biinself and 
all hU fund of energy up to any and every escitement and dlMi- 
patiou be could couiniaiid, and be managed to command a good 
many. Travelling rapidly frtmi place to place in Snnth A&ioa, be 
was well known and well liked in all. Now bo was at Kimberley, 
now at King William's Town, now at Durban. In eacb of these 
places he kept raoe-horses; in each there waa some fair woman's 
face that grew the brighter for bis coming. 

But Emest'a face did not grow tbe brighter ; on tbe contrar;, bis 
eyes acquired a peculiar aadueaa wbicb vtas altuont pathetic in one 
jio young. He could not forget. For a few days or a few months 
he might stifle thought, but it always re-aroae. Eva, pale qneen 
of women, was ever there to hnunt his sleep, and, thongh in hia 
waking hours be might curse her memory, when night drew the 
Tell from truth the worda be murmured were words of love eternaL 

He 110 lunger prayed, he no longer reverenced woman, hut ha 
WM not tbe happier for having freed his sont fro[n tlieae hardens. 
He despised himaelf. Oceusimiully be wonid take Ktock of hie meoi- 
tal condition, and at each such stock-taking lie would oolioe Chat 
be had receded, uot progressed. He was growing coarse, bis finw 
senso was being hlnnted ; he was no longer the same Ernest who 
had written that queer letter to bis betrothed Ix^foie disaster orsp- 
whelmed him. Slowly and auraly he was sinking. He knew it, 
but be did not try to save himself. Why should he t He hud no 
object in life. I5ut at times a great depression and wcarinesa of 
existenoe wonld take possession of him. IL has been said that he 
uever prayed; that is not strictly trae. Once «r twice he did 
throw himself upon hia kneca and pray with all his strength that 
he might die. He did more, he persistently conrted death, aud, «■ 
is Dsnal in snoh cases, it pt.Tsisteiit1y avoided him. About taking' 
his own life be bad scruples, or he wonld perhaps have taken it. 
In those dark days be haled life, and iu his calmer and more re* 
flective moments ho loathert the plcasnrea nud exdl-emonta by' 
means of which he strove to make it palatable. His was a fino- 
Btriing mind, and, in spite of himself, he shuddered when it was set 
to play such coarse music. 

During those years Ernest seemed to bear a charmed existauEO, 
TbenB iras a well-known thorangb-bred horse in tlie Transvaal 
•rZu'^A £«d billed two nlOU in rapid NlDCW&tou. Eruest bougbl 
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iiiil mde it, and it nevar burt htm. DiHtiitbanoes broke out 
Itukani's ooiintry, and one of tbe olilers BtrongboldB waa ordered to 
be Btonned. Erneat mde down from Pretoria with Jaromf to see 
the fim, and, reaohing the fort the day before the attack, got leave 
to Joiu tbe stoitiiiug-purt^. Accordingly, next day at dawu tbey 
attacked in tbe teetll of a fiirinus fnsillade, and in time took tbe 
place, tboii);h nitb very heavy loss to theioselvea. Jeremy got bia 
bat shot olF nitb one bullet and bis hand cut by another ; Eroest, 
Ha usual, came off scatbless ; tbe man next to bim was killed, bat 
Ue was not toncbed. After tba.t he insiHted upon going bufFalo- 
sbooting towards Delogoa Bay in tbe height of the fever eeaaon, 
having got rid of Jeremy by getting him to go to New Scotland ' 
Bee about a tract of land they hud bonght. He started with a dozen 
bearers and Maiiooku. Bix weeks later he, Maxookn, and throe 
beaters returned— all the rest wore dead of fuver. 

On another occasion, Alston, Jeremy, and bioiBelf were sent 
political niiasion to a hostile oliief, whose etronghold lay in 
heart of almost itiaooessible mountains, Tbe " indaba" (palaver) 
took all day, and was purposely prolonged in order to enable tbe 
intelligent native to set an ambush iu tbe pass through which 
the white chiefs mnst go back, with strict instructionB to mnrderf 
all three of them. When they left tbe stronghold the moon waa| 
rising, and, us tbey nearcd the pass, up she came behind the mount- 
ains iu all her spteudor, flooding the wide valley behind tbem 
with her mysterious light, and throwing a pale, sod lustre ott 
every stone and tree. On tbey rode steadily throngh the moon- 
light and tbe silence, little guessing how near death was to them. 
The weird beauty of the scene sank deep into Ernest's heart, and 
presently when tbey came to a spot where a track ran ont loopwise 
from tbe main pass, returning to it a conpleof miles farther on, ha 
half insisted on their taking it, becanae it passed over yet higher 
ground, and would give tbem Oi better view of the moon-bathed 
valley. Mr. Alston grumbled at " hia nouBenBe"and complied, 
and meanwhile the party of tntirderers half a mile farther on 
played with tbeir aasogais, and wondered why tbey did not hear 
the sound of the white men's feet. lint the white men bad already 
passed along the higliec path three-quarters of a mile to their right. 
Ernest's love of moonlight effecta hod saved them all from a certain 
and perhaps from a lingering death. j 

It was shortly after this incident that Erneat and Jeremy weid 
seated together on the veranda of tbe same house at Pretoria when 
tliey hail been living before they went on tlio clcphaut-bunt, au3 
which tlmj hall now purchuBed. Erneat had been in the garden 
watt'rJLig a cueuoiber plant ho was trying to develop ftom a. vw:^ 
sickly aoedliug, Even if he oiils ftlo^'^ea. a ■maa'di. ' 
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would start a little garden ; it was a habit of hia, Preseiilly 51^^ 
cnme back to ILe TOranila, where Jeremy was as nana,] watclilng 
tha battle of tho red and black a,ots, wLicli after several jeara' eu- 
counter was not ;et finally decided. 

"Curae that ciioiimber plOiUt t" said Ernest, etnplialically, " it 
wuu't grow. I tell yon what it is, Jeremy, I am eick uf tliia place ; 
1 vote we go away." 

" For giKidneaa' sAJce, Erneat, let ua have a liltUi reat ; yon do rat- 
tle one about so in those coiifuunded post-oarts," rfpliad Jeremy, 
yawning. 

" I mean, go avray from South Africa altngether," 

" Ob," said Jeremy, dragging his great frame into an upright 
position, " the dence yon do ! And whore do you want to go to — 
England F 

"England I no, I have hod enough of England. Sonth America, 
I think. Bat perhaps yun want to go home. It is nut fair to keep 
dragging you all over the world." 

"My dear fellow, I like it, I aasnre yoii. I have no wish to re- 
turn to Hr. Cordtia'a stool. For goodueas' sake doti't suggest auoh 
It thing ; I should be wretched." 

" Yea, but yon ought to be doing aomething with your life. It 
la all very well for me, who am a poor devil of n waif and stray, to 
go on with this sort of existence, but I don't see why you should ; 
you should be making your way in the world." 

" Wait a bit, my bearty," anid Jeremy, with hia alow amile ; " I 
am going to read yoa a statement of our fiiiancial affaire which I 
drew np laat night. Considering that we have been doing nothing 
all this time except enjoy ouTBclve'i, and tlint all onr inveatinenta 
have been made out of income, which uo diiubt your reBpected nu- 
de fancies we have dissipated, I do not think that the tiital is to 
bad," aud Jeremy read: 

"Landed property in Nataland theTrausraal, estimated value. £2500 

This house U40 

Stock — wagons, etc., aay 300 

Eoce-horaes 

I have left that blank." 

"Put them at £800," said Eraeat, after tliinking. "Ton know I 
won £500 with 'Lady Mary' on the Capo Town plate last week." 

Jeremy went on : 
"Race horses aud winnings. £1300 

Buudrios — casb, balance, etc 'l^^^H 

Total ^^^^1 
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Now of thin we liave actnallj" eaved au(l ioveBteii abont twenhy-flve' 
baudreil, tUe rest we have made or it haa oecaiuulated. Now, I aek 
ytttt, wLere could we bave doae better tliau t1iat as tbiags go I So 
don't talk to me alioiiC muting my time." 

" Bravo, Jeremj I My nncla was rigbt, after all, jou ongbt to 
bave beeu a lawyer ; you are firat oloaa at figures. I congratulate 
you ou yoiir mimagemeut of the estates." 

"My systeiii is simple," anawerod Jeremy. " Wlieuever there is 
any money to spare I liiiy something witli it, than you are not like- 
ly to spend it. Tbull, tvheii I bave things enough— wagons, oxen, 
liorsee, whnC not — I sell tbem and buy some land; tbat can't mu 
owny. If you only do that sort of thiug long enongh you will 
grow rioh at last." 

" Sweetly simple, certainly. Well, five thonsaiid will go ft long- 
way towanis stocking a farm or something in South Aiuerlca, or 
wherever we make up onr miudB to go, and then I don't tbinic that 
we need draw on my uncle any more. It is bordly fair to drain 
him BO. Old Alston will oorae with ns, I tbink, and will put in au- 
otber five thousand. He tnhl uie some time ago that he was get- 
ting tired uf South Africa, witli its JSoem und blacks. In bis old age, 
and had a fancy to make a start in some other place, I will write 
to him (o-nigbt. What hotel is he staying at in Maritzbui^T the 
Eoyal, isn't it t And then I vote we clear in the spring." 

" Rigbt you are, my hearty." 

"But I say, Jeremy, I really sbonld advise yon to think twice 
before yoD oome. A fine, upstanding yonng man like yon should 
not waste bis sweetness on the desert air of Mexico, or any sneh 
plitce. Yen should go borne and be admired of the young womeu 
- — they like a great big chup like you — and make a good marriage, 
and rear up a large family in a virtuous, respectable, and ifones-Hke 
fnshion. I am a sort nf wandering comet without the shine; bnt, 
I repeat, I see uo reason why you should play tail to a second-class 

" Married I get married ! 1 1 Nn, tbank you, my boy. Look you, 
Ernest, in the words of tbe prophet, ' When n wise man openeth bis 
eye and seetb a thing, verily bo sbuttcth it not up again.' Now, I 
Ofiened tny eye and saw one or two things in tbe coarse of our joiaC 
little affair — Eva, ynii know." 

EruBst winced at the name. 

"1 beg yonr pnntiiii," Hnid Jeremy, noticing it; "I don't want to 
nllade to painful sul'jects, bul> I mnst tJ) make my meaning clear. 
I was very bun! bit, you know, over that lady, bnt I elopped in 
1itne, and, not having any imae:iiiation to speak of, did not give it 
rein. What is tbe cousequencot 1 have got over it; sleep well at 
iiigbt, have a capital appetite, and dou't l\ivu.t a^KiM\i\Ax v>iSsa "^ 
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weuk. But with yon it is ilifFerent. Hard liit, too, large amoniw 
of imaginatiou gallopiug about loose, bo to flpeali^ruptiirouB joy, 
di'sama of true love and perfect uuiou of soiila, vhich so duabt 
-would lie well euoiigh if tlie n-oniiiu could put in her whack of 
80nl, which she can'l:, nut having it to spare, but in n geuend ^ny 
is gammon. SeaiiUa, when the hurat-up uuuiea : Want of sleep, 
want of appetite, a desire to go bnffalo-shooting in the fever aeasoii, 
aud to be potted by Bnautns frnm behind rocka. In abort, n gen- 
eral wearinesB aud diaguBt of Ufa — -oh yes, you ueedn't deny it, I 
have natcbcd you — moat anwhuleeonie state of niiud. Further re- 
sults : Horse-racing, a dispositiou to atop away Ihun church aud 
nip Cape sherry; and, worat aigu of all, a leauirig to ladiea' society. 
Being a reoaoniug creature, I notice this, aud draw my own dediic- 
tiODB, which amouut to the coucluaiou tliut yon are in a fair way to 
go to the deuce, oivint; tu Iriistiug your life to a woman. And tba 
moral of all tliis, which I lay to heart fur my own guiduuco, is, 
uever speak to a woman if you oan avoid it; and when j-on oau't, 
let yonr speech he yea, yea, and uay, nay. Then you aland a good 
chance of keeping your appetite and peace of mind, and of making^ 
your way in the world. Marriage indeed! — never talk ' "' 

marriage agaiu," aud Jeremy slii vercd at the thought. 

Ernest laughed out loud at his lengthy disquisition. 

"And I'll tell you what, old fellow," he went ou, drawing himaelf 
up to bis full height, and ataiiding right over Grneat, so tliat the 
latter'a six feet looked very iiiaigniiicant beside him, " never yon. 
speak to me nbont leaving you again, unli>s8 you want t^i put me 
clean out of temper, because, look here, I don't like it. We have 
lived together since we were twelve or thereabout, aud, ao far as I'' 
am concerned, 1 mean to go on living together to the end of t' 
chapter, or till I see I aui nut wanted, Yon can go to Mexico, 
the North Polo, or Acapnlco, or -wherever you like, but I shall go 
too, and so that is all ahont it." 

" Thauk you, old fellow," said Ernest, simply ; and at that mo- 
ment their conversation was interrnpted by the arrival of a Kafir 
messenger with a telegram addreasul to Emost. He »iic>n>'d it and 
read it. " Hullo," he said, "here is somothing better ^Uan Muxieo; 

"'Alston, Pieter Maritsbarg, to Kershaw, Pretoria. High Com- 
missioner has declared war against Cctywayo. Local cavalry ur- 
gently required for service in Zulnlaud. Have offered to raise Bmall 
corps of about Heveoty mounted men. Offer has been accepted. 
Will you accept post of second iu command f — you would hold the 
Queen's commission. If ao, set about picking suitable recrvi" 
tei-ms, ten shillings a day, all found. Am coming up Pretoria by 
podt-cart. Aak Joaoa if he will acciipt sergeaut-msjorBbip. ' " 
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"Huiralil'' sang ont Ernest, ivith Sashing e^ea. "Here i^soms 
real service at last. Of coarse you will acnopt." 

"Of course," said Jereiuy,qnietlj; "bill don't iudulge in rejoic- 
ings yet ; this is going tu bo a big buiiiue&s, unleaa I aui miBtakeu." 



CHAPTER XXXm. 



Ernest and Jeremy did unt let tlie ^raaa grow nnder their feel _ 
Tliey guoiaedtljot there would Boou be a great deal of recmitingftMt 
various eorps, and so set to work at once to secure the best men. The 
stamp of man they aiuied at getting was the colon ial-borii Eiiglish- 
mao, both because such men have more eelf-respect, independence 
of character, aud " gumption "than the onliuary drifting sediment 
from tlie lii^lda and suaports, aud also because they vreie practical- 
ly ruady-inade soldiers. They could ride as well as they could 
walk, they were splendid rifle-shots, aud they had, too, from child- 
hood, been trained iu the art of travelling without baggage, aud 
very rapidly. Ernest did uotiind uiucli difficulty iu the task. Mr. 
A!st«n waa well known, aud bad seen a great deal of service as a 
young man iu the Basutii warn, and stories were still told of hia 
nerve and pluck. He was known, too, to be a wary mail, not rash 
or over-conGdent, but of a determined mind ; aad, wliat ia more, to 
possess a perfect knowledge of Znla warfare and tactics. Tliia 
went a long way with iuteudiiig recruits, for the first thing a would- 
be colonial volunteer inquires into is the character of bis officers. 
He will not trust his life to meu in whom he puts no reliance. He 
is willing to lose it iu the way of duty, but he liOH a great objection 
to having it blundered away. ludernl, in many South Aft'loan vol- 
unteer corps it is a fundamental principle that the officers sbooid 
he elected hy the meu themselves. Once elected, however, they 
cannot be deposed exoept hy competent authority. 

Ernest, too, was hy this titne well known iu the Transvaal, and 
uuivereallj believed in. Mr. Alston could not have chosen a better 
lientfiuant. He was known to have pluck aud dash, and to be 
ready-witted iu emergency ; but it was not that only witicb mode 
him acceptable to the i udivi da als whose coniinued existence would 
very (lossiltly depend upon his courage and discretion. Indeed, it 
would be dlfBcnlt to say what it was; hut there are some meu who 
are by nature burn leaders of their fellows, and who inspire coi " 
deuce magnetioally. Ernest had this great gift. At first sigbt 
was mnch like any other yonng man, rather carelesa looking tt 
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otherwiae in Appearance, ntid giving tlie oljeerver the itnpresali 
tljat lie was tliinking of 80UiGtbiii|^ else ; but old handa at native 
TFRrfare, looking int« bis durk cyns, saw sometbiiig lliere which told 
them tlint thin yoniig fellow, bnj- iih be woa, oowpamtively spenk- 
ing, would not aiiow bimaelf wanting in tho moiuunt of emergeuoy, 
either m conrago or diaoretioii. Jeremy's uomioatiou, too, aa gei- 
geant-mnjor — a very iniportaot ]>oal: in aoob a corps — was popular 
enoagb. People bad not forgot ton bia victory over the Boer giant; 
andhesidDe,aHergeaat-iuaJorwittiBuch apbyaiquo wouUlhavebeei 
a credit to any corps- 
All these tbinga helped to make recmiting an cnay taak, am 
when Alaton and hia son Koger, weary and bruised, atepped oi ' 
the Natal post-cart four dayn lator, it was to he met by Ernest 
Jeremy with the iDtelligetice that his telegram bad bi^ii reoDived,^ 
the appointments acoepted, aud thirty-flvo mon pro visiiui ally ' 
rolled subject to hia approval. ' 

"My word, young gentlemen," be said, highly pleased, "yon 
lieutenants worth having." 

The next fortnight wan a bnaf one for Itll coucemed. The 
ization of a colonial voluuteer cor|ie is uo joke, as auybody who bi 
ever tried it can testify. Thcra were rough uuiforms to be pro-' 
Tided, arms to lie ohtaiucd, and a bnndred and one other war 
be satisfied. Then came some ditlay abont the boraes, which 
to be aerveil out by Govenimeut. At laat these were banded 
a good-looking lot, bnt apparently very wild. Matters were at tbii 
point when, one day, Ernest' was seated in tlie room he used as aa 
office in bis honse, enrolling a new recruit previous to bis being 
Bwom, interviewing a tradesman about flaiiuel shirts, insking ar- 
rangements for a snpply of forage, filling up the endless forma which 
tbe Imperial authorities required fur transmission to the War-offlcSj 
and a hundred other matters. Suddenly his orderly 
that two privates of tbe corps wished to see bim. 

"What is itt" be asked of tbo orderly, testily ; for be 
worked to death. 

"A complaint, sir." 

" Well, send them iu." 

Tbs door opeued, and in entered a curious couple. 
great, burly sailor-man, who had been corpora1-at-arm: _, 

one of lier Miyesty'a ships at Cape Town, got drunk, overstayed 
his leave, and deserted rather than face the pnnisbmont ; tbe otbor 
a quiok, active little fellow, with a face like a ferret. He was k 
Zulnland trader, who had ruined himself by drink, and a peculiarly 
Talnnblu nicmher of tbe corps on account of bia knowledge of tbe 
country in wlilch they were going to servo. Both the men saluted 
and stood at case. 
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"Well, my men, nliat is it t" asked Ernoet, going on fiUmg 

his forms. 

' " yotb'iDg, BO far iLB I am coucemed, air," said tbe little ma 
ErueBt looked np aliarply iit blie qnondam tar. 
"Novr,Adam, your compliiiut ) 1 have no time to waste." 
Adam hitched up his brueclies anil began, 
" Yim see, air, I brought he here by the eeruff of the neok.' 
" Tliftt's true, sir," said the little mau, rabbing that [Hirtioi 

" Because be and I, sir, as is messmates, air, 'ad a difference u( 
opinion. It was his day, yon see, sir, to cook for our moss, and in- 
stead of putting on the pot, air, he comes to me, he does, and he says, 
'Adam, yoD fnther of a race of fools' — tba^t's wliRt be aays, sir, 
a-domparlng of me to tbe gent 'who lived iu a garden — ' why dou't 

yuu oome and take the shins off the tatera, instead of a-aquat- 

tingof yonrself down ou that bod!'" 

"Slightly in error, sir," broke in the little mau; "our big friend' 
memory ia not as aubstantial as hia form. Wlint I said was, ' Hf 
dear Adam, as I aee yoo liave nothing to do, esoept ait aud play: 
Jews-bar]) npon your coach, wonld yon be so kind as 
assist me to remove the outer skin of these potatoes T' 

Ernest began to explode, but checked himself and said, st«rTiIy, 
"Don't talk nonsense, Adam; teU mo yonr complaint, or go." 
" Well, sir," answered the big sailor, scratching hia bead, " if I 
must give it a name it is thia — this liere mau, air, be too i^farttal 
targuttie." 

" Be off with you hotli," said Ernest, sternly, " and dou't trouble 
me with any such uonaenae again, or 1 will put you both under ar- 
rest, aud stop your pay. Come, march!" and be pointed to the 
door. As he did ao he ohserved. a Boer gallop swiftly past tho 
house, and take the tnrn to Government House. 

" Wliat is n[i now V be wondered. 1 

Half an hour afterwards another man passed the window, also tfj 
full gallop, and also turned np towards Govemment House. An* 
other half-hour passed, aud Mr. Alatnn came buiTying iu. 

" Look here, Ernest," he said, " here ia a pretty hnslness. Tbreo 
meu have come in to report that Cetywayo has sent ou lupi 
(army) runnd by the back of Becucotni'a country to burn Pretoria, 
and return to Znluland aoroas tbe High Veldt. They aay that the 
Ini|ii is now resting in the Saltpan Bush, about twenty miles oBj 
aud will attack tbe town to-night or to-morrow night. Ail these 
three, who have, by-tbe-way, bad no commoiiication with each 
other, state that they have actually seen the captains of the Impj, 
who came IrO tell them to bid tbe other Dutchmen staud aside, 
tbc!y were now fighting the Queen, and they wonld not be hurt." 
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"It Heenis Incredible," Rui'l Erueat ; " du yoa believe it f 

" I don't kiiuw. It IB puasiblo, and the evidence is strong. It ts.l 
possible ; I liave knoivii tiie Zulus make longer tnarcbes tbaii that. ■ 
The Governor has ordered me to gallop to the B[iot, and report if [I 
can see anything of tbia Impi." 

"Am I to go too I" 

"No,yoH willreuiaiu in the corps. I take Roger witL me— heisj 
> light-weight — and two apare horses. If there should be a 
tack aud 1 should not be back, or if au^ tiling should ba[ipon, yon^ 
will do yoor duty." 

"Yes." 

"Good-by, lam off, Ton had best master the men, lo he ready'l 
for Bu emergency ;" and he was gone. \ 

Ten minntes after^ftirda, down came an orderly from the officer 
commanding, with a, peremptory order to the effect that the offioer 
commanding Alston's Horse was to moont and parade bis men in 
ruodiiiSBS for immediate service. 

"Here is a pretty go," tbongbt Ernest, "and the Lorses not j 
served ont yet!"' 

Just then Jeremy came in, sniated, and informed Lim that tUO'l 
men were mustered. ■ 

" Serve out the saddlery. Let every nan shoulder hJH saddin. I 
Tell Mazooku to bring out the 'Devil'" (Ernest's favorite borse)J 
"and march the men up to the Government stables. 1 will he w"' 
yon presently." 

Jeremy aalnted again with mnch ceremony, and vanished, 
was the most punctilious sergeant-m^or who ever breathed. 

Twenty minutes later a long 41e of men, each with a carbiH 
sinng to bis back, and a saddle on his bead, which, at a distance^ 
gave tbem tbo appearance of a string of gigantic mushrooms, wef 
to be seen proceeding towards the Government stables a milt 
away. 

Ernest, mnonted on his great black stallion, and looking, ic 
military uniform and tbo revolver slung across his shoulders, a typq 
ical Tolanteor officer, was there before tliem. ' 

"Now, my men," he said, as soon as thi'y n'cre paraded, "go i^ 
and each man choose the horse which he likes best, bridle kin), but 
bring him ont and saddle him. Sharp 1" 

Tlie men broke their ranks and rushed to the stables, each a 
ions to secure a better borse than bis neighbors. Presently from 
the stables there arose a sound of kicking, plnugiug, and wohohing 
iinpo-ssiblo to describe. 

" There will bo a pretty scene soon with these unbroken bmtcs," i 
thonght EnieBt. Re was not deslined to be disappointoi ~ 
iojsaa trere dmggod on E, most of tlienv ^i" vna Xiatlt 'u^o. thdi 



haanchea, kicking, bucking, aod going througb everf otlier eqi 

" Sitildle Dp V slionted Ernest, as hood as thej wer 

It WKB dotiB with great ditScalty. 

" Now mount." 

Sixty lUBu lifted tlieir legs aud swung themselves iuto the sad- 
dle, Dot witliunt and misgivings. A fan* secouds passed, and at 
least tirenty of tbcm were on the broiul of their bocks ; oue or two 
were being dragged by tlie stirmp-leatberi a few were clinging to 
tbeir bucking aud plunging steeds; and tlie remainder of Alston's 
Hoi'se were scouriug the plain in everj possible direction. Ifever 
\taa there each a scene. 

In time, however, most of the men got back again, and some eort 
of ordot waa reatored. Several men were hurt, one or two badly. 
These were sent to the bospiCiiJ, aod Erneat formed the rest into 
half aectious to be marched to tbe place of tender vu us. Just then, 
to make matters better, down came the lain in sheets, soaking 
them to the akin, ami making confnsioii wnrae coufonnded, 
they rode to the toirn, wliicb nas by this time in an estraordini 
state of panic. All business waa suspended; wome 
ing about on tbe verandas hugging their babies and crying', 
making preparations to go into laager; men were hiding deeds 
aud other valuables, or hurrying to delunce meetings on tbe marUot- 
square, where the Government were serving out rifles and ammu- 
nition to all able-bodied citizens; frightened mobs of Basutus aud 
Christian Kalirs wera jabbering in tbe streets, and telling talea of 
the couiplcteneas of Zulu slaughter, or else ruuuing from the city 
to pass tbe night among the biLla. Altogether the aceue was most 
ouriouB, till dense dorkneaa came down over it like an extingoisher, 
and pnt it oot. 

Ernest took his men to a building nhicb tlie Gnvommont had 
placed ot their diatioaal, and bad the horses stabled, but not nn- 
Boddied. Presently orders came down to biui to keep tbe corps 
under arms all night; to send ont four patrols to be relieved at 
midnight to watcb the approaches to tbe town; and at dawn 
saddle up and reconnoitre the neighboring country. 

Ernest obeyed these orders aa well as he could; that i 
the patrols out, but so dense was the darkness that they 
buck again till tbe following morning, n ben they were collected, 
aiKl, in one iustauoe, dug out of tlie various ditches, qtiarry-holes, 
etc., into which they bad fallen. 

About eleven o'clock Ei'nest waa seated in a little room that 
opened ont of the main building where they were qnartered, con- 
Bukiiig with Jeremy ahont matters connected with tbe corps, and 
wondering if Alston had found a. £alCilm^\,oi\l\^.-«^iaiSv^Ms.-TO.«o 
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■whan auTideiily tbej bearcl tlie alinrp challenge of the sentry out< J 

" Who goes tliero 1" 

'■ WliOBVot it IB liad bettoi' answer sharp," saiil Erueat ; " I gaTe-l 
the sentry orders to he quick willi his rifle to-iiiglit." 

"Bang I — orosh !" follovred by loud howls of " Wi1helinin% K 
irifa I all, the croel man baa killed my Wilbi?1miui\ V 

" Hsarens, it is that lunatic Garmau t Here, urderly, rni 
tbe Defence Committee and the Goverimieiit OIGces, and tell them 1 
that it is nothing; they will think the Zulus are here. Tell two 
mea to bring the man in here, and to stop bia howls." 

Presently Ernest's old friend of the Higli Veldt, looking very 
wild and unconth in the lamjilight, with his long beard and matted 
lialr, from which the rain was dripping, was bundled rather un- 1 
cereinunio Italy into the room. | 

"Ab, there you are, dear sir| it is two— three years aince wa I 
meet. I look for you everywhere, and they tell me you are here, 
and I come on quiak all through the dark and the rain ; and theit 
hefore I know if I am on my head or my heel, the nriiel man he , 
ups a rifle, and do shoot my Wilbelmina, utid make a great hole 
thrtingb lier poor stomach. Oh, sir, wat ahall I do I" mid the 
groat child began to shed tears; "you, too, yon wilt weep; , 
you, too, love my Wilbelmina, and steep with her one night — ' J 
bo-hoo 1" I 

"For gooducss' sake stop that uousensei Tbla U no time <w I 
place for snch fooling." I 

He spoke sharply, and the monomauiao pulled up, only giving ' 
veut to ati occasional sob. 

" Now, what is yonr business wi th me f ' 

The Gemiao's face changed from its ex pression of idiotic grief to I 
one of reGneil iDtelltgooce. He glanced towards Jeremy, who waA 1 
exploding in the corner. I 

" You can speak before this gentleman, Hans," said Ernest- I 

"Sir, I am going to say a atraiige thing to you this uigbt." Ha I 
tfsui speaking quite quietly and uiimpoaedly now, and might havn I 
been mistaken for a sane man. " Sir, 1 hear that you go down ta'1 
Zaluliuid to help to fight the fierce Ziilna. When I bear it, I waa fl 
far away, bnt something come into my head to travel as quick aft fl 
Wilhelroina can, and come and tell yon not to go." I 

" What do yon mean T" I 

" How can I say what I do mean T This I know — many shall go J 
down to Zalulaud who rust iu this bouse to-uigbt, few shall coma fl 

" You mean that I shaU be killed t" I 

"/ knoiv not. There ate things aa \>^ aa deatb, and yet not -I 
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death." He covered Ilia eyoH with hid liiind, aud coDtini 
iiot lee you ileml, Lut do Dot go ; I pmy yuii do not go." 

" My good Hitna, what is the good of couiid); to mo with saoh nn 
old niveH' talel ¥lveu if it were trne, aud I knew that I mast ha 
killed twenty times, I should go; I cannot run away from my 
duty." 

" That is spoken as a hrave man ahoold," augwored his visitor, in 
Lis native tongue. " I have dune mjf duty, and told you what Wil- 
hulmiiia said. Now go, and when the black men are pressing round 
yon like the sea-waves rmiud a rock, may the God uf Rest guida ] 
your hand, und bring yuu safe fram the slaughter !" 1 

Ernest gazed at the old mau's pale face ; it wore a curions, rapt J 
exprossiou, aud the eyes were looking npward. j 

" Ferhapa, old friend," he said, addressing him in G!erman, " I as 
well OS yon have a City of Rest which I would reach, and care not 
if I pass (hither on an asacgai." 

" I know it," replied Uana, in the same tongue j " hnt useless is 
it to seek resti till God gives it. You have sought and passed 
.through the jaws of many deaths, but you have QOt found. If it Ue 
not Gild's will you will not And it now. I kuow you, too, seek rust, 
my brother, imd had I known that you would find that only down 
there" — ^and he pointed towards Zululand — "I had not come to 
warn you, for blessed is rest, aud happy he who gains it. But no, 
it is not that; I am enre uow that yuit will not diej your evil, 
whatever it is, will &11 from heaven." 

" So be it," said Ernest ; "yon are a strange man. I thought yoa 
a comluDU mouomaniao, aud now you speak like a prophet." ' 

The old mau smiled. I 

" You are right ; I am both. Mostly I am mad. I know it. Bnt ] 
sometimes my niaduesa bos its moments of iuspirntion, when the 
clouds lift from my mind, and I see things none others can see, and 
hear voices to which your ears are deaf. Such a moment is on me 
now; soon I shall be mad again. But before the cloud settles I 
would speak to yon. Why, I know not, save that I loved you when 
first I saw your eyes open there upon the culd veldt. Presently I 
must go, aud we shall meet no more, for I draw near to the anow- 
olad tree that marks the gat« of the City of Rest. I can look into 
your heart now ami see the trouble lu it, and the sad, beautiful face 
that is printed on your mind. Ah, she is not happy ; she, too, must 
work out her rest. But the time is short, the cloud settles, and I 
would tell you what is in my mind. Even though tronblo, great 
tronble, close you in, do not bo cEist down, for trouble is tUo key of 
heaven. Be good; turn to the God you have neglected, strug 
against the snares of the senses. Oh, I can see uow. 
fur all you love there Is joy and there ia peace." 
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Suddeal; bo broke off, tbo look of iuspiratiou faded fram tils faa 
which grew stujiid and wild-looking. 

" Ab, the cruel mau; be ma^le a great bole iu the stomocb of mf^ 
Wilbelmina I" 

Erncat bad been bcudiug forward, liatoning ivitb parted lipa fa 
the old mnti's talk. Wben he saw that tbe insplraliou bad JeA bim, 
lie raised bis bead and said, 

" Gatber yodi^elf together, I beg ;on, for a monient. I nisb it 
ask one qnestlon. SbaU I ever—" 

" How sball J stop de bloediug irom tbe iritals of inj dear wifetl 
. — ivbo ■will ping up tbe bole in hcrT" 

Ernest gitzed at tbe man. Was be putting nil this on, or 
Teallf mad I Fortbelifeof him lie could uot tell, 

Tftking out o Bovereigu, be gavu it to him. 

"Thoi'o is money to doctor Wilbelmina with," be said. "Would 1 
you like to sleep here I — I can give you a blanket." 

Tbe old man took the mouey iritbout hesitation, aod thanked J 
Ernest for it, but said ho mnst go on at once. 

"Where are you goiug tot" asked Jeremy, who had been natohi^ 
iug him with great cnrlosity, but had uot uuderstood that part oCfl 
the conversation which had been carried on in German. 

Hans turned npon bim with a C]Uick look of aiiflpicion. 

"Rnstenburg" (Anglice, the town of rest), ho answered. 

" Indued, the road is ba4i, and i t is far to travel." 

"Yes," be replied, "the road is rough nnd long. FarewellF-« 
and be was gone. 

"Well, he is a curious old buster, and no oiistoko, with his cheer- 
ful auticipatioue, aud bis Wilbelmina," reBectc-d Jeremy, aiond. 
"Just fancy starting for Bustonburg at tbis hour of tbe uigbt toot 
Why, it is a hundred miles off!" 

Ernest only smiled. Ho knew that it was no earthly Itustenbnig 
that tbe old raan aonght. 

Borne while ufterwnrds be banrd Hint be had attainod Ihe resi I 
which he desired. Wilbelmlua got fixed iu a siiow-dtift in a paM | 
of the Drakeiisberg. He was uniible to drag her out. 

6o be crept underueatb and fell aidieep, aud the snow came down j 
and covered bim. 
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Thb Zulu attacb on Frctoria iiltimatel; tnrueil out only tn bare 
existed in the miuUH of two mad Kafirs, wliu dressed tliomBelves up 
after tlio lieBhiou of cbiefn, au(] [leraouating two Zulu nolileH of re- 
pute, nbo nere kaown to be iu tlie coniniaiid of regiments, rode 
from house to bouse, telling the Datuh iuhabitaotB that the; had au 
Impi of tliirt; tbonsnnd men Ijing iu the biisb, and bidiliag tbem 
Btand aside whilo tliey destroyed the EDglisUmeu, Hence the 

The iie^it mouth was a busy one for Alston's Horae. It was drill, 
drill, drill, mnniirif;, noon, and night. But' the results soon became 
opparaiit. In threi) woolis from the day they got their horsee there 
^Tas not a, smarter, quiuker corps in South Afrioa, and Mr. Alston 
and Ernuet nere highly oomplimeuted on the soldier-like appear- 
ance of the meu, aud the rapidity and exactitude with which tbey 
exeonted all the ordinary cavalry manoBUvres. 

They were to march from pTet.OTia on the 10th of January, 
expected to overtake Colonel Q[yuu's colnmu, with whiob was 
genera!, aliniit the 18tb, by which time Mr. Alston calculated tba, 
real advance upon Zululand would begin. , 

On the 8th the good people of Pretoria gave the corps a farewelfej 
bnnqnet, for most of its mombeni were Pretoria meu, aud colonisM. 
are never bohindhand when there is au excuse for conviviality lUiS 
good-fellowship. 

Of cnurse, after the banqnet, Mr. — or, as he was now calle^ 
Captain — Alstou's health was druuk. But Alston 
few words, and had a horror of speech-making. He contented 
liimself with a few brief eeiiteuces of oeknowledgment, aud sat 
down. Tbeu Bomeliody proposed the health of the other wimmts- 
Bioned and non-coromiwioned oOiuers, and to this Eruest rose to le- 
Bpond, making a very good speech in reply. Ue rapidly sketched 
the state of political affairs, of which the Zulu War was the out- 
come, and, without expressing auy opinion on the justice or wisdom 
of that WOT, of nbiob, to speak the truth, lie bad grave doubts, ha 
went on to show, iu a few well -chosen, weighty words, bow vil 
were the interests involved in its successful conclusion, t 
it uDCobad been undertaken. Finally, he concluded thus; 
11 
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"I am well aware, geiitleinen, tliat with mniiy of IIiobb wlio art 
yoar |;ueBtH hero to-uiglit, ikiiil in; oitq cuiunulen, this state of nf- 
faira and tbg conviction of tlie extreme nrguiicy ol' the uccasion has 
been the uanse of their eulietment. It is impossible fur mo to look ' 
down those tables, and see eo many iu our rongh-anil-ready nni- 
form, nbom I have known in other wall<s of lifu, as farmors, store- 
keepers, OoTerument clerks, and what not, without realii^iog most 
clearly the extreme necessity that can have brooght these peacea- 
ble citizens together oa Hucb an errand as we are hent od. Cei'- 
taiuly it is not the ten Bhilliiigs a day or th« more excitement of 
savage warfare that has done this" (urioa of "No, nol") ; " because 
most of them can well afford to despise the money, and many iudto 
have Boeu enongh of native wnr, and know well that few rawords 
and plenty of Lard work fall to the lot of colonial volnnteera. 
Then, what is itT I will venture a reply. It is that sense of pa- 
triotism ivhich is a part and parcel of the English mind" (cbeerti), 
"and which from generation to generation has been the root of 
England's grcalness, nnd,so liiiig as the British blood remains nn- 
taintcd, will from nuburu gunoratiun to generation he the main- 
spring of the greatness thai ia yet to he of those wider Englnnds 
of which I hope this oontinent will heoome not the leaat." (Loud 
cheers.) 

" That, gentlemen and men of Alston's Horse, ia the bond wbicli 
nnites us logothor; it is tlie sense of a common duty to perform, 
of a eommou danger to couibat, of a common patriutiam to vindi- 
cate. And for that reason, because of tbe patriotism aud the duty, 
I feel sure that when the end of tliis campaign comes, whatever 
tbat end may be, no one, ho ho imperial officer, or newspaper cor- 
Tospondeiit, or Zuln foe, will be able to say that Alston's Rorao 
shirked its work, or was mutinous, or proved a broken read, pieru- 
Ing the side of tliose who leaned on it." {Clieers,) "I feel sure, 
too, that, tbongh there may he a record of brave deeds such aa be- 
come brave meD, there will bo none of a cnmrade deserted in the 
time of need, or of feilure iu Iho moment of eniei^ency, however 
terrible tbat emergency may be." (Cheers.) " Ay, my brethren iw 
arms," and here Ernest's eyes, flashed and his nlfong, clear voice 
wont ringing down the great hall, " whom England has called, and 
who have not failed to answer to tlie call, I repent, however terri- 
ble may bo that emergency, oven if it shonlit involve the certuinty 
of di^ath^I speak thns beoauso I fool I am aihlrcssiiift brave men, 
who do not fear to die, when dvatb means duty, and life means dis- 
lioLior— I know well that jou will tiso to it, ond, foiling shunldu 
to should pr, will pass us heroes should ou to the land of shudi^s — 
totb/it yulliiiJln of which no true heart should fear to set I 
tho tLreahoM." 
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Enmst sat down amiil ringing cheers. Nor did tbeae noble 
nordB, coming ns thejdid straight fruni the loyal heart of nn Eng- 
IInIi gentlemait, Tail of tlieir effect. On the contrary, when, a fort- 
night Itttcr.Alstou's Horse formed that futalriug ou laaudhlwaua'a 
bloody field, they fliislied through the brain of more than one de- 
spniriiig man, so that he eet his teelh and died the hiirder for them. 

" Bravo, my young viking !" snid Mr. Alston to Ernest, while the 
roof was still eohoiug to the cheers evoked by his speech, 
old Bereeliir apirit is cropping up, eh t" He knew that Ernest's, 
motbcr'fl liimily, like so many of tha«ld Eaatein couu ty Btocka, weiQF, 
of Danish extraction, 

It was a great night for Ernest. 

Two duj-8 lat-er Alston's Hoi-se, sixty-four strong, marched i 
Pretoria with a military baud playing before. Alas I they never 
marched back again. 

At the neck of the port or posa the band and the crond of ladies 
and genllemen wiio had accompanied them hailed, and, having 
given them three cboera, turned aud left them. Ernest, too, tome ' 
aud gazed at the pretty town, nilli its white houses and rose-hedgt 
red with bloom, nestling on the plain beueath, and wondered if )M- 
would evec see it again. Ho never did. 

The ttoop was then ordered to niurch at eaee in half-sections, 
and Ernest rode up to the side of Alston ; on his other side was tho 
boy Koger, uow about fourteen years of age, who acted aa Alston's 
uidc-de-camp, and was in high agtirits at the prospect of the coming 
campaign. Presently Alston sent bis sou back to the other end of 
the line on smua errand. 

Ei-Dcst watched him oa he galloped off, aud a thonght strnel 

"Alston," he said, "do yon think that it is wise to bring tbatb 
into this bnslneasr' 

His friend slued himself rounil sharply in the saddle, 

"Wliy notT" lie asked, in his deliberate way. 

"Well, yon kuow there ia a risk." 

" And why sbontil not the boy run risks as well as the rest of ns^ 
Look here, Ernest, when I first met you theru in France I 
to see the place where my ivifu was brought up. Do you kuowr J 
how she died!" 

" I have heard she died a violent death ; I do not know bow." 

"Then I will tell you, thongb it costs me something t _ 
of it. Sho died by a Zulu assegai, a weiik after the hoy was boni,| 
Bhe saved bis life hy hiding him under a heap of straw. Dont 
ask mo particulars, I can't hoar to talk of it. Perhaps uow you 
understand why lam commaodiug a corps enrolled to •e.'csis'iuj?;™,*, 
tbe Zulus. Perhaps, too, you wiU ttu4eYft*An4 ^V^ \!oa\a&.S» ■w^i 
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me. Wb go t-o areuge m; irife and his motber, or to full ii 

attempt. I have waited long for tlio opportunity ; it haa com 

Ernest rolupaed into Bileuco, and preaeutlj foil bauk to bis I 

Oil tbe 20tli of Jananiy Alston's Horse, liariog moved down 
easj marclieB from Pretoria, camped at Rorku'a Drift, ou tbe Baf- 
lalo River, not far from a store aud a tbatohed kaildiiig used as a 
bospUal, wLioli were deatiued to become biatorical. Here ordera 
reached tbem to march oa the followiug day aud join No. 3 col- 
umn, with which was Lord Chelmsford bimaelF, and which wu 
camped about ulna luilee from the Buffalo River, at a spot called 
laandhlwana, or the "Plaoe of tlie Little Hand." Nuit day, the 
Slat of Janoary, the corps moved ou accordingly, and fullowiog the 
wagoD-tiack that runs past the lahlazatye Moiiataio, by mid-day 
came up to the camp, where about twoiity-Gve Luodred men of all 
arms were aaseiobled nnilet tbo immediate command of Colonel 
Oljnn. Their camp, which waa about eight hundred yards square, 
waa pitched facing a wide pl^un, with ita back towarda a precipi- 
touB, Blab-sided hill, of the ciiriona formation sometimes to be seen 
in South Africa. Thia waa Isaiidlilwauu. 

"Hullo!" said Alston, aa, ou reaching the aunimit of the ncok 
over which the wagon-road runa, tlicy came in aieht of the camp, 
"thej are not intreuched. By Jove," he added, after scanning tbe 
cump carefully, " they haven't even got a wagon-loagerl" and ba 
whistled expressively. 

"What do yon mean I" asked Ernest. Mr. Aletan so rarely 
showed eurpriaed that he knew there muat be something very 
wrong. 

"I mean, Ernest, that there is nothing to prevent this camp from 
being destroyed, aud every aouL iu it, by a couple uf Zulu regi- 
ments, if they choose to make a night attack. How are they to be 
kept out, I ahoold like to know, iu the dark, when you oao't sea to 
Bhoot them, unless there is some barrier T These officers, freah from 
home, don't know what a Znlu charge is, that is very clear. I only 
hope they won't have occasiou lo Sod out. Look there," and he 
pointed to a wagon Inmbcriug along before them, on the top of 
which, among a lot of other miscellaiieoua articlea, lay a, bundle o£ 
cricketiug bats and wickets, " they think that they are going on a 
picnic. What is the use, too, I ahoold like to know, of sending fonr 
feeble colnmna sprawling over Zululaud, to run the risk of being 
crushed in detail by a foe that can move from poiut to point at the 
rate of fifty miles a day, and wliioh can at any niomeut slip past 
them and turn NatJil into a howliug wilderncBs T There, it is no nsa 
grumbling ; I only hope I may he wrong. Get back to yonr troo{^. 
Ernest, and let us come into camp emartly. Form fours — trott" 
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On arrival !□ the camp, Mr. Alston learned, on reportiDg himHelf 
to thBoffloeroommaiiding,tlmt two strung portiea of moiiatod men 
under tliB commaiiilof Major Diirtiiell were out on a reconnaJHsanoB 
towards tlie Iiihlazatye Moanfain, in nhioh direction tlio Zulus 
■were Bupposed to be in force. The orders ha received were to i 
liis horses, aa he might be required to Join the mounted force n 
Mujor Dartnell on the morrow. 

That night, as Alston and Ernest stood together at the dooi 
their tent smoking a pipe hefore taming in, the; had some com 
satioD. It was a hoitiittful nigbt, and the stars slioue brightljfl 
Ernest looked at tlieui, and thought on how tuany of a, ' 
those stars had looked. 

" Star-gazing t" asked Mr. Alston. 

" I vraa contemplating onr future homes," said Ernest, langhing. 

" Ah,;on believe that, do youT think you are iinmortal and that 
Bortof thingf 

"Yes; I bolievQ that we shall live mnny lives, and that some of 
them will be there," and he pointed to the stars. " Don't yon I" \ 

"I don't know. I think it rather prestiraptnons. Why shonld I 
jou suppose that for jou is reserved a bright destiny among the I 
stars more than for these!" and he put out his hand and clasped / 
several of a swarm of flying-ants which was passing at the time./ 
"Just think how small must be the difference between these antal 
and us iu the eyes of a Power who can pnidace both. The sama 
breath of life animates both. These have their homes, their goyj 
ernment, their colonies, their drones and workers. They enelaTfe, 
and annex, lay up riches, and, to bring the ai^nment ti 
priate conclusion, make peace and war. What, then, is the diff^ 
enoet We aro bigger, walk on two legs, have a larger oapacin 
for suffering, and — we believe, a soul. Is it so groat that we shoull.. 
suppose that for us is reserved a heaven, or all the glorious world! 
which people space, for these, annihilation T Perhaps we are at 
the tup of the tree of development, and fur them maybe the future, 
for us the anuihilatiun. Who kiiows T There, fly away, and make 
the most of the present, for nothing else is certain." 

" Yon overlook religion entirely." 

" Religion t Which religion T There are so many. Onr Chri»> J 
tiau God, Buddha, Mohamuieil, Brahma, all number their countless - 
millions of worshippers. Eaeh promises a different thing, eouhoom- 
monils tlie eqnally intense belief of his worshippers, for with them 
all blind faith is a condition precedent ; and each appears to satis- 
fy their spiritual aspirations. Can oU of these 1je true religionsi 
Each holds the other false and outside the pale ; each tries to con- _ 
vert the other, and fails. There are many lesser ones of which thttf 
same thing ma; be said." V 
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" liat tlie saniB spirit nDilerliea tbcm all." 

" Perbapa. Tbere ia much that is iiolile in nil religEons, bnt th<?n) 
ia also much tbat ia terrible. To the actual borrora aoil Tvenriug 
anxieties of pliysical exiateuce, religiou biiU us aild on tbe vagaer 
liorrora of u Bpiritital existence, wbiub are to bo absoluWly endless. 
Tbe average Cbristi an wonid be uncomfortable if yon deprived him 
of his belt and bis personal devil. For myself, I decline to believe 
in Buch things. If there is a liell it is this world; this world 
the place of expiation fur tbe alna of the world, and the only leal 
devil is the devil of man's evU passiona." 

" It ia possible to be religious Bud be a good man without belie' 
ing in bell," said Erufist. 

" Tea, I think so, otherwise my cbimcB n a poor one. Besides,! 
do not dony the Almighty Power. I only deny the crnelty that ' 
sttribat«d to Him. It may be tbat from the accumulated 
the wrong and bloodshed aud agony of this hard world that Poi 
is buildiug up some high purpoae. Out of tbe bodies of 
of living creatures Nature worked out **r purpose and made th*' 
rocka, but tbe process mnst have been unpleasant to tbe living 
creatures by whose humble means the great strata were reared up. 
They lived, to die in billions, that tens of thousands of years after- 
wards there might be a rock. It nay be so nir.b ns. Our tears 
and blood and agony may produuu aume solid end tbat now we 
cannot gneaa ; their voliinie, which cannot be waated, for nothing 
is wasted, may be building up one of tbe rocks of God's far-off pnt- 
pose. But tbat we should be tortured lien for a time in order tbat 
wo may be indeGnitely tortured there," and be pointed to the stars, 
" that I will never believe. Louk at the mist rising from that hol- 
low ; ao does the reek of the world's misery rise as an offering to 
tbe world's gods. The mist will oeose to rise, aud fall again in 
rain, Bud bring a blessing; bnt the incsiise of human etiSering 
rises nigiit and day for so long as the earth shall endure, nur does 
it fall again in dews of mercy. And yet Christiana, who declare 
that God is love, declare, too, tbat for the vast mnjurity of their 
fellow-creatures this process is to continue flMm milleninm to 
lenoium." 

" It depends on our life, they say." 

"Look here, Ernest, a man can do no more than he can. '^ 
I got to the age of discretion, which 1 put at eight-and-tweuty- 
you have hardly reached it yet, my boy, yon are nothing but a 
babe — I made three resolntions: always t4i try and do my duty, 
never to turn ray bock on a poor man or a friend in trouble, aud, if 
poaaible, not to make lore to my neighbor's wife. Those resolutiuDH 
I have often broken more or loss either in tbe spirit or the lett 
hat ia tbe mala I Iiave stuck ia tbem,«ad 1 cau v"t> '"J band nj 
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my lioart to-nigbt niiil Hay, 'I liiive (lone my bcist!' And so I go^ 
my piirli, tiiniiog iicitUor bi the^glit uor to the leff., and. wlieii 
Fiite Aivin mu, I sliiitl meet him. fearing uothiug, for I kuon- lia baa 
'wreaked liia worst npoo me, and cnn only at tbe iitmnaC bring ma 
eternal sleep; and bopiii}; Dothiug, becanso oiy esperienoe hi 
hiis not been such as to jnstify the hope of auy happii 
and my vanity is not sofficieutl j strong to allow me 
" ' " □ of a superior power to save HO misurablencreati 

on lot of life. Giiod-night," 
wing day bis fate found him. 



CHAPTER XXXV. 



]ffiDNiGHT came, and the Gamp was sunk in sleep. Up to ths 
sky, whitber it waB decreed tli«ir spirits shoold pass before tbe 
dark closeil in again and bid their mangled corpses, floated the 
faint breath of some fourteen hnndred men. Tbcro tbey lay, aloep- 
ijig tlie bsaltby sleep of vigorons mautiood, tbsir braiua buny -with 
the fautOHtio mitdiieBS of a hundred dreams, and little recking of 
tbe inevitable morrow. There, in bis nleep, the white man sair 
bin native village, with its tall, wind-swayed elms, and tbe gray 
old uhnrcb that for centnriea bad watcJiod tbe IohI Blnmber of bis 
race; tbe Kaflr.tbe siiuny slope of fair Natal, with the bright ligbt 
dancing on bis cattle's bonis, aud the green of tbe gardens where 
fur bis well-being bis wives and childroo toiled. To some that 
nigbt come dreams of bigb ambition, of brave ad venture, crowned 
with the perfect trinnipli we never reach ; to some, visions of be- 
loved facee Iniig since paiiaed away ; to some, tbu reflected ligbt 
of a far-off lionie, and ochuea of tbe happy laugbti'r of little cbil- 
dren. And so their lamps wavered hither and tbitbei' in tbe 
spiritual brtatli of sleep, flickering wildly, ere they went ont for- 

TIiB nigbt-wind swept in sad gtists across Isandhlwana's plain, 
tossing the green grass wbicii to-morrow would be red. It moaned 
against Inhloeatye's Mountain and died upon U|)indo, fanning the 
dark Gioes of a liost of warriors wbn rested there u[iim tbeir spears, 
sharpened fur tbe coming Blaiigbtor. And as it breathed upon 
them tbfl.v tiirued, those brove aoldiers of U'Cetywayo — "born to 
1)0 killed," OS their saying rnns, at Cetywayu's bidding — and, g 
iiig their assegais, raised themselves to listen. It was notbini 
death was uot yet ; deatb fur the morrow, slee^ Gliv <.b%ta.tgQ.V. 
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A litUe after one o'clock □□ tbe morniag of tba S2<1 of Jantiftty, 
Ernest was roused by the eonod of a borse's lioufs und the hanh 
cbaUenge of the seutries. "DuspAtcli from Mnjor DnrtaBll," vaa 
the aasncr, and tlie messeDger passed ou. Hulf an hour more and 
the reveOle \Tas souuded, aud the camp bnnimed in the darkDMs 
like a lijve of bees making ready for the dawn. 

Soon it nas known that the general and Colonel Blyno Trere 
about to move ont to the siippurCi of Mi^ur DartaoU, nbo reported. 
a large fiiroo of tba eupioy in front of Lim, with six componieB oT 
the second battalion of tbe Twenty-fourth Regiment, fonr guns, BJK 
tbe moonted infantry. 

At dawn they left. 

At eight o'clock a report arrived from a picket, stationed aboi 
a mUe away on a bill to the north of the camp, that a body of Znli 
'vrns approaching from tbe north-eiiat. 

At nine o'clock the enemy showed over the crest of the bitla for 
few miiiutca, nnd then disappi-'arocl. 

At ten o'oloDk Colonel Duriiford arrived Irom Rorke's Drift ■with 
a rocket battery aud two hundred and fifty mounted native aoldiera, 
and took over the command of tha camp &om Colonel PuUeiue. As 
he came up he stopped for a minnte to speak to AUton, whom he 
knew, and Eroest noticed him. He was a handsome, soldier-like 
man, with his ann in a sling, a long, fair mustache, sJid restless, 
auzioug expression of face. 

At ten-thirty Colonel Dnrnford's force, divided into two portions, 
was, with the rocket battery, pushud soma miles forward to ascer- 
tain the enemy's movemonte, aud a company of the Twenty-fourth 
was directed to take up a posittou ou the hill about a mile to the 
north of the camp. Meanwhile the enemy, which they afterwards 
hcaril consiBtod of the Undl Corps, the Nokonke and Umcitu Begi- 
ments, and the Mkobnmakosi and Imbouambi Regiments, in all 
about twenty thousand men, were resting about two miles from 
Isaudhlwana, with no Intention of attaching that day. They hod 
not yet been " moiitied " (doctored), and the couditioii of the 
was not propitious. 

Uufortitnatoly, however, Colonel Dnrnford's mounted Bssntus, it 
pushing forward, came upon a portion of the Uiucitn Hegii 
aud Bred on it, wlierenpon tbe tlmoitn came into action, drivii ^ 
Bomfurd's llorse before them, and then engaged the company of 
the Twenty-fonrth, which bad been stationed on the bill to tha 
Dortli of tbe camp, acid, after stubborn resistance, aunihilatlng it. 
It was fullowod by the Nokonke, Imbonambl, and Nhobomaktwl 
Begiments, who executed a flanking movement and threatened thi 
front of the camp. For a while tbe Uiidi Corps, which formed " 
chest of the unuy, held its ground. Then it marched off to 
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Tight, and directed its oonrse to tUo Dorth of IsciudlilwaiiaUoiiutai^^ 
witb tliQ object of turning tlie poaition. 

MeauTrhile tlie remaiuing companiBS of tbe Tvrent.v-laurtli were 
advanced to various poaitioua iu front of tbe camp, and engaged tlio 
enemy, for a nhile lioldiii*; bim in check ; the two guns under Ma- 
jor Smith elielling the Nukenke Ri^gimeiit, which funniHl its left 
centre, vrith great effiict. Tho sheila conld be seen burntiiig amid 
t[ie denae masseH of Znlns, who were coming on slowly and iu per- 
fect silence, making large gaps in their ranks, which i na tan tl; closed 
np over the dead. 

At this point the advance of fbe Undi Hagtineiit to the Zulu 
right and the English left w.ia reported, and Alston's Horse was or- 
dered to proceed, and, if pOBsitile, to check it. Accordingly they 
left,aud riding hehiad the company of the Twenty-fourth ou tlie 
hill to the north of the camp, which was now hotly engaged with 
the Umcitu, and Dnrnfoi'd's Baautns, who, figlitiug splendidly, were 
slowly being pushed back, made for the north side of the Isandhl- 
wana. As soon aa they got on to tlie high ground they canght 
sight of the Undi, who, BoiDcthing over three thousand stroug, were 
running swiflilj, in a formation of companies, about half a mile 
away to the north wai'd. 

"By Heaven! they mean to turn the niouiituin and Buize the 
wagon-load," said Mr. Alston. " Gallop V 

The troop dashed down the slope towards a pass in n^tony ridge, 
which would commnnd the patli of the Undi, as they did bo break- 
ing through and Itilling two or three of a thin lino of Znlns, that 
formed the extreme point of one of tbe horns or nippers, by means 
of which the enemy inleudod to enclose tbe camp and crush it. 

After this Alston's Horse ailw nothing more of the general fight, 
but it may be as well to briefly relate what happeued. The Zulus 
of the various regiments pushed alotvly on towards the camp, not- 
withstanding their heavy loasea. Thoir oljoot was to give tieae to 
the horns or nippers to nlose round it. Muuuwhile, those iu com- 
mand realized too late tbe extreine serionsnesa of Uie positinn, and 
began to conceatrate the various companies. Too htte! The en- 
emy aaw that tbe nippers had closed. He knew, too, that the Undi 
could not be far off tbe ivagou-road, the only way of retreat ; and 
sn, abandoning his silence and liia slow advance, he raised the Zulu 
war-ahiiut, and charged iu &om a distance of from six to eight hun- 
dred yards. 

Up to this time the English loss had been smalt, for the shooting 
of the Znlns was vile. Tli« Zulus, ou the contrary, had, especially 
during the lost half-liour before tbe; charged, lost heavily. But 
now the tables turned. First the Katal Contingent, seeing that 
they were surroauded, bolted, and laid open the right aud rear flank 



of the troops. lu poured tlie Ziilns, so tliat mnst of the soldiers hai 
not even lime tu Sx. bajunota. In auotbut miiiiita our i 
beitlg HBBegaied right aud left, and tha retruiit on the cninp had b 
coine a fearful rout. But even tlieii there was nonhere to run t 
Tlie Undi Corps (which itfterwarda pnaaed uii and attacked tlie poa 
nt Borkc's Drift) nlroudy held tlio wagon -ruad, and Iha only pi ' 
cal way of retreat was duwu a gullj to the south of the rood, 
tliia tho hrokea fragments of the force plunged wildly, and a 
them nnd raised up with them weut their Zatu foes, m 
evety liviug thing they came acroSB. 

Bo Che catiip was cleai'eil. Whan, a couple of hours afterwards, 1 
Commaudnut Lousdale, of Lousdale's Horse, was eeut hack hy Gea-r 
eral Chelmsfurd to ascertain what Che Bring was about, he conld et 
nothing wrong. The tents wore standing, the wugniia wt 
there wore oven soldiers moving abont. It did not occi 
that it was the soldiers' matt whioh vten moving on the backi o: 
Kafirs, and that the soldiers themselves n'ould never move ngMl 
So he rode quickly np to the headquarter tenr^, nnt i>f which, to b 
surprise, there suddenly stalked a huge naked Zalii, smeared all ove 
with blood, and waving in his hand a bloody nHsugai. 

Having seen enough, he then rode hack again to tell the gent 
that his camp was taken. 

To God's good provideuoe, and Cetywayo'a clemency, rather tl 
to our own wisdom, do we owe it that all the outlying homeat^: 
iu Naial wuru not laid iu osbcs, and men, women, and vhtldren pnK 
to the aasegai. ' 



CIIAPTER XXXVI. 

THE END OP ALSTON'S HOOSE. 

Alston's Horse soou reached the bridge, past nhicb the Uudll 
were commencing to run, at a distance of about ihree hundred an&l 
fifty yards, and the order was given to dismount and Hoe it. Thir 
they did, one man in every four keeping a few paces back to hold '1 
the horses of his section. Thou they opened firu, and next second ' 
came buck the sound of the thudding of thu bullets on the shields , 
und bodies of the Zuln warriors, 

Ernest, teatud np high on his great black horse, " the Devil," tolM 
the oEBoora did not dismount, could sue bow terrible was the eSectrfl 
of thiit raking lire, delivered na it was, uot by raw English boy^>«^ 
who Bcaroely know one end of a rifle from the other, but hy iiion,f 
all of whom onnld shoot, and niany of whom were craek shots, 
along the lino of thu Uudi companies men threw np their arms i 
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dropped dead, or Htoggeredaut of tbe rauks wounded. But the 
body never paused. Bf-and-bf they would come buck and 
the wounded, or kit! tbeiu if they nere nob likely to recover. 

Soon, aa the range got louger, the fire began, to be leas dei 
and Kruest oould Be« that fewer men were dropping. 

"Erueat," said Alston, galloping np to Liiu, " I am going to ilha^ge 
tbem. Look, (bey will Bonn eruea tUe donga, and reach tbe slopM 
of the mouutaia, and mesha'n't Ije able tu follow tliom on the bro- 
ken goinud." 

" Isn't it rather risky T" naked Ernest, somewhat dismayed at the 
idea of lanuchiug their little clump of munutcd men at the moving 
Jnaaa before tbem. 

"Eiakyt yes, of coiirao it is, Imt my orders wore to delay tbe 
enemy as much as imaaiblL', ami the hcirses are froab. But, my 
lad"— and he bent towards him and spoke low — "it doesn't much 
matter whether we are killed cbarglug or running away. I am 
anre that tbe camp nraet be takeu ; there is no hope. Good-by, 
Erueat; if I fall, figbt the corpu as long as possible, and kill ae 
many of those devils as you cau ; and if you survive, remember to 
make off well to tbe left. Tlie regiments will have passed by then. 
God bteas you, my boy I Now order the bugler to souud the ' cease 
fire,' and let the nieu mount." 

" Yus, sit," 

They were tbe last words Alston ever spoke to him, and Ernest 
often remembered, with altectionate adiuiration, that even at that 
moment he thought more of hia friend's safety than bo did of hia 
own. Ah to tbeir tenor, Ernest bad already suspected the truth, 
though, luckily, the suspicion bad not as yet impregnated the 
corps. Hazooka,too, who aa usnal was with him, moiiuted on a 
Baantn pouy, bad just informed him that, iu his (Mozookn's) opinion, 
they were all as good as ripped up (alludiug tu the Zulu habit of 
cutting a dead enemy open), and adding a conaolaCury remark to 
the effect that man can die but aiice, and " good job too." 

But, strongoly eiiongh, be did not feel afraid ; indeed, be never 
felt quieter iu hia life than be did in that hour of near death, 
wild expeetanoy thrilled bis nerves, and looked out of hia e; 
"What would it he like?" be woudered. And in another min 
all such thoughbi were gone, for he was at the bead of bis Ire 
ready for tbe onler. 

Alston, fill lowed by the boy Roger, galloped swiftly round, seeing! 
Ibat tho fonnutluil was right, and then gave tbe word to onsheatlt:! 
tbe short swords with which he had inainted upon tbe corps beingj 
anned. Meanwhile tbe Undi were drawiugon to aflat plain, four 
hundred yards or more broad, at the foot of the mountain, 
auitahle spot fur a cavalry 
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" Now, men of Alston's Horse, there is tlie enemj before yon 
me see how yon can go tbroiigh tbem. Cbnvga I" 

"Cbarga!" re-echoed Eroeat. 

" Charge i" roared Sergeant-major Jonca, braudtsliiog his si 

Down the elope they go, slowly at flrat ; now they are o 
plain, and the pace qiiiclious to a Imiid -gallop, 

Eroeet feeli his great horse gather himself together and Bpriug^ 
along beneath him ; he bears tbe hum of astonishment rising from' F 
the dense black ma^a before them as it halta to receive the attack ; 
he glances round, and sees tbe set faces and detennined look npou 
the featnres of Lis men, aud hia. blood boils up viith wild exbila- 
ratiou,and for a while be tastes the fierce joy of war. 

Quicker alill grows the pace ; now he can Bee the white round 
the dark eyeballs of the Zulus. — 

"Cnuh/" they are among them, trampling thera down,tiewii4 
them down, tbruating, sloshing, stabbing, and biding stabbed. "* 
air is alive with assegais, and euhoes with tbe savage Zulu war 
and with the shouts of the (gallant troopers, fighting now astt'ooper 
have not often fonght before. Presently, as in a dream, Ernest sees 
a hnge Zaln seize Alston's borae by the bridle, jurk it on to ite 
baanchos, and rajse his assegai. Then the boy Roger, who is by 
bis father's side, makes a point with his sword and runs the Znln 
through. He fallq, but next moment tbe lad is attaeked by mote, ia 
asaegaied, and falls tigbtiiig bravely. Then Alatun pulb up, and, 
turning, i^oots at the men who have killed his sou. Two Ml, an- 
other tuns up, and with a shout tltivea a great spear right throngli 
Alston, so that it stands out a hand-breadth behind bis back. On ] 
to the body of his son be, too, falls and dies. Next secoiid the Zulu'*. J 
head is cleft in tnaiu down to tbe ubio. That was Jeremy'^.] 

All this time they are travelling on, leaving a broad red lana 
of dead and dying in their troi^k. Presently it was done; they 
had passed right tijroiigb tbe Impi^ bat out of sixty-four men 
they hod lost their captain and twenty troopers. As they emerged 
Ernest noticed that his sword was dripping blood, and bis s 
baud stained red. Yet he could not at the moment remi 
having killed anybody. 

But Alston was dead, and be was now in command of what r 
mained of the corps. They were in no coiidicioii to charge ngalir," 
for many horses and some mou wei-e wounded. So he Icil tbem 
ronnd tbe rear of the Impi, which, detaching a company of alKiut 
three hundred men to deal with tile remnants of tbe troop, went on 
its way with lessened numbei's, and filled with admiration at tT 
exbibition of a courage in no way interior to their own 

Tbis company, running swiftly, took posseaiioo of Iba ridj 
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down -which the troop had charged, aud by which aiono it wonld 
he poealblo fur Erucst to retreat, aud, takiug shelter behind Btonea, 
begun to pour iu aii iuaccnrnte bnt galling fire on the little patty 
nf whites. Ernest charged up throagb them, losing two mote men 
und aoveral hoiws ia the process ; but what naa his horror, oa 
reiLchiug the creat of the fidge, to aoe about a thouaand Zultia, 
drawn up, apparently iu reserve, in the neck of the pnas lea;ding to 
the plain beyond! To escape through tbem would be almost im- 
possible, for he was crippled with wounded and dismounted men, 
and the pace of a force ia the (lace of the slowest. Their positioi 
wa« despomto, aud, looking rouud at his men, he could a 
they thought so too. 

His resolution was soon taken. A few puces from where he had 1 
for a moment halted the lemaioder of the corps, waa a little emi- 
nence, something like an earl; Sasou tumolus. To this he rode, 
and, diemonntiog, turned his horse loose, ordering his men to do 
the some. So good waa the discipline, aud ao great hia control 
over them, that there were no wild rushes to escape: they obeyed,.! 
realliiug their desperate cose, and formed a ring round the rise. JB 

"Now, men of Alston's Horso," said Ernest, "we have done onfl 
best, let us die our hardest-" ^t 

The men set up a cheer, and next minute the Zalus, creeping up' 
onder shelter of the rooks whicli were strewed around, attacked 
them with fury. 

In flvo niiuuWe, iu spite of the withering fire which thaj poured 
in upou tho surrounding Zulus, six luuro of the little band were 
dead. Fuur were shot, two were killed iu a rush made by about ft 
doien men, who, reckless of their own lives, determined to break 
through the white man's ring. They perished iu the attempt, but 
not before thoy had stabbed two of Alston's Horse. The re- 
mainder, but littlo more than thirty men, retired n few paoes 
farther up the little rise so aa to contract their cirole, aud kept up 
a CGUselesa fire upou the enemy. The Zulus, thanks to the oconrate 
sliDOting of the white men, bad by this time lost more than fift; 
of their number, and, annoyed at being put to such loss by a foe 
uumsrically ao iuHi);uiflcaut, they determined to end the matter 
ivith a rush. Ernest saw their leader, a great, almost naked fel- 
low, with a email sliield and a necklace nf lion's claws, walking, 
ntteriy regardless of the pitiless rifle'lire, from group to group, and. 
exhorting them. Takiug up a riile which hod just fallen from the 
hand iif a dend trouper — fur up to tho present Emesl had not 
joined iu the firing— ho look a tine sight at about eighty yards at 
the Zulu cliicf 's broad chest, aud pulled. The shot was a gou* 
one ; the great fellow sprang into the air and dropped. Instautlj 
another commander took his place, aud the final advan 
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Bat the ZuIdb had to come up- bi11,ivit.li lint littls 
HCorea were mown down liy the Hcorching and continnouH tiro 
from tlie breech-laud era. Twice when ivitbiii twenty yards wara 
they driven bacli, twice did they cnme mi agaiu. Now tliay wero 
hut twelve paces or au away, a l> A a miirdBmns Bre was kept 
npoli them, for a, momeut they wavered, then puaheil forwi 
np the slope. 

" Cluae up !" nhontcd Ernest, " and nae yonr ewonls and pistols.^ 
His voice waa heard above the din ; some of the ineu dropped 
now nseless rifles, and the rovolvers began to crack. 

Then the Znliis closed in upon the doomed baud, with a about 
of "Bulala llmlnngol" (kilt the white mau). 

Oat rang the pistol-shotH, and £re flew from the cloab of 
and asseguie, aud still ibe little baiid,mameatarily growing fewer, 
fought ou with laboring breath. Never did hope-foraaken lueu 
make a more gallant aland. SCiU thoy fought, aud still they foil, 
one by one, and aa they fell wei'o stabbed to death; biit aoarcely 
OQO of them woa there wliose death-wound was in his hack. 

At laiit the reoiainiiig Zulus drew bock; they thoiigbt that it 

But no 1 three men yet stood together upon the very annimit of 
the mound, holding six foes at bay. The Znlu captain laugbed 
aloud when be saw It, and gave a rapid order. Theroupou the re- 
jnaining Zulus formed up, and, stubbing the wounded as they went, 
departed swiftly over the dead after the maiu body of the corpa 
'which bad now vanished round the mountain. 

They k-ft tlie aii to finish the three. 

Three hundred hod come to attack Alston's Horse; not 
one hundred departed from that ntlnck. The overpowered wLi 
men liuil rendered a good account of their foes. 

The three left alive on the summit of the little bill were, as Fat« 
would have it, Emoat, Jerenjj, and tlio es-sailor, who had com- 
plained of the "Borgnstio" companiou, who as it happened hadjaet 
died by bis side. 

Their revolvers were empty; Ernest's sword bad broken off short 
in the body of a Zulu ; Jeremy stiU had bis sword, and the sailor a^ 
dubbed carbine. \ 

Presently one of the sis Zulus dodged in under tho carbine aud 
ran the sailor througti. G1iiiii:ing nmnd, Ernest saw bis face turn 
gray. The honest fellow died as be had lived, swearing liHrd. 

" Ah, yon black niatJj," he sang oat, " take tliat, and Iw d— d 

to youP" The clubbed rifle came down upou tho Zulu's akull aud 
cracked it t« bits, and both fell dead together. 

Now there were five Zulus left, and only Ernest and Jeremy 
meet thom. But stay ; suddenly from under a corpse uprises ■ 
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II foe. No, it is uot a foe, it ia Mastookn, ivho lias lieon sham- 
uiing; dcoi1,biit Baddeoly uml moat oppoTtiinely Bbows hiumelf to be 
very mucli nlive. AilrBiiciii}; iruin bebiod ba staba one of tbe at- 
tanlniig party, and kills bioi. Tbat laavea fiinr. Tbeii lie engages 
luiDbber, and after 3 lung ntniggle kills faitn too, wbicli loaves three. 
And atill tbo two wbito men stand back to back, nitli iiaaliiug eyea 
aitd gaBpliig breatb, and liold tbeir owu. Soaked with blood, Aaa- 
perate, and expecting death, they were yet a gallaut sight to Hue. 
Two of the remnining Zolua rnab at the giant Jeremy, one at Er- 
nest. Ernest, haviug no cffROlive weap<m left, dodges tbo oasegai- 
tbrust, and then uloscs with bis aiitagoniet, aud they roll, over and 
over, down tbe hill together, straggling for tbe assegai the Zaln 
bolds. It snaps iu two, bnt the blade and about eight inches of 
sbuft remain with Ernest. He drives it tbrougb bis enemy's throat, 
aod be dies. Then be struggles up to see the cloeiug scene of tbe 
drama, but not in time to bclp iu it. Muzooku has wounded hia 
mall badly, and is following t-o kill him. And Jeremy T He haa 
atmck at one of tbe Kafirs with bia aword. The blow is received 
DU the edge of the ouwhltle sliielal, and sinks half-way tbroiigh it, 
HO that tbo bi'te boldi the aCi-iil fast. With a abarp twist of tba 
shield tbe weapon is jerked out of bis hand, and be ia left defence- 
less, with nothing to trust to except his native atrength. Surely 
he is lost! But uo— with a sudden rush lie seizes both Zulus by 
the throat, one iu each hand, and, strong men as tliey are, snings 
them, wide apart. Then with a tremendous effort he jerks their 
heads together with such awful force that they fall aenseless, and ■ 
Muzookn comes Dp and spears them. 

Thus was the Ggbt ended. 

Ernest and Jeremy sank npon tbe bloody grass, gasping for hreath,.! 
The firing from the direction of tbe camp bad now dioil away, aiid|Lf 
after the tumult, the ahonts, and the shrieks of the dying, tbo sileuoe 
Boemtsd deep. It was the silence of the dead. 

There they lay, whito man and Znln, side by aide in the poao 
able snolight; and iu a vagne, bewildered way Ernest noticed tba| 
the faces, which a few minutes before bad looked so grim, we 
uoBtty smiling now. They had passed through tbe ivory gates ai 
reached the laud of smiles. How still tbey all were! A liltla^ 
black and white bird, saub ns fly from nnt-bill to ant'hill, c 
and settled upon the forehead of a ymng fellow scarcely more than, 
a boy, and the only son of bis mother, who lay qniet aoross two 
Zulus. Tho bird know why he was so still. Ernest hart liked the 
hoy, and knew his mother, and began to wonder as he lay panting h 
on the grass what she would feel when she beard of ber aoii's f'" 
But Just then Mazooku's voice broke the siieuce. Uo had L 



22-t THE witch's head, 



Btauding Htoriug at tho Lody of one of tbe meti be ha^ killad, ai 
was now apostropliiziiig it iu Zulu. 

"i-h, my brotlier," be said, "son of my own fatber, with wbom I 
nBcd to play nbeii I waa little, I alvrayH told you tbat you were n 
perfect fool witb an aaaegoi, but I little tbouglit tliat I ebould ever 
ia-ve auch an opportuuity of proviug it to joh. Well, it cau't ba 
helped ; duty is dnty, and family ties must give way to it. Sleep 
■well, my brother ; it waa painful to hare to kill you— very." 

Ernest lifted bimaelf from tbegrouud, and laugbed tlie bysterioid' 
langb of ahatlered ucrvee, at tbie naive aud tliorouglily Zata mor- 
alizing. Just tbeu Jeremy roae and came np to hica. He was a 
feai'fnl sigbt to see — bia banda, hia face, bia clotbes, were all red; 
and he -was bleeding from a cut on tbe iiice, aud another on tho 

" Cumo, Ernest," be said, iu a liollow voice, " wo auat clear ohm 
of this." I 

" I anppoae ao," said Emeat. ^ 

On tbe plaiu at the foot of the hill several of tbe borsee wera* 
quietly cropping tbe graaa, till sncb time as tbe superior animal, 
man, bad settled bia diftereucee. Among tlioni was Ernest's black 
etallion, "The Devill" nhicli bad been wouudcd, though slightly, 
on the flank. They walked tomarda tbe horses, stopping on their 
way to arm themselves Irom the weapon a nh id i layabout. Aatbef 
passed the body of the mau Ernest bad killed in hia last atruggla 
for life, he stopped and drew thti brukon assegai from bia throat, 
"A memento," said he. Tbe burses were oniigbt without difSculty, 
aud "Tbe Devil" and the two next best auiinala aeleoted. Then 
they mouuted, aud rode towards tbe top of theiidge orer which Er- 
aeat bad seen the body of the Zulus lying iu reaeive, Wben they 
were near it Mazooku got dowu aud crept to the crest on hie stom- 
ach. Preaently, to their great relief, be aiguaUcd to tliem to ad- 
vance; the Zulushad moved on, And tbe valley woadeserted. And 
BO the three poiMed back over tho neck, that an hour aud a half be- 
fore they hod crossed nitb sixty-une cuuipauioua, who were now all 

" I think we have charni^ lives," said Jeremy, presently. 

"All gone except us two. It cau't be chance." 

"It ia fate," said Ernest, briefly. I 

From tbe top of tbe neck they got a view of tbe camp, which now 
looked quiet und peaceful, with its white tenta and its Union jMk 
flutleiiugas usnal iu tbe breeze. 

"They must ha all dead too," said Ernest ; "which way shaQ ira 
gal" 
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tbe itninediate neigbborbood, and kuew every iiii:h of the laDd. 
Avoidiug tbe namp ottuf^tber, bo led them to tbe left of the battle- 
field, and after tno hutira' ride aver rongb country, broagbt tbem 
to a ford of the Buffalo trhich be waa acquainted iritb, Bume miles 
below where tha few survivors of tbe moaaacro struggled aoruaa the 
river, or were drowned in attempting to do so. Following tbls 
route they never saw a single Zulo, for these had all departed iu an- 
other direction, and were spared tbe borrora of the stampede and 
of "Fugitives' Drift." 

At lost tbe; gniiied tbe furtber side of the river, and were, com- 
paratively speaking, safe, ou Natal ground. 

Tbey determiued, after much anxious oonsoltation, to make for 
the little fort at Helpmakaar, and had ridden about ft mile or so 
towards it, when suddenly the Znlu's quick ear cangbt the sotiod of 
distant firing to their rigbt. It was tbeii enemy tbe Undi Corps 
attacking Borke'e Drift. Leaving Mazookn to bold the horses, Er- 
ueHt and Jeremy dismounted and climbed a solitary koppie or bill 
ivbioh jiiBt there cropped out from tbe sur&ueof tbe plain. It was 
of uuirun-stone formatiau.audou the summit lay a buge flatslabof 
aluiost pure ore. On to tbis tbey climbed, and looked along the 
course of the river, but could see nothing. Rorke's Drift woa hid- 
den by a rise ia tbe ground. Atl tbis time a dense tbunder-clond 
hail been gathering iu the direction of Helpmakaar, aad was now, 
ns ia common before sunset in the South African summer season, 
travelling rapidly up against the wind, set in a faint rainbow as iu 
u fraino. The sun, ou tlie other hand, was siuking towards the hori- 
zon, so that his golden beams, flyiug across a space of blue aky, im- 
pinged upon tbe black bosom of the cloud, and were reflected thence 
in sharp lights and broad a bad own, flung like celestial spears and 
ebiolds across the plains of Zalnland. laaudhlwana's Mountain was 
touched by one great ray which broke iu glory npon bis aavage 
oi-est, aud crowned bim that day's King of Death, but the battle-field 
over which be towered was draped in gloom. It was a g^orioaa 
scene. Above, tbe wild ezpanae of sky broken ap by flaming clouds 
and tinted with bnea ancb ns migbt bo reflected from tbe jewelled 
walls of heaven. Behind, the angry storm, set in its rainbuw-frama 
like ebony in a ring of gold. In iiront, the rolling plain where the 
tall grasses waved, the broad BoSnlo flosbiug throogb it like a sil- 
ver snake, the sun-kisaed moiintaitis, and the shadowed slopes. 

It was a glorious scene. Nature, in her most splendid mood, flnng 
all bur coloi^atreamers loose acro«a tbe earth and sky, aud waved 
them wildly ere they vanished into night's abyss. Life, in hia most 
radiant ecstasy, blazed up in varied glory before be sank, like a ^ 
lover, to sleep awhile in the arms of bis eternal mistress— Death. J 

Ernest goxed upon it, and it sank into Ma beait, which, set tol 
15 
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Ifature's t'lue, reapouded ever Tvlien bcr liaiids swept, the oH 
earCb or lieaveu. It lilted liim ubovu tlio world, and thrilled Um 
iriih indesoribnblo emdtioDS. His uyea wandentd ovur tba iiifluite 
Bpacfl above, ieurching fur tbe preeeace of a God ; theu tbej fell 
upon Isandlilwaun, and marked tbe spot just ^liere tbe shaduwa 
were deepest ; nbere bis comrades la; and giized upon tbe glorioas 
Bk; nitb eyes tbat coiild not see, and at laat Iiia spirit gave fffty, 
and, weakened with emotion aud long toil and abetinence, lie butet' 
iuto n paroxysm of giief. 

" Oh, Jereioy," be solibod, " they are all deail, all, except you aud 
J, and I feel a coward that I should atiil live to weep over tl 
Wb(!ii it was over, I abould have let that Znlu kill me, but I w 
coward, and I fought for m; life. Had I hut beld iny hand fur a 
second I sbonld have gone with Alston and the others, Jerem;." 

" Come, come, old fellow, you did your best, aud fought tbe ci 
like a brick. No man could have done more." 

"Tes, Jeremy, but I Bboiild have died with them ; it was my diitjrf 
to die. Aud I do not care about living, aud tbcy did. I have been 
an unfortunate dug all luy life. 1 shot my cousin, I lost £v», aaA 
now I have seen all my comrades killed, and I, who was tbeir leader, 
alone escaped. And perhaps 1 ba-ve not done with mymiafortuoM 
yet. What next, 1 wonder; what next I" 

Ernest's distress was so acute, that Jeremy, lookiog at bint a 
BeeiDg tbat all be hod gone Ibrough had been too much for bin 
tried to soothe bim, lest he should go into hysterics, by patting b' 
arm around bis waist and giving liira a good bug. 

"Look bore, oldohaii," he said; "it ia no nse bothering one'B head 
about these things. We are juBt,so many featliers blown about by 
tbe wind, and muet fioat where tlie wind blows ns. Somelimes it 
is agood wind, and sometimes a bod one, hot on the whole it iabatl, 
and we must just make the best of it, aud wait till it doesn't think 
it worth while to blow onr particular feathers about any more, aiut 
then WD shall come to the ground, and not till then. And now we 
have been up here for more than Ave minutes, and given the borsM 
a bit of a rest. We must: be pushing ou if we want to get to Help- 
makaar liefore dark, and I only hope we shall get there before tlie 
Zulus, that's all. By Jove, here comes the st'OTm — come ou V — Aiid 
Jeremyjnmped off tbe lump of irou-ore and began to descend tbe 
koppie, ~ 

Ernest, wbo bod been listening with bis face in his bauds, r 
and followed him in silence. As he did so, a breath of ic 
air from the atorm-clond, which woa now rigbt overhead, f 
his hot brow, aud wheu be hud gone a few yards be turned ti 
it, and to cost one more lool: at tbe scene. 

It was the last earthly landscape he ever saw. For at that ii 
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t tbere leaped Trom the oloiid overhead a Geree stream of j^ged 
light, which struck the idabb of imn-ore od nhich ther hnd been 
seated, ehiveml atid fiieed it, and t.heu ran down the aide of the hill 
t{i the piatn. Tiigelhm' with the liglitaing there aame au ear-spliC- 
tiag orack of tbnuder. 

Jeremy, who moa now nearly at the bottom of the little bill, stag- 
gered at tlie shock. When lie recovered, be looked up where Ernest 
bod been aiaudiug, and canid not see him. He rnahed up the bill 
again, calling him in accents of frantic grief. There was no nn- 
Bwer. Freseutljhe found himlyingon the ground, white and etill. 



CHAPTER XXXVn. 

THB CIXFSB OF OLD KBQLASD. 

It was an April evening ; off the nonth cnnst of England. Ths 
anu had just niude up his miud to struggle ont from behind a par- 
ticularly black shower-cloud, and give that part of the world a look 
before be bade it goud-nigbt. 

"That is lucky," said a little man, ivbo was nitb difScalty hang- 
ing on to the bulwark netting of the R. M. S. Conieay Cattle j " now. 
Mr. Jones, look if yon can't see them in the sunlight." 

Mr. Jones accordingly looked throngh his glaaaes again. 

" Yes," he said, " I can see tbem distinctly." 

"See what t" asked auotlier passenger cflmiug np. 

" The cliffs of old England," answered the little man, Joyonsly. 

"Ob, is that alll" said the other; "curse the cliffs of old £ng- 

"Nice remark that for a man who is going home to be mar- 
ried, eb 1" eaid tbe little man, tarniug to where bia companion had 
stood. 

But Mr. Jones had shut np his glasses, and vanished aft. 

Presently he reached n deck-cabin, and entered without knock- 
ing. 

"England is in sight, old fellow," he said, addressing somebody 
wbo lay back smoking in a cane-chair. 

Tbe person addressed made a movement as thongb to rise, tbea 
put up his band to a shade that covered hie eyes. 

" I forgot," he answered, with a smile ; " it will have to be very 
mnob in sight before I can see it. By-the-way, Jeremy," he went on, 
nervously, "I want to ask yon somelbing. These doctors tell snclt 
lies." And he removed the sha<le. '' Now look at my eyes, and tell 
me honestly, uin I disfigured t Aj-e they shrunk, I mean, or got a 
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aqaint, or HDjtbiQg of that sort V — aii<l Ecoest Ciiroed up 
orbs, which, axcept that tliej had ai;<[iiire<l that paiuful, expect 
look peciiliur to the blind, were juiit oh they olwaja had beeii. 

Jeremy looked at them, first iti one light tbeu In onotlier. 

" WoU," eaid Eruest, inipatiuotly, " I cau feel that you ore statli 
me oat of fuDuteuaiica." 

" Hamba gachM," replied the imperturbable one. "I am di — di- 
diagooBiog the ease. There, that wiU do. To all ap|>earance, your 
optics are aa sound oa miue, Yoa get a girl to look at them, and 
see what she saya." 

"Ah, well, that ia something to be thankful fur." 

Joat tbeu somebody knocked at the cabin door. It was a stel 

"Yonsont for me, SirEniestf 

" Oh yes, I remember. Will you be so good aa t( 
ant I I wauthim." 

"Yes, SirErneat." 

Ernest moved impatiently. " Confound that fellow, nith hu< 
everlasting 'Sir Ecnoatl'" 

" What, haven't you got used to your handle yet V 

"No, I haven't, and 1 wish it were at Jericho, and thnt is a faat,. 
It is all yuar fanlt, Jeremy. If you hod not told that uuiifoiindedly 
gumiloua little doctor, ivlio went and hod the Itifunnatiuu printed 
in the ifatal MercuTi/, it would never have come out at ttU. I 
oonld have dropped the title in England ; but now all these people 
know that I am Bir EiQeet, and Sic Emeat I ahalL remain for the 
rest of my days." 

"Well, most people would not think that sucb a dreadful mwc 

" Yes they wonld, if tbey bad happened to ahoot tlie real heir. 
Bf'tbc-way, what did the lawyer say in hia letter t Aa we are so 
near homo, I suppose I had betterpost myaelf up. You will fiud it 
in the despatch-boT. Bead it, there's a good fellow," 

Jeremy opened the box, battered with many years of travel, and 
searched about for the letter. It contained a curious collection of 
articles— prom iu out among which was a hnndkercbief, which bad 
onoe belonged to Eva Ceawick ; a long tress of chestnut liair tied 
up with a blue ribbon ; ditto of golden, which had come — well, not 
firom Eva's treasea; a whole Imtaiiicnl coUeotion of ilead flowers, 
tender souvenirs of goodness knows who, for, after a while, tbuae 
Bccumulaled dried specimens are difficult to identify; and niauy 
letters and other curiositiea. 

At laat he came to the desired doounieat, written in a fair clerk' 
luuid, and having shovelled back the locks of hair, etc., begai 
read, it aloud i 



1 

atln^H 



1 

ny ^B 



THE CLIFFS OF OL 

'• ' St. EtmLUin's ConsT, Podltrt, S9d Janaarvi ^ 
"'Sir,—'" 

"You see," broke in Ernest, "wliile we were fighting over t' 
at Sanshlwana, tboBe beggars wore writiug to tell we that I 
a baronet. Case of the ' blood; liand' with a veiigeance, ehT" 

"'Sir'" (began Jeremy again), "'it is our duty to iuforin you 
the death, oil the 16th of the present month, nf our esteemed client. 
Sir Hugh Kershaw, Bart., of Archdale Hatl, Devonshire, and of tha 
consequent devolntion of the baronetcy to yonrseir, as only boq of 
the late Sir Hugh's only brother, Ernest Ecrahuw, Esq. 

" ' Into the qnestion of the nubappy mwiner in which you oame 
to he placed in ther iminediiite auccesaion, it does not become na to 
enter. We have l>efore us at this moment a copy of her Msjeaty'a 
pardon, granted to yon under tho Traiiavnnl Amnesty Act, aad for- 
warded to 08 by Reginald Cordus, Esq., of Dum' 
which we have neither the wish nor the wiU to dispute. It ia clewT 
to US that, nuder thia pardon, you are totally free &om any reapoi 
aibility for tlie breach of the law which you perpetrated son: 
since ; nnd of this it ia our duty to adviao you. Your title 
ceed ia a, clear one. 

" ' As was ouly to be expected under the oircnmatances, the It 
Sir Hugh did not bear any feeling of good-will towarda you. 
deed, we do not think that we shnll be exaggerating if we say thi 
the newa of your free pardon raatevially bastened his end. On tha 
attaiument of full age by the lato Hugh Eorabaw, Esq., who fell by 
your baud, the entail of the family estates waa cut, and only the 
tnanaiou-houBO of Archdale Hall, the heirlooms, which are numerous 
and valuable, tborein oont.aiMed, aud the deer-park, conaiating of 
oue hundred »ud eigbty'five acres of land, were resettled. These 
cooseqneutly pass to you, and we Bholl be gliul to i-eceive your in- 
structions concemiug them, should you elect to honor us with yoDi 
conSdence. The estates paaa, under the will of the late baronet, 
to a distant counio of bis late wife's, James Smith, Esq., of 53 Cam- 
perdowu Boad, Upi>er Clapham. We now think that we have put 
you in poBseasion of all the facta connected with your accession to 
the baronetcy, and, awaiting your instrnctious, have the honor to 
remain, Your obedient servants, 

(Signed) "'PilSLEY & PilSLET.'" I 



"Ah, so much for thatf was Erueat's commeut. " What ain rj 
to do with Archdale Hall, its heirlooms, and its deer-park of ona 
hundred and eighty-five acroa, I woiiderT I shall sell them, if I 
Fan. Mine is a pretty position; a baronet with about sixpence 
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a very pretty po- 



"Hamba gaohlf," replied Jeremy; "time CDOUgli to cousiiler all 
that. But dow, aa we are on the reading lay, I may as well give 
yon the benefit of my correspond ouco witb the officer commatiding 
her Majesty's forces iu Natal atid Zalulaiid." I 

" File away," remarked Eraeat, wearily. I 

!7 January, from your htim-.l 



" ' Sir, — I have the honor to report, hy order of Lientanant and 
Adjutant Kershaw, of Alstou's Horse, at preaeut iucapacittfted by 
lightning from doing bo liimaelf — ' " h 



^"'tbat on the 22d Inst., Alston 'a Horse having received orders to 
check the flanking movement of the Uiidi Corps, proceeded to try 
and do ao. Coming to a ridge commanding tlie advance oF the 
Undi, the corpa, by order of their late oommander, Captain Alston, 
dianiounted and ogiened fire nn them at a distance of al^at three 
bniidred ynrds, with consideralils effect. This did not, however, 
cheflk the Undi, who appenreil to nuuiber between three and font 
thonsand men, bo Captain Alaton iaaned ati order to charge the en- 
emy. This woadoiie with some enccess. The Zuloa lost a niiiuber 
of men; the corps, which passed right through the enemy, aboat 
twenty troopers, Captain Alston, and his aon Roger Alston, who 
acted OS hia aide-de-oainp. Several hoi'aea and one or two mett 
vere also severely wounded, which crfppled the further 
of the corps. 

"'Lieutenant and Adjutant Kershaw, on taking command of I 
oorpe, determined to attempt to retreat. In this attempt, howevc 
he failed, owing to the presence of dismounted and wounded tnei 
to the detachment of a body of about three hundred Zuhia to !ntel> 
cept any such retreat; and to the presence of a large bmly afZnlaB 
on the farther side of the pass leading to the valley through Whioli 
auch retreat must be conducted. 

" ' Under theae circumstances he determined to light the remaius 
of the oorpa to the lost, and dianiountiug tijeui, took possession of 
a fairly oilvantagcous position. A despernto hand-to-haud en- 
oonuter ensued. It ended in the almost total eitenuination of Alr^ 
Bton's Horse, and in that of the greater part of the attacking Zuli 
The names of the surviving members of Alston's Horse 
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tenant and AiljnI.ttiit Kereliow; Sergeant-major Jeremy Jones; 
Trooper Miizooku (tbe only native in tbe corps). 

" 'Theae nltimntely effected their escape, the enemy havinj; ei- 
ther been all ilestrnyed or having folloived the track of the ITudi. 
LieiiCenaiib and Adjutant Kershaw regrets to have to statit that ia 
process of efl'ecting liia escape lie was struck liy lightning and.' 
blinded. ' 

" 'He estimates the total less indicted on the enemy by Alston'^ 
Horse at from four hundred to foar handred and fifty men. In f^oa 
of snch determined bravery as was evinced })j every one of his lata 
gallant comrades, Lieutenant Kershaw feels that it would be invid- 
ious for him to mention any particnlac names. Every man fought 
desperately, and died with his face to the enemy. Ue begs to en- 
close a return of the names of those lost, tlie accuracy of which he 
cannot, bowovor, gunrautoo, as it is compiled fnini memory, the pa- 
pers of the corps having all beun lost. Trusting that the monma 
attempted by Lieutenant Kershaw nnder somevrbat difScult 
Eumstances will meet with your approval, I have, etc. 

■"By otdai- uf LiuDteuaut Korsliaw. 

(Signed) " ' jBitEMV JoNBS, Sergeant-major.'" 

" Then follows the reply, dated Maritzburg, 2 February. 

" ' Sir, — 1. I have to direct yon to convoy to Lieutenant and At 
Jiitant Kershaw, and the surviviug uiembera of this corps known 
Alston's Horse, the high sense entertained by tbe Officer, etc., oft 
gaUant conduct of that corps in the face of overwhelming odds 
Isandblwana on the 33d of January. 

" '2. It is with deep regret that the Officer, etc., learns of 
heavy misfurtune whi^ boa befallen Lieutenant Kershaw 
wishes to express his appreciation of tbe way iu which that offloor 
handled the remnants of his corps, and to inform him that his name 
will be forwarded to the proper quarter for the expression of hor 
Majesty's pleasure with regard to bis servicer." 

'"3. I am directed to offer you a aominission iu any of the 
nnteer corps uuw on service iu this campaign. 1 liave, eto., 

(Signed) " ' Chibt of the Stafb.' 

Then comes a letter (iom Sergeant-m^or Jones, gratefully a 
knnwledgiiig tliD cxprussion of the high opinion of the Officer, e' 
and doclluing the offer of a c^miiniHsiuu in another volunteer ci 
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Kext is a private letter froni the Offii 
mend Servant- mnjor Jeremy Jodob fur a coinniiBsion in rile army. 

Anil, finnlly, a lettar from Btirgeatit-incgor Joues to Officer, eto^l 
gratefully decliuing the aame. 

Ernest looked up sharply. The ratson d^Stre of the movemej 
iras gone, for he oonld no tooger see, bat the babit remained. 

"Why did you deolLoe the oommieaiun, Jeremy J" 

Jeremy moved uneasily, and looked through the little cahisl 
window. 

" On general prinoiplea," he answered, presently. 

"NoDBonsel 1 know you would littvo llkeit to go into the armf. 
Don't you remoraher, ob we were riding np to the oamp at Isaudhl- 
wana,you said that yon proposed that if the corps did traytfaing, 
we should try and work it I" 

"Yes." 

"Went" 

" Well, 1 said iM.'" 

" 1 don't quite follow you, Jeremy." 

" My dear Ernest, you eau't go in ( 
yonf 

Ernest langlied a little bitterly. 

" What has that to do with it V 

" Everything. I am not going to leave you Id your niisfortnni. 
to go Bud enjoy myaulf in the army, 1 could uot do it ; I shonl^ 
be wretched if 1 did. No, old fellow, we have gone tliroogh & gi 
many things aide by side, and, please (iod, we will stick ti 
other to the end of the chapter." 

Ernest was always easily tonclied by kindness, especially noi 
that his nerves were shaken, and bia heart softened by liiiiifurtuuB|| 
and his eyes filled with tears at Jeremy's words. Putting out hK 
band, be felt about for Jeremy's, and, when he hud fuiiud it, graap« 
it warmly. 

"If I have troubles, Jeremy, at least I have a blessing that f( 
can hoHst — a, true friend. If yon had gone with the rest n 
dhlwana yonder, I think that my heart would have broken. 
think we do bear each other a love that ' poseeth the love of -k 
an.' It would not be worth much if it diitu't, that is one thing. I 
wonder if Absalom was a finer fellow than yon are, Jeremy ; 'lh>Di 
the sole of hia foot even to the crown of his head there i 
blemish in him.' Tonr hair would not weigh ' two hundred i\ 
els after the king's weight ' thongb " (Jeremy wore his bair oi 
like a convict's); "bnt I would back you to throw Absalom o 
your shoulder, hair and all." 

It was his fashion to talk nonsense when aSected by anything 
and Jeremy, kuovFing it, said notiiing. 
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Jnat tben tbere came el koock at tlie door, and ■viho should eater 
bnt Mazdoku, Irat Mnzooku transformed 1 His massive frama, in- 
Btead of being otothed in tbe loose white garments be generally irore, 
1VD8 arrayeil in a flannel shiit wi th an enorniiiiis stick-np collar, ft 
suit of peppcr-aiid-salt reacli-me-^lownB Bsveral sisea too suinll for j 
bim, and a pair of boots considerably too large for liis small s 
sbapely feet, for, liko tbose of most Zulus of good blood, his handitf 
and feet were estreiDel; delicately mudo, 

To add to the incougmity of liis appearance, on the top of bit '* 
bair, which was still done in ridgas, Znlu fashion, and decorated 
with long bone siiufi-spoons, was perched an extremely email and 
rakislNlooking billycock bat, and in bis hand he carried bia fitvor- 
ite and most gigantic knobstick. 

On opening the cabin door he sainted in the ordinary fashion, 
and coming in squatted down on bis hannches to await orders, for- 
getting that he waH not in all the freedom of his native dress. The 
resnlta were moat disastrous, With a crack and a bang the reach- 
me-down tronsers, already strained to their ntmost capacity, a; "' 
right np the back. The aatonisbed Zulu Hew up into the air, 
presently discovering what had happened, sat down again, remark>l 
tog that there was "mneb more room now." T 

Jeremy burst out laughing, and having sketched bis retainer'n 
nppi'urauoQ fur the beuoUt of Ernest, told him what had bappeued.fl 

" Where did yon get those things from, Mazookn t" asked ErneasT 

Mazoukn explained that he had bought the rig-out for thra 
poniids ten from a second-class passenger, as the weather wM 
growing cold. 

" Do not wear them again. I will buy you clothes as so 
get t« England. If jon are cold, wear jour groat-coat." 

"Koos!" (chief). 

"How is ' the Devil (' " Ernest bad brought the black stallion 
01) which be bad escaped from laandhlwana borne with him. 

Maaoukn replied that the horse was well, bnt playful, A man 
forward had been teasing bim with a bit <if broad. He had wiut-_ 
ed till that man poHsod under his box, and bad seized bin 
teeth, lifted him oil' the ground by his coat, and shaken him e 

" Good ! Give him a brau-masb to-night." 

"And so you find the air cold. Am yon not regretting that yod 
oomo t I wurnotl you that yon would regrol," 

"On ka Inkooa" (oh, no. my aibief)itba Zulu answered, in I 
liquid native tougue. " Wlien tirst we come upon the smokinjt 
ship, and went out on to the black water out of which the white 
men rise, and my bowels twisted up and melted within me, and I 
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went through the agonies of a hundred deaths, then t regretted, 
'Ob,why,'I said in my liesrt,'clid not ni^ father kill me rathet 
than bring me on to this great moving rivert 8ure!y if I live 1 
Blitill grow lilie a white man from the whiteness of my heaTCi for I 
li'ii exceedingly afraiil, nuil have cast all my inside forth.' All this 
1 wiid, anil iiiiiuy more things which I caunot remember, hot they 
ivere dark and heavy things. Bnt behold, my father, when my 
bnwels ceased to melt, and when new ones hud grown to roplaoa 
those which I lind thrown forth, I was glad, and did eat much beef, 
and then did I question my heart sbont this Jonniey over the blaok 
water. And my heart answered oud said, 'Mazooku, son oflngo- 
Invn, of the tribe of the Maquilisiui, of the people of the Aiiuuulii, 
you have done well. Great is the chief whom you serve; great ia 
be on the bunting-path ; great was he in the battle ; all the Uudt< 
conld not kill hiiu, and hie brother the lion [Jeremy], and his sei 
ant the jackal [Mozooku], who liid in a hole and then hit thi 
^ho digged. Oh yes, he is great, and his breast is full of vaIor[ 
you have seen him strike the Uiiili down ; and bis mind is full of 
the white man's knowletlge and discretion ; you have seen him 
form tlio riug that spat out fire so fast that liis servants the horse- 
men were buried uuder the corpses of the Undi. Bo great is he that 
the " heaven above" smelted him out as " tagati" [a wizard], and 
strack him with their lightning, but could not hill him then.' And 
BO now my Either wanders and wanders, and shall wander in Ibfl 
darkness, seeing not the snn or the stars, or the flaehiug of speara, or 
tbe light that gathers in the eyes of hrave men as they close In the 
battle, or the love which gleams in the eyes of women. And how 
Is tills T Shall my father want a dog to lead him in his darknegal 
Shalt his dog Mazooku, son of lugolnvii, prove a faithless dog, and 
desert the band that fi'd him, and the man who is braver tluin him- 
self I No, it shall not be so, my chief, and my father. By the head 
of Chaka, whither thou goest thither will I go also, and where yon 
build yonr kraal there shall I make my but. Eoos! BabaP' 

And having saluted after the dignlGed Znlu fashion, Mazooku de- 
parted to tie up bis split trousers with a hit of string. There was 
something utterly incongruous between his present appearance and 
his melodious and poetical wonls, instinct as tbey were with qnal- 
itioB which in some respects make the savage Zulu n gentleman, 
and pnt him above the white Christian, who foe the most part ve- 
ganla the "nigger" as a crcntnre beneath contempt. For there 
ore lessons to he learued even from Zulu "niggers," and among 
tliem we may reckon those tanght by a courage wbiob tanghs at 
death) au absolute fidelity to those who have the right 
maiid it, or the qualities necessary to win it; and, In their 
erted stale, perfect honesty and truthfulness. 
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" Be ta B. good fellow, Mazookii," said Ernest, vrbon the Zula bod 
gone, " but I fear thaC one of two tbings will liuppen tu Uim. 
Either he will get hooiesiok anil beeoiDo a uniaance, or be will get 
civilized rnid becoino ilrmikeu aitd degraded. I should have doue 
better to leave him iu Natal." 
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About uiae o'clock ou the morning following Mazoobn'a 

a j-ouugladf came riiooiQgup the etairsof the priucipol Plymoutli 

hotel, and burst into a private aittiiig-room, lilie a hiimaa bomb- g 

abell of attractive appearance, somewliat to tbe ostouisbineut of ^ 

hold old geutleman who was sitting at breakfast. 

" Good gmciona, Dorothy 1 have you gone suddenly mad t" 

" Oh, Kogiuald, tlie Coniffay Ctutle is nearly iu, and I have been tt 

the oQlce and gut leave for us to go US' iu tlie launch; 

along, quick !" 

" What time does the launch leave I" 

"A qnartflr to too exactly." 

"Then wo have thwe-quarters of an honr." 

" Ob, please, Reginald, be quiek ; it might go before, yoa know.?l 

Mr. Cardua smiled, and, rising, put on his hat and coat, " ioM 

oblige " Dorothy, he aaid, but, as a matter of fact, he won as exait«d| 

OS she was. Tliere was a patch of red ou each of his pole cheeks, 

and his hand shouk. 

In a qnarter uf an hour they were walking op and down the 

qaay by tbe Cttstum- house, waiting for tbu launch to start. 
"After all tboae years," said Mr. Cardus, " and blind 1" 
" Do yon think that he will be much difiSgnred, Reginald T" 
" I don't know, dear; ynur brother said nothing about it." 
"I can bantJy believe ii; it sseins so strange to think that uS 

And Jeremy should have been spared out of all those people. Hoir j 

good God is !" 

"A cynic," replied Mr. Cardns, with a smilo, "or the relations of ) 

tbe other people might draw a different conclusion." 
But Dorothy was thinking how good God was to her. 

dressed iu piuk that morning, and 
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Jndge from the wrinkles on it, she bad never got to the Ijol 
the questiouB wbiub contracted bar forehead as a child), her Bleady 
bine eyes, her diuninative, roonded form, nad, above all, the inde- 
scribable light of goodaees nbicfa sbone roimd her like a halo, all 
niHdo ber charmiug. What did it matter if the motitb was a little 
wide, or the iiose somewhat " tip-tilted 1" Those who can look so 
sweet are able to dispenao with such fleshy attributes as a GrBcian 
nose or chiselled lips. At the least, the; will have the best of it 
after youth is past ; and let tne roraitid yon, my young and lovely 
reader, that the longer and dnatier portion of life's road winds away 
towards the pale horizon of our path on the farther side of the grim 
mile-post marked " 30." 

Bot what made her chiefly attract! ve*was bar piqnant, taking 
manner, and the "chic" of her presence. She was such a perfect 
lady. 

" All aboard, if yon please," broke in the agent. " Ban in the 
gangway V and they were off towards the great gray vessel with a 
bine pennant at ber top. ~ 

It wns a short run, but it seemed long to Dorothy and the olA 
gentleman with ber. Bigger oud bigger grew the great veBsel, ti 
at last it seemed to swallow np their tiny steamer. 

"Ease Iierl Look ont for the line there! Now haul awayfl 
Make fast I" 

It was all done in an instant, and next moment they stood npoM 
the broad white deck, amid the crowd of passengers, and w 
ing ronnd for Ernest and Jeremy. 

" I hope tliey are here," faltered Dorothy. 

Mr. CanlUB took his hat off, aud wiped his bald head. He t 
hoped that they were th^^re. 

At that moment Dorothy becnme aivare of a great black n 
olad in a white amock pulled on over a, great-coat, and carrying a 
big spear and a kerrie in his band, who was pusliing bis way tow- 
ards them. Next moment he stood before them saluting vigor- 

" Koos !" he said, thrnsting the apeai into the air before Ur. Cais 
due's astonished nose. 

" Inkosi Casa" (chieftain ess), be repeated, going throngh tba 
same process before Dorothy. "This way, master; this way, missSe. 
The chief without eyes send uie to yon. This way ; the liou bring 
bim now." 

They followed him throngh the press towards the after-part of th* 
ship, while, giving up the nnfamiliar language, he vociferated lai 
Zulu (it might have Ijeen Sanscrit for all they knew) : 

"Make way, you low people 1 make way for the old man w 
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ebiniiig lie&d on irhose broT sits iriBdom, and tbo fair j'ouDg ni 
en, tlie sweet roae-biid, wbo comes," etc. 

At that moment Dorothy's quick eye saw b, great mi 
from a cabin, leading auotlier man by the band. And tbi 
got everything, and rau fotmard. 

" Ob, illrueHt, Emeat '," she cried. 

The blind mau's cheek flushed at tbo music of her \ 
drew hia band from Jeromy'N, and otvetobed out bis arm 
the voice. It would buvo btieu eaaj to avoid thiMo— one need u< 
ei be kisBsd by a blind man — bnt she did not avoid them. On tho 
contrary, she placed herself so that the groping arms cloeed round 
her, -with a cry of, " Dolly, where are you T" 

" Heru, Ernest, bero 1" and in auothec moment he bad drawn ber 
to him, and kissed her on (be face, and she had returned the kiso. 
Oh, fie! Dorothy, Go! 

Then she kissed Jeremy too, ur rather Jeremy lifted her np two 
or three feet and kissed ber— it came to the same thing. And thea 
Mr. CarduH wrung tbem both by the band, wringiug Ernest's the 
bardest, and Mazookn stood by, and, Zula fashion, chanted a little 
song of hie own improvising, about bow the chiefs came back to 
their kraal after a long expadition, in which they had, etc. — and 
bow Wisdom in tbe shape of a shining-beaded and ancient one, tbe 
husband wilhont any doubt of many wives, and the &ther of at 
least a bniidred children, eto.^aad Beauty in the shape of a sweet 
and small one, etc. ; and fluully tlioy nil went very near to crying, 
and dancing a fling on the quarter-deck togethor- 

And theu they all talked at once, and set about collecting IheiE 
things in a muddle-headed fashion, and when these had been put in 
a pile, andMazooku seated, assegai and all, apon tbe top of (hem aa 
a solemn warning to thieves (and ill would it bave gone witb tbs 
tbief who dared to meddle with that-pilo), started off t^j inspect 
Ernest's great black horse, " the Devil." 

And behold, Dorothy stroked "the Devil's" nose, and he, recog- 
nizing bow aneet aud good she was, abandoned his usual habits, 
and did not bite her, but only whinnied and asked for sugar. Then 
Ernest, guiug into the box with tbe horse, which nobody but ho and 
Mazookn were fond of taking liberties with, felt down bis flank till 
bo came to a scar inflicted by an assegai, in that mad charge through 
tbe Undi, aod showed it to them. And Dorothy's eyes filled with 
tears of thankfulness, as slio thought of ivbat that horse and its rid- 
er bod gone through, and of tbo bleaching boiips of those who had 
galloped by their side j and sha would have liked to kiss Ernest 
again, only there was no excuse, eosbe only pressed bis hand, feel- 
ing that tbe sorrow of the empty years wbicb were gone waa almort J 
atoned for by this hour of joy. 
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Theo they went aatiore to tbe hotel, and ut together in 
ant eitting-room which Dorothy had uhosen, and made sweet 
great bunuhi^a ofviiiletB (for she remenjhered that EruDHt loved 
lets), and talked. At Imigth Mr. Cardiis and Jeremy ivent offtoi 
about getting tlic tilings ehniiigh the Custom -honae, where they 
rived to find Mazooku keeping Unit a dozoii gorgeous offlciala, who 
ivanted to open a bnx, at bay with hiii knobsticks, niid plastering 
them with oftenaivu opitbetA wliich fortunately they did not noder- 

" Dull," said Ernest, preaently, " it is a beautiful day. in it not t 
Will you take me fni- a walk, dear T I eboiild tike to go for a walk." 

" Tes, EroBBt, of course I will." 

"You are sure you do not mind being seen with a blind 
mnst give nie your hand to bold, you know." 

" Ernest, how can yiiu I" 

Hiud giving him her hand to hold, indeed 1 thought Dorothy 
lierself, aa ahe rau t^i put her bonnet on. Oh, that sbe eoiihl give 
to liim (or alwaysl And in her beart she blessed the accident 
hia blindneas, because it brought him so oinch nea 
would be helpless without her, this tall,£trong man, andeheffouU 
be evoc at bis side ta help him. He wuuld not be able to read 1 
book, or writ« a letter, or move from rnoto to room without ber. 
Surely she would soon be able so to weiive herself into bis life that 
Bbe would become indiH|)en sable to it I And then, perhaps — perhaps 
— and her hoai-t pulsed with a joy so iuteuse at the mere thought of 
what might follow, that it became a pain, and she caught ber breath 
and leaned against the wall. For every libre of her little frame was 
thrilled with a passionate love of this blind man wbom she had lost 
for BO many years, and now had found again ; and in ber breast sba 
TOwed that if she could help it she would loee biui no more. Why 
ahonld she T When he had 'been erigaged to Eva, she had done ber 
best for him and ber, and bitterly had she felt the way in which he 
had been treated. But Eva had taken her own oonrw, and was now 
no longer in tbe outward and visible rnuiiing, whatever place the 
might still hold in the inward and spiritual side of Ernest's nature. 
Dorothy did not underrate that place ; slie kuew well that the im- 
age of her rival bad sunk too deup into bis heart to be allogetber 
dislodged by her; but she waa prepared to put up ivitb that. " Oua 
can't bitve everything, yon know," she said, shaking her wise little 
head at hei owu reflection in ilie glass, as she tied her bonaeb- 

Sho was an eminently praotlral little person, was Dorothy, and 
having recoguined the " elerual verity " of the saying that half a 
loaf is better than no bread, esl>e■^ially if one happens to be dying 
of hunger, she made np ber mind to make the best of tbe pusttion. 
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Since siie could not liclp th, Eva would bo nelconio to tlie imraril 
and spiritual sidu of Erriost, if only bLu could secure the outward and 
TiHible Bide ; "for, after all, tbal i» real aud tangible, and tbere Ibu'D 
tnucii comfort iu sjiiritual offectioUj ;oa kaow," she said, ivith anotli- 
er sliake of tbs Lead. 

Ill abort, the argumentB which proved so oonvinciug to her \rere 
not iiulike those that carried conviction home to the gentle breast 
of Mr. Pluwdeu, wbon bo tniule np his mind to marry Eva tn thi) 
teeth of her engagcDiunt to, and love fur, Ernest; but, piittiug asidd 
the diversity of the circumatances, there was thin difiureuce be- 
tween them : Mr. Plotrden recognized no higher spiritual part at all ; 
he did not believe in that sort of thing ; he contracted for Eva »a 
he would have contracted to buy a lovely animal, and when be had 
got the given quantity of flesh and blood he was satisfied. Of the 
beautifiil Haul which the human c&sket held, aud which loathed and 
hated him, he took no account. He hod got the woman, what did 
be care abuut the woman's eoiil t SoiiIb, and spiritual parts, aud af- 
finitiea with what is good aud higii, aud the divinity of luve, eto., 
were capital things to preach abont, but they did not apply 
the affair? of every-day life. Besides, if he bad been asked, he woi 
have given it as tda caudid opiniou that women did not possess a 
of these things. 

Therearehuiidredaofedncated men who think like Mr. Plowdeo, 
aud there are thunsauds of educated ladies who give color to such 
opinions by their idle, aimleaa counte of life, their utter inapprecia- 
tiou of anything beyond their own tittle daily round, and the gossip 
of the dozen or so of families who for them make np what they call 
society and the interests of ezisteace; and by their condnct in the 
matter of marriage. Truly the great factor in the lowering of wonw- 
en is woman herself. But what does it matterl Iu due conrsa 
they have their families, and the world goes on ! 

Now, Dorothy did believe in all these tilings, and she knew what 
an important part they play iu human affairs, and bow thny domi- 
nate over, and direct finer minds. So did she believe in the exist- 
ence of the planets, aud iu the blooming of rosea in walled gardei 
but she could not get near to know tlie beauties of tbe etars, or 
see the opening rose-buds, so ehe bad to satisfy herself with thft, 
light that poured from the one, and the scent that came from thA 
other. Wheu one is atar-striokou, or mad in the matter of roses,'! 
that is butter than nothing. 

And so, taking Ernest by the hand, she led him throDgb thft 
crowded streets with tender care, and on to the qniet Hoe. And us 
tliey passed, the people turned tu look at the handsome young fellow 
who was blind, and some tbougbt that they would not mind a little 
bliudnesB if it led to being personally condaoted by bo sweet ■ gicL 
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Soon they Teaclied the garde d a. 

" Now tell me nbout yourself, Ernest. Wliftt have yon 
ing all tLeso long years, beaidea growing bigger and bauilsomer, 
and getting that bard look abont the mouth T" 

"A great many thiugB, DoU. Shooting, fighting, playing tba 
fool." 

"Pehawl I know all that, or at least I cm 
have you been doing in your miDil, you kuow !" 

"Why, thinking of you, of course, Doll," 

" Ernest, if you talk to me like that, I will go away, and 
you to liud your own way borne. I know well iif whom yoa Iiava 
been thiukiug every day and every uigbt. It was not of me. Now, 
confess it." 

" Don't let's talk of fer, Doll. If you talk of the devil, yon 
know, you sometimeB raise bim ; not that be requires much raising 
in this instance," be laughed, bitterly. 

" I was so sorry for you, Ernest dear, and I did my best ; indeed I 
did. lint I could do nothing with her. She must have beeu off 
her head, or the wau and Plureiice bod some power over her ; or 
perhaps she never really cared for you ; there ore some women, you 
know, who seem very sweet, bnt oanuot truly care for anybody ex- 
cept themselves. At any rale she married, and has a family of 
children, for I have actfa their births in tbc paper. 

" Oh, Ernest, when I think of all you must have suffered out there 
about that woman I cease to he sorry for her, uud begin to hnte 
her. I am afraid you have beau very unhappy, Ernest, all these 

"Ah yes, I have boon unhappy sometioies — sometimos I haw 
consoled myself. There, what is the use of teltiug liesT — I havq[j 
always heen unhappy, and never so much bo aa when I have been tt(' 
prooesa of cniisulatioo. But you should uut bate her, poor girl ; pe^ 
haps she has liL-r bad times too ; only, fortunately, you 
nut feel, at least not mnch — not like ns, I mea[i." 

" I don't know about that," put in Dorothy. 

" Well, I will qualiry my reiuark^moet women. And, besides, il 
is not quite her fault ; people cannot help themselves mnch la thia 
world. She was appointed to be my evil destiny, that ia all, and 
she must fnlB! her mission. All my life she will probably bring 
me trouble, till at last the fate irorks itself ont. But, Dolly, my 
dear, there must be an end to theso things, and Nature, always fer- 
tile in analogies, teaches us that the end of sorrow will be happi- 
ness. Il is from the darkness of uigbt that day is bom, oud ice aud 
snow are followed by tbe flowers. Nothing is tost in the world, ■■ 
old Alston used to say, and it is Impossible to suppose that all * ' 
grief and Buffering are alone wasted; that they are the only i 
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wed that will uot, mben their day comes, bloom iuto a beautiful 
Ufa. Tliey may aeeiu U) ba iiitougibte tbiogH now ; but, after nil, 
tbe (lill'uronce between taugible and iutaiigible is onl; a, difference 
of matter. We kuon that ititaagiUle tbiugs are real euougb, and 
perhaps in a future state we shall fiud that (liey are tlie true im- 
mortal part&. I tbluk so rayaelf." 
"I tbink so too." 

" Well, then, Boll, you eee, if once ouo gets the maatery of tbafe 
idea it makes the navigation eaaier. Once admit that everything 
works to an end, aud that end a good aud euduviug one, and yoa 
n'ill oeasB to call out under your present sorroWH. But It ia hard 
for the little boy to learn to like being whipped, and we ore all 
cUildren, Dull, to the end of our duj's." , 

■' Ves." _ 

" And yon see, Dull, for soma reason I have I>een picked out ta J 
catcb it pretty warm. It does Beeni rather hard that a woman likoi M 
that should be allowed tu tnm all the wiuc of a lana'a life into Till»^ ' 
gar; but bo it often is. Now, if she had died, that would have been. 
bod euougb ; but I could have borne it, and bided my time to join 
her. Or if she bad oeoaed to love Die, and learned to love the other 
mau, I think I could have bume that, bucanee my pride would have . 
come to my reaoue, and beoauao I know that the law of iier uSeo- 
tioDs is the only law that the heart of womau really acknowledgea,- 
bowever many others sbe may be forced to conform to ; and that n 
woman of refined natnre who has ceased to love you, and is yet 
forced to live with you, Is iu consequence a tblng worthless to yoa, 
aud dishonored in ber own eyes. Besides, I ask no favor in saoli 
matters. I bave no sympathy, as a general nde, witb people who 
raise a howl becanse tbey bave lost the affection of their wives or 
sweethearts, for tliey should bave been able to keep tbem. If any , 
man could bave cut me out he waa welcome to do so, for be would J 
liave proved biinoelf the better man, and, os for Ibe lady, I would I 
not bave her without ber heart. Uul J gather that was uot ([iiite J 
the cose with Eva." I 

" Oh uo, indeed ; at least she said that sbe was wretcbed." I 

" Exactly as I thought. Well, now, you will understand that it, 4 
M rather bard. You see I did love ber dearly, and it is paiuful t^M 
tliink of this womau, whose love I won, and who by that diviaa.V 
right aud by the law of nature sboulil have been niy wife, as farced 1 
iuto beiug the wifu of another man, botvever charming he may be; I 
and I hope fur her sake that he is charming. In fact, it fills mo, fl 
witb a sensation I cannot describe." I 

" Poor Ernest I" 1 

"Oh no, dou't pity me. Everybody has his troubles — this is I 
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"Ob, Ernest, but you UavBlieen niifortun 
has gone ; hat purliapa Critcbett or Couper ' 
ttiiujj fur tbal:." 

"All Ibe Critclietts and CoiiperB ill tlie worlil \rill never ilo aoy- ' 
thiug for it, my dear. But yini miwt renieuber that, where I uu\j 
loat my Bight, many others lust tbuir Uvea, and it ia supposed to be 
better to lone your sight tbau your lift). Beaiilea, bliiiiliiaas has its 
advantages; it gives yoa so miicb more time to think, and it hiim- 
Lles yoQ so. You can hi>ve uu Idea wliat it is like, Doll. lutciise, 
everlaatiiig blackness hedging you in like a wall ; one long, lung 
night oven ivbuu the sunlight is beating on yonr face ; and out of 
the night voices and the touching of hands, tike the voices mid tbe 
touchinga of departed spirits. Your physical body is as helplees 
and as much nt tlie mercy of the world aa your apiritual body is in 
the hands of the Almiglity. And things grow dim to you too ; you 
begin to wonder what fuuiiliar faces aud siglits are like, us yon won- 
der about the exact appearance of those who died many years ago, 
or of placea yon have not seen for years. AH of which, my dear 
Soil, is very favorable to thought When nest yon lie awake for 
five or six houra in the night, try to reckon all the things which 
occupy yoiirbraio, then imagine euch wakefnlDeHS and itsaccompa- 
nyiug thoughts extended over the period of your natural life, and' j 
yon will get some Idea of the depth and breiLdtb and height of tottf 
bliudueaa." 

Hia wonls dtruck lior,aud she did not know what to answer, i 
ahe only prewad hia hand in token of her mnta ayinpatliy. 

He understood her uieaniug ; the faoultiea of ibo blind a 
quick. 

" Do yon know, Doll," he said, " coming back to you aud to yout* 
gentle kiodnoHs is like cuutiiig into the ]ieiiut) and qtiiel of a shvl- ' 
torud harbor after bearing the full bi'unt of Ihe stonnT' Just then 
a cloud which had obscured the sun piisacd away, and its full light 
struck upon hia face. " Tlicre," he went on, " it is like that. It is 
like emerging into tlie sweet sunshine itrier riding for miles through 
theraiu and miat. Yon bring peace with yon, niy dear. I iiaveuot 
felt such peace fur years as I feel holding your hand tn-diiy." 

"I am very glad, dear Eniest," she unswered; imd they walked 
ou in Hilcuue. At that moment a little girl, who woe troudling b 
boop down Che gravel-path, stopped her hoop to look at tb 
8he wna very prutty, with large dark eyes, but Dorothy n 
that ahe bad B curious mark upon her forchi.iid. Presenlly DoT 
thy SAW her run hack towards an extremely tall and gracufol w 
an who was aanntcring along, followed at some distance by a n: 
with a buby in her arni», and tnraiiig occasionally lu look at the In 
of spring fluwera, hyacinths, and tuliju which bordered tho pi 
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"Oh, niotlier," shi hoanl her call oat, in tUo clear voice of child- 
liood, " there is such a uice blitid man I He isn't old aud iiglf , and 
lie liaan't a dog, and he doesn't fuk for pennies. Why ia he blind 
if he hoBu't a dug »iid doesn't ask for pennies T" 

BlindresB, acrajrdiiig to (liis little lartj^'s ideas, evidently sptaug' I 
from the presence of a cur and an nuaatinfiel hunger foe copper | 
coio. Sumetimea it does. I 

The tall, graceful Indy Iciokcd up carolesaly, saying, " Hnah, 1 
dear!" Slie wna quitu oloao lu them now, for they wore walking 
towards eaoh other, and Dorotliy gave a great gasp, for before her 
stood Eva Plomden! Tliere wiis no donbt about it. She was paler 
and haughtier looking thaii of yore ; hut it was she. No one who 
had once seen her ooiild mistake that qaoeuly beaoty. Certaiuly 
Dorothy could not mistake it. 

"What is the matter, DoEF said Ernest, carelessly. He 
thinking of other things. 

"Nolliing; I hurt myself." T Ley were quite close now. 

And Eva, too, looked at them, and she, too, saw the face she bad I 
never thought to see again. 'With all her eyes, and with her lipe 
parted as though to cry out, she gazed at tlia aight hefoi'e her — 
eluwly, slowly, taking in all it meant. 

Tliey were nearly level now. 

Then there leaped up into her eyes and faco — the eyes and face j 
which a second before hail beau no calm aud statue-like — a n ' * 
light of love, an intensity of passionate and jealous desire, bucIi 
ja not often to lie seen on the faces of women. 

"Ernest there, and Ernest blind, and being led by the hand of ] 
Dorothy, aud looking happy with herl How dared she touch hec | 
loye! iluw dared he look happy with her!" Those were " 
lhuu|rhts which flashed through her troubled iniud. 

81ie made a step towards tbeui as though to address hiro, and the 
blind eyes fell upon her lovely face and wandered over it, It made 
her mad. His eyes were on her iiice, and yet he could not see her. 
OGodI 

Dorothy saw the motion, and moved by an overmastering ia- J 
Btinct, threw Lerau If between them in an attitude of protection no); 1 
unmixed with dehance. And so for a, second, their eyes Sashing I 
and tbeir bosoms heaving nith emotion, the two women stood liioa I 
to face, and the blind, pntbetic eyes wandered uneasily over I ' 
feeling a presenoo they were nuahle to define. 

It wua a tragic, almost a dreadful scene. The pasaions il 
vealed were too intense fur words, as no brush can .justly paint a I 
laixlxcnpu made vivid by the unnatural Derceuess of the lightuing. 

"Well, Doll, why do yon stopf" he said, impatiently. 

His voice broke the spell. Eva withdrew her ano, which WM J 
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balf-cmtstretched, and touched her lips with lier finger ^ . 

to oujoin silence. Then a deep miHer; spread ilsulf «ver herfluHbed 
face, her head sank low, and she pnsaeiL tbeuue with ra^iid ateps. 
Presentlj the nurse with the liahy fuilowed her, njid Docotliy uo- 
tioad vognelj' that the child had also a luark apou ibi furelicod. 
The whole thing hud not taken forty aecouds. 

"Doll," Ha.id Ernest, with a wUd voice, and coiniaeiiciiig to trem- 
ble, "wliD Wits tliat paijBud ust" 

" A lady," waa the answer. 

"Alady; yes, I know that — whatladyT" 

" I dou't know — a, lady with children." It was a fib, bat 
could not tell hiiu then; an inetinot warned her not to ilo so. 

"Oh! It IB Btrauge, Doll, elrauge; bat, do you know, I felt Jnafri 
now as though Eva wore very near ma t Come, let ua go home I" 

Just then the olond got over the ann again, and lUey walked 
home in the uhadow. Apparently, too, all their talkativeaeas had 
gone the way of the ann. They hod nothing to aaj. 



CHAPTER XXXIX. V 

INTHOSPKCTIVE. 

Eva Plowden could scarcely be said to be a happy woman, A 
refined woman who haa deliberately married one man when abo 
lovea another ia not, na a rule, happy afterwards, uiilcHa, indeed, she 
ia blesaed or cursed with a siugnlarly callona natiin-. But there 
uru degrees and degrees of nnhappiness. Such a fate ae Eva's would 
have killed Dorothy, and would Lave driven Florence, l«id as aho 
might otherwiae he, to aaicido or madness. But with Eva lierself 
it waa not so; she waa not suffieiently fiualy atruug to Hllfier thus. 
Hera was not a very happy life, and that was all about it. She bad 
been most miserable; but when the first burst of her nitaery had 
passed, like the raviug storm tbat sometiDies ushers in a wc ~ 
cember Day, she bad more or leas reconciled herself, like a 
bio TComau, to her position. The day waa always rather wet, it 
true, but still the sun peeped ont now and again, aud if life was 
exactly a joyous thing, it was at least eudnrable. 

And yet with it all ahe loved Emeat in her heart as much as 
ever; his memory was inexpreHsibly dear to bcr, aud her regrets 
were sometimes very bitter. Ou the whole, however, she had got 
over it wonderfully, better tbau anybody who could have wituessed 
her agony aoioe years before, when Florence told her the whol 
truth immediately after the wcrldiug, would have thought possiUl 
The Sabine women, we are told, offered every reasonable i ' ' 
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thdr rape by tlie HomBns, bnt before Intig gare the fitrougest prnoft 
of reEODuiliatiun to Uieir lot. Tliere n'ns auiiietlihig of lliu Siiliia«>J 
TComua about Eva. ludeed, tbe contrnBt betwooii her Htate of 
iiiiDfl as rej^i'ded Enieat, unil Ernest's state of mlud a^ reganled 
her, would make a curious stncly. They each lored the other, flnd 
yet how different hod the reaiilW of that love been on the two nnt-' 
mea I To Eva it liaU been and was a sorrow, sometimes a very real 
one ; to Ernest, the deHtrnction of all that made life north liv' 
The coutrnst, tniieed, was almost pitiable, it was so striking 
wide a gulf was fixed between tbe two. The paHsion of the 
was a wretuhed thing compared to the other. Bnt both were real ; 
It was merely a diOerenoe of degree. If Eva's affection wns weak 
wheu measured by Erueet's, it wns becanse the soil in. which it 
grew was poorer. She ^ve all she had to give. 

As for Hr.Plowdeu, he conld not bnt fuel that on the whole his 
matrimonial apecntntiou ha<l uiiBweTed very well. He was honest- 
ly fond of his wife, Bnd, as be had a right to be, very proud of her. 
At times she was cold aud capriciona, and at times she m 
tic ; but, take it altogether, she made him a good and serviceable', 
wife, and lifted hiiti up many pegs in the social scale. People saw 
that though Plowden was not a gentleman, be bad managed to 
marry a lady, and a very lovely lady too; and be was tolerated, 
indeed to a certain eitent courted, for tbe sake of his wife. It vrae 
prinoipally to iittain this end that he had married her, so be Itad: 
every reason to be autisSed with his bargain, and he was, besides, 
proud til lie the legal owner of so liaudHoiiie a creature. 

Eva often thought of herald ,li>ver, though, eicept in the vaguest 
way, she had heard notliiag of him for yuai's. Indeed she was, a» 
it happeued, tbiuking of him tenderly enough that very morning 
when her little girl had oalled lier attatttJon to the "nice blind 
man." And when she at hist, hi a way which seemed to her little 
short of miraoulouB, set eyes agaiu upon bis face, all her amoulder- 
ing passion liroke into flame, and she felt that she still loved him 
with all her strength, such as it was. 

At that moment, indeed, abe realized how groat, how bitter, how 
complete was the mistake she bad mode, aud what a beautiful 
thing life might have been for her if things had gone differently. 
But rememberiug bow things were, she bowed her head and passed 
on, for tbe time aomplotely cmslied. 

Presentl.v, however, two points became clear In the oonfusion of 
her mind, taking shape and form as distinct and indispntablo men- 
tal facts, and those were — first, that she was wildly jealous of Dor- 
othy ; second, that it was her fljied determination to see Erneat. 
Shv regretted now that she had been too overeome to go up and 
apeak to him, for see him she innst and would; indeed her sick 
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longing to look npon hia face and heat liis voice Glled her wltl 

Evn reached ber hnme, after the iseetingou the Hoejiist befoJ 
Inncbeoo-tiaie. Hur hi>Bl>autl wag unw acting aa tooum teueni S 
the rector of one of the Ptymoutb parishes. Tbey had moved thu 
fniDj place to place for years, waiting forthn Kesterwiok living '' 
fall vacuut, and Eva liked tbe lo-viug life well enough — it divorb 
bei' though I a. 

Presently alio heard hpr husband enter, bringing somebody elNl 
ivith liim, and summoned up the sweet smile for wbieh she was n 
inarkable to greet him. 

lu another instant he was in the lonm, followed by a frei 
faced sobaltem, whose appearance remimletl her nf the pictoree 4 
cheniba. Mr. Plowdeii bod changed bnt littlo since we 
last, with the escaption that his hair was now streaked with gray, 
and tbe whole face rather stoutor. Otherwise tbe cold gray eyea 
were as cold as ever, and tbe countenance of Plowden was what 
the countenance of Flowdeu bod always boon — powerful, intelli- 
gent, and ooursu-lookiiig. 

" Let me introduce my friend Lientcuant Jasper to you, my 
dear," he said, in his full, strong voice, which was yot unpleasant 
to the ear. " We met at Captain Johnstone's, anil, as it is a louz, 
"way to go to the barracks for Iniioh, I asked him to come 
potlnck with us." 

Tbe cherubic Jasper had screwed an eye-glass into his ronnd tt^ 
and through it was contemplating Eva with astonished ece' 
but, like iiiost very beautiful women, she was naed to that w 
thing, and it only amused her faintly. Mr. Fluwdoii, too, wai 
to it, and took it as personal compliment. 

" I ttui delighted," she mummred, and held out her hand. 

The chemb, suddenly awaking to the fact, drogiped his eye-glat 
and plunging at it,Beized it as a pike does a liLtte fish, and shoo 
it with enthusiasm. 

Eva smiled again. 

"Shall we RO to Innchl" she said, sweetly; and they went f 
lunch, she sailing down in front of them with the grace of W 

Atlunch itself the conversatioD fluggod rather; (bat is, Mr. Plow 
don talked with all the facility uf an extemporary preacher; "■ 
chunib goKod al this pale, dark-eyed angel ; and Eva, fully ot 
pied with her own thoughts, contributed a great many appreeiatiiM 
smiles and a few random remarks. Just as they were, to hor fd 
tease relief, nearing the oouclusiou of the raeal, a messenger di 
to snmmoa Mr. Plonden to christen a dying baby. He got up 
once, for he was punctilious in the performauce of hia duties, an^ 
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miiliicig Mcnses to liis guest, ([^parted on bia errand, tbas farciiM 
Eva Ut carry on tlie coiivorsation . 

" Have yoa been in Plymouth loug, Mr. JasperT" she asked. 

Tliu eye-glass drojiped apaamodicaUy. 

" PlymoDtli t oh, deoi-, uo, I only Iniided this morning." 

"Lauded! ludeedl whereiVumI I did tiol, kuow that any bo> 
was iu except tlie ConiBay Cmtle." 

" Well, I came by lier, from tho Zulu War, yoii know. 1 1 
valided bciroa for faver." 

The cherub suddenly became intensely Tatorestiog to Eva, for 11 
bail struck her that Ernest roust have come from there. 

"Indeed! I hope yuu bad a pleaaant piixsage. It dependa a 
much ou jour fellow-iiaaseugers, docs it not)" 

" Oh yes, we bad a very nice lot of men ou board, nonnded ofQ 
cers mostly. There were a conplu of very decent civilians, tot 
giant ois, fellow called Jututs, nud a blind baronet, Sir Eruost E 
Shaw." 

Iflva's bosom heaved. 

"I once kuew a Mr. Ernest Kershaw; I woudei if it is the same T 
Ho was tull, and had dark eyes." 

" Tiiat's the niiui ; he ouly got hia title a month or two ago. A 
nielaucholy sort of chap, I tliougbt; but then he can't see now. 
'I'hat Jones is a wonderful fellow, thougli— «onld pull two heavy 
men up at once as oaaily tt» yuu wonUI lift a pnppy-dog. Saw him 
do it myself. I knew them both out thero." 

■■ Oh ! Wboro did you meet them t" 

" Well, it was rather carious. I enppose ynn heard of the great 
disaster at thnt place with an awful name. Well, I woa at a beaot- 
ly hole called Helpmakaar, when a fellow came riding like any- 
thing from Rorke's Drift, telling na what hiul happened, and that 
the Zulus were coming. So we all set to and worked like mad, 
and just as wo hod got tho place a little fit for them, somebody 
shouted that ho saw thetn comiiif;. That was jnst oa it was get- 
ting dark. I ran to the wall to liHik, ojid t^, not the Zulus, but 
a great big follow carrying a dead fellow \ti hU nrnis, followed by 
a Kafir lundiug thi'oe horses. At luast I thinight the fulluw waa 
dend,bntlic wnsu't, he hiid beeu strnck by li^litniii^. Wo let hiin 
in, nud ■noh a, sight as they wero yon never saw, all soaked « itli 
blood from top to toe P 

"Ah! And how did thoy coniu like thatT" 

"They were tho only survivors of a volunteer corps called Al- 
ston's Horso. They killed all the Zulus tbat wore attacking them, 
wbeu the Zulus bud killed everybody except thein. Then they 
cuuiB away, and the blind fellow, that is, Sir Eiuest, got struck iu 
u storm — fcllowB ofteu du out there." 
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EVB jint fnrtlipr questione, nnd listeiii'il willi linTilLIesa iiit4ireB6j 
to the atotf of Ernest's ami Jereiuj's wonderful I'seiipe, an far as 
tlie details were known to Mr. Jasper, inite rtignnllosH of tlie ptti- 
lesH flro tbot young gentleinau wbb keepiug oo herself tbrongh his 
eye-glasB. At Itwt, reluctaDtly enongfa, he rose to go. 

" I lUDst be off now, Mra. Plowden ; I wani to go and call oa Si: 
Ernest at the hotel. Ho lent mo a Derringer jiUtoX to practise a 
a bottle with, and I forgot to give it back." 

Eva turned tbo full battery of bcr beautiful e;ca npou bim. 
saw that the jouiig gentleman was strnok, and deCermiDed to : 
use of him. Women are unBCtiipulous wbeu they have an ei 

"lam Bosorrjyon miiBt go, but I bopo yon will como and w 
again, and tell uie some mortt about the war and the battles," 

" You are yery kind," lie Btammered ; " I shall be delighted 

He did not think it nocessary ta a<ld that be had not had the ladj 
to see a shot fired himself. Why should be T 

" By-the-way, if you are going to see Sir Ernest, do jou thin 
you oould give him a private measage from me f I have a n 
for not wishing it to be overheard." 

" Oh ves, I dare Bay I can. Kothing wonld give n 
pleasure." 

" You are vory good." Another glanue. " Wil! yon tell him that 
I wish he would take a fly and come to see met 1 shall be in all 
this afternoon." 

Apangof jealousy shot through the chornbic iiosoni, but heot 
fortedbimself with the reflectioQ that a fiue woman like that couldl 
not care for a " blind fellow." 

" Oh, certainly, I will try." 

" Thank you," aud she extended her hand. 

He took it, aud, intoxicated b; those superb eyes, ventured t 
press it tenderly. A mild nond-er took pOHaowion of Eva's mind 
that anybody so very young could have developed such an aston- 
ishiug amount of tmpiulouce, but she did not I'eseiit tiie pressure. 
What did she care about having her hand sqiiecized when it waa a^ 
quoBtion of seeing EruestI Poor, deluded cherub! 
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CHAPTER XL, 



WlTHIK an honi of the departure of Lieutenant Jngper, Era boa 
a fly draw np at tlie iloor. Then came nu interval aud tLo si 
of two people walking up the steps, one of whom etumljled a, goo 
deal ; then a ring'. 

"' " ~ - ™- ■ - • B, the weU-reinein4 



"Is Mrs. Plowden St hornet" said a clear vi 



t the blood to lier head and then back b 



bered tuuea of whieh 
her heart with a rush. 

" Yea, air." 

"Oil! Wait here, flyman, 
to give me jour hand, for 1 1 
about strange placeB." 

Another pause, and the dntning-ronm door opened, aud the maid 
oatne iu leading E meat, wbii wore acuriona, drawn Inolc itpon bis face. 

"How do jou doT' she aaia, in a low voice, comiug aud taki) 
him by the hand. " That will do, Jane." 

He did not apeak till tlio door closed, he oalj looked at her witl 
those searching blind eyes. 

Thus tbey met again after maoy years. 

She led him to a sofa, anil be sEit down. 

"Do not leave go of my band," be saiil, qniokly ; "I 
got used to talking to people iit tbe ilark." 

8he sat down on tbe sofa beside liim, feeling frightened aud yet 
bappy. For a while they remained silent; apparently they oniild 
find nothing to Bay, and, after all, aileuoe aeeineil most fitting, 8lie 
bad never thought to ait hand-iu-hnnd with him again. She 
luoked at him ; there was no need for her to koep a guard ovot her 
loving glancea, for be waa blind. At length she broke tbe oilenoe. 

"Were yon ani-prised to get uiy measagof she asked, gently. 

" Yea ; it was like getting a massage from the dead. I never ex- 
pected to see you again ; I thought that you hml quite paaaed out 
ofmy life." 

" So you Lad forgotten me I" 

"Why do you say such u tlimg to mef You must know, Eva, 
tbat it is impoaaiblo for nie to forget yon; I almost wish that it _ 
wera possible. 1 meant that yoii had passed out of my oatworfll 
life, for out of my mind you oan uever pt 
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Evaliiiiiglier bead nn<l wna silent, and yel. his Wiirila sent n thrill 
of hnppiiiess tlirmigti her. So slie IibiI not quite lust liiin after nil. 

"LiKtrOii, Eva," Ernest vient on, gatbe^riag liinisetf togetUi 
speukiug Bt^nily enough dow, and with a etmajjo snppretiBed energy 
that frij-htoned her. " Hnw fou cnme tu do nbat yua have dou« 
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soil 






"It is done; do not let uh speak of it. I wa» not altogellif 
hlaine," slie hrohe iu. 

"I WHS not going to npesk of it. But I wsa E"'^'S to say thi 
now while I havo tlio uhaiicc, beuanse tiiue ia shuit, and I lliink 
right that yon should knniv the truth. 1 wua goiiif; to tell ji 
first thnt for what you havo dune I fi'eely forgive yun." 

" Oh, Erneatr 

" If is," ho went on, not heeding her, " a qneatlun that yon 
sBttlo with your conaiiienae nnd yonr God. But I wish to l«U yon 
what it is that yon have done. Yun have wrecked itiy life, and 
made it an unhappy thing ; you have taken that from me which I 
can never have to gi\'e again ; you have iinhittured my mu)d,aad 
driven mo to sins uf which I shoold not utherwixe hure dreamed. 
1 liivud you, anil you gave uie proofs which I could not duuht that 
1 had won your love. Yon let me love you, and then when the 
honr of trial came you deserted and nioriilly destroyed me, and tba 
great and holy iilfectiuD that should Bavu t>eeu the blussiug of, 
life ha* buconie irg curse." 

Eva covered her face wllh her Lauds and sat silent. 

"You du nut answer luii, Eva," he said, presently, with a littl 
laugh. " Perhaps yon find what I have to sny difilcult to ftuswerj 
or perhaps you thiuk I aui takiug a liberty." 

" You are very hard,"she snid, in a low vuic«. 

"Had yon not better wait till I have done before you c 
Lard T If I wished to be bard, I should tell yon that 1 no 
cared fur you, that my pi'evulUu); feeliug towanln you was 
uontanipt. It would perhaps munify you to Ibiiik that I hi 
sliiiken off such heavy chains. But it is Uut the truth, Eva- 
love you now, paasionutely as ever, as I always have loved yon, 
I always ahull love you. I hope for tmthiiig. I uak for nothing; ii 
this business it has always been my part to give, nut to leceivi 
despise myself fur It, but ao it is." 

She laid lier hand upon liis shonldor. "Spare nie,ErtteHt, 
whispered. 

"1 -have very little more to say, only this: I believe all this 
have given you Los nut been given usete«sly. I believe that 
luve of the flesh will die with the flesh. But my luve fur yon 
been something more and higher than that, ov how hna it lived 
without hope, and, lu spite of its dishonor, through so many years t 
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II ia of tha spirit, and I believe that its life will be like that of t1 
epirit, unending, and ttiaC when this hateful life ia done with 
shall in fiuuie strange way reap He frnits with you." 

" Why do yon believe that, Ernest I" 

" Why do I believe it ? I cannot tell you. Perhapa it is nothinif , 
bnt the mocking fantasy of a tnind broken down with broodluK 
on its grief, lu trouble we grow towards tlie light like a plant in 
tbe dark, yon know. As a eruahed flower smells sweet, so all tbat 
ia most lieantifnl aud oapirins ia huQiaii nntiiru is called into life 
when Ood laya HU heavy Land upon na. Heaven ia aorrow'a solo 
ambition. No, Eva, I do not kuoiv why I believe it, certainly you 
have given me no grounds fur faicli, bnt I do believe it, and it oum- 
furb* nie. By-tbe-way, how did you know that I was here (" 

" 1 passed yon on the Hoe this inoniiiig, walking with Dorothy." 

Ernest staitcd. " I felt you posa," be aaiii, " and asked Dorothy 
wbn it wus. She said she did not know." 

" She knew, but I made a sign to her not to eay." 

"OhI" 

" Ernest, will von promise me SJ^mething t" asked Eva, wildly. 

"Whatiaitl"" 

"Nothing. I have ohangeil mj mind — iiotbing at all." 

Tbe promise that she was about to aak wua, that he would nt 
marry Dorothy, but ber better unttire rose in rebellion against 
Then they talked a while of Ernest's life abroad. 

"Wpll,"Baid Ernest, rising after a pause, "good-by, Eva." 

" It is a very cruel word," she murmiii'ed. 

" Yus, it is cruel, bnt not more cmel tlwu tbe rest." 

" It baa been a bappiueas to see you, Ernest." 

He shrugged his abonlderH aa he answered: " Has it I For a 
self I am not sure if it has been a happiness or a misery. I tni 
have a, year or two of ijuiet aiid darkness to think it over bufiir 
make up my miiid. Wiil you kindly ring tbe bell for the servant 
to take me away t" 

Half uncoiisuiunaly she obeyed him, and tiien she came and took 
bis hand and looked with all ber eyes and all her sunl iutobia face. 
It was fiirtunata that lie could not see tier. 

'■ Oh, Bruust, you are blind!" she cried, scarcely kuoming 
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He laughed — a hard little laitgb. " Yes, Eva, lax 
OS i/ou have Imjcu nlways." 

'■ Ernest! ErucatI bow can I live without seeing youT 
gou!" and aha foil into bis anns. 

He kiaaed her, and then somehow, he never knew how, foaud tl 
strength to put her from him. Perhaps it was because he hear 
the servant oomiug. 
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Next moment flie servant cnme and led bim away. 
As BOOH an be was gone Eva flung Iierself oa to the Bo&,aii<I 
Bobbed OB tliongh bet lieart would broak. 

Wlioii Dorotby aaw a fresh-facBd young ofScer, wbo had come up 
to see Eruest, uiyeterioaaly lead bim aaide, and "wbisper sometbing 
in. bis aar wbiob caused bim to turn flrst red and tbeu wliit-p, Bbe, 
being a Bbrowd observer, thought it curiouB. But when Ernest 
asked her to ring the bell, and tbeu ordered a fly to be brongbt 
round at once, the idea of Eva at ouce fioabed iuto her mind. Sha 
and no other must be at the bottom of this mystery. Preseatly 
the By was announced, aud Eniost went off without a word, leav- 
ing ber to the tender tnerciee of the cherub, who was contemplatln|f 
her with his round eye as he hod contemplated Eva, and finding 
her alao charming. It most be remembered that he had but Jnat 
retui-oed &001 South Africa, and waa prepared, /a n( dt fnieiu, to fkit 
in love with ati apple-woiuan. Hon mueli more, theu, would be 
euccnmb to the charms of the stately Eva aud the extremely ftwci- 
nating Dorothy t It was some time before the latter oould get riil 
of bim aud bis eye-glass. On an ordinary occasion she would hara 
beeu glad enongb to entertain bim, for Dorothy liked a little male 
society, and the cherub, though he did look so painfully young, was 
not balf a bad fellow, and, after all, hia whole sonl was in his eye- 
glass, aud hia staring was meant to be complimeutary. Bnt Just 
now she bad a purpose in ber little head, and was heartily glad 
when he departed to reflect over the rival attractions of the twa. 
charmers. '% 

It waa very evident tu Dorotliy, who was always strictly proctt^f 
en], that to keep Eva and Ernest i n Ibe same town was to hold dr^| 
tow to a lighted match over a barrel of gunpowder. She oniy^ 
hoped that he might come back uow without having put his foot 

" Oh, what fools men are!" she said to herself, wilh a atamp ; '' a 
pretty face and a pair of bright eyea,and they count the world well 
lost for them. Bah ! if it ha<l been a plain woman ffho played Ef> ,; 
neat that trick, would be be fouml duugliug about after her nowt '| 
Not be. But with her, she has only tusay a soft tvord or two, an! 1 
be will bo at her feet, I'll be bound. I am nshained of them both.* ■ 

Meanwhile sbe was putting ou her bonnet, which waa a very fa- ' 
vorite tiiuo with her for lueditatiou, having already made np ber 
mind as to her course of action. Ernest had autborized her to 
make arrangemeuta for an interview with an oculist. She proceed- 
ed to make those arrangemeats by telegram, wiring to a celebrated 
Burgeon to know if he could make an api>ointmont for the foUoTr',, 
iiig urternonti. Then she took a walk by herself to think thlng>~|fl 
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Ill ail honr she returned, to find Ernest in the sitting-n 
looking extremely sliiiken aud dapreBBed. 

'' You have beeu M aee Eva," bLo said. 

" Yes," he answered. 

Just then there was a knock at the door, and the aervant lirougl 
ill a tolegram, It was from the oculist. Ho would be glad to 
Sir Ernest Eersbaw at fmir o't'lock ou the following afternoon. 

" I have made an appniutmeut for you nitb an eyc-ductor, Emei 
at four o'clouk to-morrow." 

"To-morrow!" ho said. 

" Yefl. The BOiiiiBr you get your eyes looked to the better. 

He sighed. " What is the good I However, I will go." 

And so next morning they all took the express, aud. at tlie ap*. 
pointed time Emeat fonod himself in the akilfol hanila pt the ocn- 
list. But though an acnliet ean mend the sight, he caunot make it. 

" I can do nothing for you, Sir Emeat," he said, after an exhaust- 
ive examination. "Your eyeH niU remaia aa they are, bnt yon 
must alwaya be blind." 

Ernest took tlio news with composure. " I thought as muoh, 
said ; but Dorothy put her haudLerchief to her face and wepi 

Next morning he went with Jeremy to see Messrs. Paisley & Faia- 
ley, and told tlioui to try and let Archdalo Ilall, and to lock up the 
numerous and valuable heirlooms, as unfortunately he was unable 
to see them. Then they went on home to Dum's Nees,aiid that 
night Ernest lay awake in the room where lie hoit slept for so many 
yeara in the boyhood which now eoemuil so dim and remote, anil lia- 
teuod to the stormy wind raving round the house, aud thought with 
an aehing lieart of Eva — but was thankful that he hall bid her 
farewell, and wondered if he conid find the strength to keep away 
from her. 

And Eva, his lost love, she, ton, lay by the sea and listened to the 
■wind, and thought on him. Tharo sho lay in her beauty, seeking 
the sleep that would not settle round her. She could not Bleep 
iweet sleep does not come readily to snch as her. For Iter and thoM_ 
liku her are vain regrets and an empty love and longing, aud 
■wreath of thorns that crowns the brow where sorrow sits 
throned. 

Yet, Eva, lift up that fevered bead, and tnm those streaming eyes 
to heaven. See, thraiigb the casement, high above the tumult of 
tlie B to rm, there glearas a stjir. For you, too, there shines a star 
c.tlled Hope, but it Is set in no earthly sky. Have patience, way- 
\>'-iir<l heart, there Is but a space of trouble. As you si " 
luilliuus suffered, and behold! they are ut [teoce; so shall millloi 
Biitfcr, 
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lest gnte of ^^^H 
hail, BtveKsli-^^^ 



"Wblle tboa thtil onae dldat moke lbs place thon ituudvt In loTely, 
Thy form aiiiiarled, niia thy foce reniBmherini iiot In good or L 

For of this ire may bo sure— if auffei'ing be not tlie wi 
lieftvca, tliea lieavon hna no gates. Yea, unliappy woi 
oat tlioae perfect armx iu aupplicatinu to the God of suirows lot 
strengtii to bear your load, fur iicru it slinll uot Ue ligbtened. The 
burdens wliioli Providence Btrapa on our baclia Providence will 
siimetimes leBSOu, but tlioae wliicli our own full; fasteus remain till 
deutb delivers lis. 

So, Eva, dry your tears, for tboy can avail yon tiangbt, and go get 
you Lo your duily task — go tend your aliildrea aud suiilo Ibat BWeat, 
sod Btuile on all alike, and wail. 



CHAPTER XLI. 

HOME AOAIS. 

It ^os very peaceful, that life nl KesterwioV, after all tlie flei 
mcket and excituniunt of the post years. Iiideiid, as day suDoeed 
day, and brought unthiug to disturb his darkness but the Mnnd a 
Dorothy's gentle voice, and the Boent of the Uowers on the monbeg 
when the wind blew lnwonle the ocean, and the sharp, strong oi 
of the sea when it eet npon the laud, Krnest contd almost fancy thug 
the past was nothing but a dreain more or less ugl3', and that Ibid 
was a dream more or less pleasant, from which he should presentlyw 
wake np aud Hud himself a boy again. « 

EugliBh villages cbaiigo but little. Now aud again aperaot) die%l 
and pretty frequeutly some one ia born ; but, ou the whole, the tidi 
of time creeps on very imperceptibly, and though in the com 
nature the entire population is changed every sixty years or s 
body seema to realize that it is changing. There is so little in 
places to mark the change by. The same oburcb-tower makes » ' 
laudmark to tbo eye us it did centimes ago to the eyes of uur au- 
cestora, and the same clouds sweep aoroas the same blue space above 
it. There are the same old hoilses, the same streams, aud, above all, 
the same roads and lanes. If yciii aould pat one of oui Saxon fo(«- _ 
fathers down in the iieighborhooduf most of our conutry towns, l 
would have little difficulty iu lindiug bia way about. It is the tneq 
who change, not the places. 

Still there were some few changes at Kceterwiok. Here and thera 
tbo sea had token auotliet bite out of the cliff, notably on the i ' 
side I'f Bum's Kese, nut of which a large slice had gone, thus b 
ing the water considerably nearer to the house. Here and there t 
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treo, too, bad been cut ilovrn, or a cottage boilt, or a family changed 
\la tesiilejice. For instoiice. Miss Florence Ceswick hnd HDddenly 
sUtit up the Cottage, wbure ahe bod remaliiod, aeeiiigimtliiag of her 
HiBter or her sister's kiiBbBiid, ever since Evil's marriage, and had 
gone aliToad — -people gaid Co Koine, to atiidynrt. ForFloreuce bad 
middonly electi'iGed the Kealerivick neighborhood by appearing an 
an artist of tragic force aild grewgome imagination. A large pict- 
ure by her hand bud been exhibited in the Royal Academy of the 
previous year, and tbungh the coloriug y/ae eomewbat crude, randftl 
a great and deserved seusation, and finally sold for a considerabl 

Ibiepreseatedapromoiitory of landninniitgout fariutoastormi 
ocean. The aby above tlis uea viae of on inky blackness, eiccRpI 
whore a fierDO ray of light frani a setting auu pierced 
pinged U|Min the boiling waters tv iiich surged ronnd the low cliff ot 
the promontory. On the extreme edge of the cliff stood a tall and 
lovely woman. The wind canght the white robe she wore and. 
pFUBsed it ngninat her, revealing the extraordinary beauty of hi 
furia, and lifting her long, fair lucks, tosaed tbom )u wild ooufhsii 
She was bending forwanl, pointing with her right hand at the 
ter, with sucli a, look nf ghostly agony npon her beautiful face 
in the great gi*ay eyes that people of improasionnble tempernn 
were wont to declare that it hnniited their sleep for weeks. Diiwi 
below her, just where the fiurca ray lit np the heaving 
gleamed a nakpd corpse. It was that of a young man, a 
slowly sinking into tlie unfatbumahle darkness of thede[ith 
iiig round and round aa it sank. The eyea and month wei 
open, and the stare of the former appeared to be Gsud upon thi 
of the woman on the cliff. Lastly, over the corpse, i ' 
wrcatha above their heads, thei'e Lovered on steady wl 
male figure, with il« arm thrown ncroea tlie fare as though to hide 
it. This picture was called in the catah>gue " The Lost Lover," hut 
speculation was rife us to what it niciint. 

Dorothy heaid of it, and went to Loudon to see it. Tlic first 
tiling that struck her abunt the wuvk was the oxtroordiuary con- 
trust it presented to the commonplace canvases of reapera, little 
girls frisking with bao-lanibs, and nnde young women mnaiiig pro- 
foundly on the edge of pools, us though they wet's trying Ui solve 
the great question — to wash or not to wash^hy which it was snr- 
roiiiided. But presently tlie weini horror of the picture laid hold 
upon her, aud seemetl to fascinii.te her, as it had so many otbcws. 
Then she became aware lliut the faces were familiar tuhur,niu1 sud- 
denly it broke upon her mind that the sinking corpse 
and (he agonised womiiu Eva. She eianilued the faces 
tively. 'There was uo doubt about it. Florence had w 
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mOite art changed tlie coloring of the hair and featnKis, and 
0, greiLt extent altered the fuiitnreB themHelves, but she bad perfectly ■ 
preserved the likeness, both iipoti thntlead face of the murdered maa 
and in the horror- inspirwl eyes at U'm lover. The pioturo tnada bet 
sick with fiuir, she ouiild not tell why, and she biiiritsd frum Biirling- 
ton House full of dread of the terrible miud that had conceived it. 

There had been no iut«rcourae betweeu tbe^no women eince 
Eva'e marriage. Florence lived quite alono at tbo Cottage, and 
never went on t au; where, and if they met by any cbaucetbey passed 
with a bovr. But for all tliat it was a, relief to Dorothy to hear 
that she WHS not for some lung time to see that stem face with its 
picrciug browii eyes. 

Ill Diim's Ness itself there appeared to be no change at all. Ex- 
cept that Ml'. CarduB bad built a new orcbid-house at the back, for 
BB be grew older bis mnni a for orchids increased rather than diniilt- 
iahed, the place was exactly the same. Even the arrangement of 
the sitting-room was unchanged, and un its iamiliar bracket rested 
the case which Jeremy had made containing the witch's head. 

The people in the house had to all appearauce changed as Uttla 
as the house itsel£ Jeremy confided to Ernest that Doll had grown 
rather " tubby," which was bis elegant way of indicating that she 
had developed a very prvtty little ngiire, and that Grice (the old 
boiise-keepur) was as skinuy as a, flaj-ed weasel, and had eyes like 
the point of a knife. Ernest maliciiinsly repealed these sayings to 
the two ladies conceme<1, with tlie result that they were both fi 
OUB. Then he retreat-ed and left tbein to settle it with Jemmy, 

Old Atterieigh too was almost exactly the same, except that 
late years his iutellact seemed to have hrigbtcncd a little. It wl 
however, difficult to make bim nnderstaud that Enic«t was hit!) 
bccanse the tatter's eyes looked nil right. He retained some rAOol- 
lection of him, and brought bim his notched stick to show him 
that, according to bis (" hard-riding Atterleigb's ") calculation, his 
time of service wilh tbo devil, otherwise Mr. Cardns, wonld expire 
in a few montliB, Dorothy read what the old man wrote upon bia 
slate, and repeated it to Ernest, for be being practically dnmb, and 
Ernest being blind, that was the only way in which tbey conid 
communicate. 

"And mbat will you do then?" asked Ernest; "ynn vrlll 
wretched without any writs to fill up. Who will look after the l( 
Bonis, I should like to know T" 

The old man ut once wrote vigorously on bis slate, 

" I shall gii out hunting on the big black horse you brought 
jou ; bo will carry my weight." 

"I should advise you not to try," said Ernest, langhinj! ''he 
does not like strange riders." flat the uhi uirji at the mote thoQi^t 
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clanking his apuM^^H 

ole OS ever, Doll t^*^^! 
1,1 dou'l quite lik«^^^| 

Id 1)i>y is barmleu ^^H 
iiy waa at a ereal ^^^ 



in^wu striiliDg np and Atrwn the room, clanking his apui 
Biiu traviuf; hla ljuiltin);-crop with hia uniojared nrm. 

" Is your (j^nndfiitliec aa niach nfraid of my uncle oa ever, Doll 

"Ob yea, I tliiiik ao ; and do you know, Ernest,! dou'l quite lik«1 
the n-sy be looks at blm sometiines." ' 

Ernest laiigbed. "I sliould thiuk that tbe old boy is barmleu 
eiii>ii(;b,'' he aaid. 

" I bope ao," said Dorothy. 

Wbon (irat they got back to Dam's Nesa, JerGniy waa at a p«at 
loss to know what to do with liimself, and wns liauiited by the idoft 
that Mr.Cardiia would want him to resumu that atool in his ofSoe 
■which years before ho biHlqiiitt-ed logoiiisearcbof Emeat. A week 
or HO after hia arrival, bowuver, hia fears were very pleasantly aet at 
rest. After breakfust Mr. Canlns sent for him to come into hia offlce. 

" Well, Jeremy," be aiiid, letting hia soft, black eyes wander round 
that young gentlenian'a gigantic form, for it was by now painfully 
lurge, Dot so much iu hei};ht, for he was not six feet three, oa in its 
great width, which made big men look like children beside him, 
and even dwarfed his old grandfather'a onormoiis fraoio — " well, 
Jeremy, and what do you think of doing t You are too big Air » 
lawyer; all your clients would be afraid of you." 

"I dou't know about being too Lig," said Jeremy, Holemnly, " but 
I know that I iim too great an asa. Beiiides, I oan't afford to apeud 
buvernl years iu being articled at my time of life." 

" Qnite ao. Thun what do you propose doiogT" 

"I don't know from Adam." 

"Well, how wouhl you liko to tnm jour sword to a plonghahare, 
and hflcorao a fanner!" 

"I think that would suit me first-rato. I have a little capital 
laid by. Ernest and I made a little money out there." 

"No, I would not advise yon to take a farm in that way : these 
ara bad timea. But 1 want a practical man to look after my land 
round here, salary £150, What do yon say 1" 

" Ton are very kind ; but I doubt if I can boss that coach ; I don't 
know anything of the work." 

" Oh, yon will very soou leant ; there is a capital bailiff, Stamp — 
you remember him — he will soou put you np to the ropea. fio w? 
will consider that settled." 

TLua it wna that our friend Jeremy entered on a new walk in life, 
and one which suited him very well. In less than a year's time he 
grew aggressively agricultural, and one never met him but what be 
hull a huodfiil of oata or a mangel-wurzel in his coat-tail pocket, 
whioh he was reofly to swear were aamples of the tiiieat oata, man- 
gel-wuTzel. ur whatever the particular iigrjcolturol product might 
be, that ever had been or were ever likely to be grown. 
17 
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CHAPTER XLII. 




HOW I' 



I. CAME ABOUT. 



How did it all come uliont I 

Led ua tT7 and diacaver. Dnrotby and Ernest were together &U 
dity lung. Tber only separated when M,izo(iku came ti> load tbo 
former off to bed. At breakfast-tiine he ted liiiii back again, and 
hauded bim over to Dorothy fur the day. Not tliat our Zulu fjrieud 
liked tbia ; he did not like it at all. It waa, be cuusidered, bis bnai- 
nesa to lead hia luaater about, and not thatr of the " Rosebud," who 
waa, aa be discovered, after all, nothing bnt a girl, conuect«d nith. 
his master neither by birth nor niarringe. Aud on this point thei« 
finally arose a differeace of opiuiou between the Rosebud aud Ma- 

Tbe latter was leading Emeat fur hia morning walk, when Doro- 
thy, perceiving it, and being very jealona of what she couaidered her 
tighta, sallied out and took hia band from tbo great ZuId's, Then 
did Mozonkii's lotjg-peut iudignntion break forth. 

" Ob, Rosebud, sweet aud small Roaobud 1" he commenced, ad- 
drcsaiug her in Zulu, of which, needless to any, she nnderstood not 
oJie word, " why do you come and take my father's hand out of my 
haodT Is not my father blind, and am I not his dog, bis old dog, 
to lead him in bis bliudnessl Why do you take his boue from a 
dog f" 

" What is the man saying t" aeked Dorothy. 

" He ia olTi^nded because you come to leail me ; he says that he ia 
my dog, aud that yon snatch hia bone from him. A pretty lort of. 
bone, iiidueil !" he added. 

" Tail bim," said Dorothy, " that here in this country I bold _ 
hood. What does he wautt la he not always with youT doMi'i 
nut sleep across your door t What more does he waut V 

Ernest Iranaluted her reply. 

" On I" said the Znla, with a gmnt of dissatisfactiuu, 

" He is a faithfnl fellow. Dull, and has stood by roe for Oil 
years ; you must not vex him." 

But IPorotby, after the raaiiuer of loving women, wa* tenaoiona' 
of what she oonsidured her rights. 

"Tell him that he can walk in front," she said, putting on utic 
■tiuate tittle look; aud she could look obstioate wkeu abe likML 
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Erneat translatofl again (for tUo Zulu vowod that lie oonld never 
iiinlerstand Di)rotby's Eiiglisb), and Mn^ookn aooepted tlie oompro- 
mifte. Tlius for iv wliila tiie diOei'eiiGe was patched up. 

SomeCiniea Durotliy and Ernest wonld go oat riding tngetlier, for, 
blind aa he was, Ernest coald not be persaaded to give np bis Till- 
ing. It waa a pretty siglit to see tliem: Ernest mounted on Ms 
towering blacli stallion "Tlie Devil," which in hia hands was as gen- 
tle ae B, lamb, but with everybody else folly jnati lied bis appellatioD, 
and Dorothy on a. cream - colored cob Mr. Cardus had given ber, 
holding iu bur right hand a steel giiiding-reiu Ihiked to The Devjrs 
bit. In this way tUey would wander all over the coil u try-Hide, and 
Bometiinas, wlien a good piece of turf presented itaelf,evea ventnre 
on a sharp canter. Buliiud them as groom rode Mnsooku, mounted 
on a, stout pony, with Ilia feet stuck, Zulu-fashion, well ant at right 
auglea to his animal's side. 

They were a strange trio. 

And so from week's end to week's end Borothy was ever by Gp- 
nest's side, mailing to him, ntitiag for him, walking and riding 
with Iiim, weaving herself into the substance of his life. 

And at last there came one sunny August day, when they were 
sitting together in the shade of the obuncel of Tithe bnrgh Abbey. 
It was a favoiito spot of theirs, for the gray old walls BboUered 
there from the glare of the sun and tlie bri'uth of the winds. It 
was a spot, too, rich in nemoiieti of the dea<l poat, and a pleasant 
place to Bit. 

Throngh the gaping window-places came the murmur of the 
ocean and the warmth of the harreat sunshine ; and gazing out by 
the cbancol door- way, Dorothy could see the lung lights of the afr 
ternoon dance and sparkle on the emerald wavos. 

She had been reading to him, and the book lay idle on her knem 
as she giued dreamily at thoae lights and shadows, a sweet pictura 
of pensive womanhood. He, too, had relapsed into silence, ami 
was evidently thinking deeply. 

Presently she roused herself. 

" Well, Ernest," she said, " what aro you thinking about T Yon 
are as dull as — aa the duliest thing in the world, whatever that 
may be. What is the dullest thing in the world t" 

" I don't know," lie answered, awakening. " Tea, I tbinlt I do ; 
an Americnn noveL" 

" Yes, that is a good definition. You are as doll aa an American 

" It is nnkind of yon to say so, Doll, my dear. I was thinking 

of something, Doll." 

She mode a little faite, which of course he could not see, and on^ 
awered, quickly, 
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" You generally are tliiukitig of suFnethiiig. Ynn generally 
tliinking of — Eva, except ^heu, you ave aslcKp, and then you 
dreaming nf Ler." 

Erneat colored up. 

" Yes," lio eaiil, '' it U true, she is often more or less in my miiiA. 
II is my mUfortuiie, Doll, not inj fanlC. You see, I do not do tbiuge 
by lialvoB." 

Dnrotliy bit her lip. 

" 8be should be vastly flattered, I am sure. Fen women can 
boast of baving inspired sucli affection in a man, I suppose it is 
because she treated you so badly. Dngs love the bond tbat wbips 
tbem. Yon are a curious obHriioter, Ernest. Not many men vrould 
give BO much to nne who has rutiirued ho little." 

" Bo miieb tbo better fur tbem. If I bwl a son, I tbink tbat I 
sbould teacb bitn to iiialio luve to all nomoti, and tu nao their affec- 
tion as a means of amusement and self-ad vaucemeut, but to fall in 
love witb none." 

" That ia oue of your bitter remarks, fnr which I suppose wa 
most tbonk Eva. Yuu are always making tbem nun-. Lot me tell 
you that there are good women in the world ; yes, and bonesr, fuilb- 
fiil women, who, when they have given thcLr heart, ri-h true to tlieii 
choice, and would not do it violence to be made Queen of England. 
But you men do not go the right way to lind tbem. Yon think of 
nothing but beauty, and iievisr take tlie troublo to learn tliu hearts 
of the sweet girls who grow like ilaisius in thu giuss all round yon, 
but who do not happen to have great melting eyes or a splendid 
bust. You trend them underfoot, and if they were not so humble 
they would be crnshedi as you rush off and ti'y to pick the rose ; 
and then you prick your fingers and cry out, aud tell all the daisies 
how shamefully the rose bos troated you." 

Ernest laughed, and Dorothy went on : 

" Yes, it is an unjust world. Let a woman but be beautiful and 
everything is at her feet, for you men are despicable creatures, and 
care for little except what is pleasant I« the senses. On the other 
baud, let her ba plain, or only ordinary-looking — fur the fate of 
moat of us is just to escape lieiug ugly— and you pay as much re- 
gard to her as you dn to the chairs yuu sit on. Aud yet, strange ns 
it may seem to you, probably, she has her feelings, and her capaoj- 
tlea for high aflectioil, and her imaginative p<iwer, all working vig- 
orously behind her plain littla face. Probably, too, she is better 
than your beauty. Nature do«s not give everything; when she 
endows a woman with perfect loveliness, she robs her either of bet 
beart or ber brains. But yon men don't see that, becanae yon won't 
look, so iu course of time all the flue possiliilitieB in Miss Plainface 
wither up, and she becomes a disappoiuted old maid, while my Lady 
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eantf piiranes her career of aelfislmess anil mEscIiief-iiiaking, (ill 
at lust Bbo withers up t«o ; tbufa o[ie coDifort." 

Ernest had lieeD lisCeiiJiig with grwit atmiHement to Dnrotbi^'a 
Tiewa. He bod no itlea that she touk such mattera into her shrewd 
coDsi deration. 

" I heard a girl say the other d»; tliat, on the whole, most 
en pmferred to becomo old maidsj'' lie said. 

"Then she told tiba; tUuy dou't. It isn't natural that the; 
aiioiild, that ia, it thty caru for aoyhody . Just think, there 
iiture than ten hnndred tliousaiid of our charmiDg eisterliood in 
these iitlanda, and miiro women being boni every day ! Ten hun- 
dred thoQimiid rustleBS, nnoccnpied, disgusted, loveless n-omea I It 
ia simply awful to think of. I wonder thoy dou't breed a revolu- 
tion. If they were all hoautifiil they would." 

He laughed again. 

"Do yoa kuow what remedy &Iazooku would apply 
of affairs I" 

"No." 

"The iiistnut adoption of polygamy. There are u 
women among the Natal Zulus, uud they as a clnas are e: 
happy." 

Dorothy shook her head, 

" It wonldu't do here ; it would be too expensiye." 

" I say, Doll, you spoke just now of our ' charmiug siitl 
you are rather young to couaider yourself au old maid, 
want to become oueT" 

" Yes," she said, sharply. 

" Then goit dou't care for auybody, oh V 

She blnsbed np furiously. 

"What hnsiuesa is that of yours, I should like to know!" bIM' 

"Well, Doll, uot much. But will you be angry n 
Bomethiiig V 

" I auppoBB you can say what you like," 

"Yea; but will you listen I" 

" If yon speak I cannot help heariug." 

" Well, then, Doll— now dou't be augry,dear," 

" Oh, Ernest, how you aggravate me! Can't you 
have done with itt" 

"All right, Doil, I'll steam Btrnight ahead this time. I 
I hiivo snmetimes lately been vait3 enough to thluk that y 
a litlle about me, Doll, although I am as blind an a bat. 1 
oskyuu If it is true. Yon must tell me plain, Doll, because loi 
not see yonr eyoa to learo the truth from theui." 

She turned quite pale at his words, and her eyes rested upon hi* 
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blind orbs Tritb a look of nnutteralile ti 
at last. 

" Wby do yon ask me tlmt question, Ernest T Wlietber or no I 
care for joti, I inn very sure tbdt jon do nut cain^ fur we." 

"You are not qiiiw riglit tbere, Doll, but I will tell you wliy I 
DBk it ; it is not out of mere cnriosity. 

"Yon koosT all tbe bistory of my life, Doll, or »t least most of it. 
You know how I loved Eva, and gave lier all that a foolish yonng- 
eter can give to a wwik womau — gave it in fincli a way that I can 
never bave it back agaiu. Well, she deaertud me ; I have lost her. 
The beat bappiuess of my life bas been wrecked beyond redemp- 
tion ; that Is a fa«t that mnat be aDcepte4l aa milch as tbe fact of 
my blinduese. 1 am physically and morally ciip|>led, and oortaiulj 
in no fit atate to ask a woman to luarry me on the ground of n ~" 
perannal advantages. But if, my dmit Doll, yon should, as I Iiw 
Bometimea thought, happen to care about anything ao wurtUet 
thon, you see, the affair assnmes a diderent aspeet." 

" I don't qnite nnderstand you. What do yon mean f she eaid, ' 

" I mean that in that case I will ask yon if you will take me for 
a husband." 

" Yon do not love mo, Ernest ; I slionld weary yon." 

He felt for her hand, found it, and took it in his own. 
no reoistanoe. 

" Dear," be aaid, " it ia this way : I can never give jou that p 
aion I have given Eva, becnua^, tliank Goil, the IiumiLn heart oa^^ 
give birth to it bnt once in a life; bnl I can and will give you s 
busband's tendorest love. Yon are very dear to me, Doll, though 
it is not in the aauie way that Eva ia dear. I have always loved 
yoij as a sister, and I think thnt I should iiinko you a good hus~ 
Land. But, before you noHWer me, I want yiiu to thoroughly un- 
derstand about Eva. Whelber I marry or not, I feat that I sliall 
never bo able to abaka ber out of my mind. At one time 1 lUongbt 
that porbapa if 1 made love to other women 1 might he able U ' 
BO, on the principle that one nail drives out auother. But it vi 
failure ; for a mouth or two I got the better of my thougbta, tl 
they wonid get tbo better of mo again. Besides, to tell yoa I 
tmth,Iau] not quite sure that I wished to do so. My trouble •' 
tliis womau has become a part of myself. It is, as I tnlit yoil|fll 
'evil destiny,' and goes where I go. And now, dear Doll, yoa «' 
SCO why I asked you if you really cnrcd fur mo, bufore I asked ji 
to marry me. If you du nut aaro forme, thou it will clearly not 
woi-tb your wbilo to marry me, for I nm about iis pour a catch ai 
man can well be ; if you do, well, llien it ia a uiatti^r fur yoi 
sideratiou," 
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Bhe patised a nhilo and answereil: 

" Suppose tliftt tli'e positioHs wore reversed, Ernest ; at least sup- 
pose tbia: Suppose that you bad loved your Eva all your life, bat 
sbe Lad not loved you except as & brother, haviug giveu her heart 
tn BoRie other man, n'ho was, sny, married to Homebody else, or in 
Hutue way separated from her. Well, supiHisiug tbnC this nan died, 
and that one day Eva came to yon and said, 'ICrDeBt.,mydear,Ioan. 
not love you as I loved him who has gone, acid whom 1 one daj* 
hope to re jiiEU in lieavou, but, if you wish it, and it will make you 
the happier, I will be your true and tender wife, and the mother oF 
yonr children.' What should yon answer her, Ernest V 

"Answert why, I suppose that I ehonljl take her at her word,: 
and be thankful. Why, to hear her voice day by day would iu< 
itself be a bappinesa. Yes, I think tbna,^ aliould take her at ' 

"And iMi,dear Ernest, do I take you at your word; for as i 
with yon about Eva, so it is with me about you. Ah a child I loved, 
yon ; ever since I have been a woman I have loved you mure and 
mure, even tlirongii all those cold years of absence. And when you 
came back, ahl then it was to me as it would be to you ifyoa sud- 
(leiily once more saw the light of day. Eruoat, my beloved, you ara 
all iny life to-me, and I take you at yonr word, my dear. 1 will b« 

He stretched out his arms, fonnd her, drew Iter to him, and kisE 
her on the lips. 

" Doll, I don't deserve that you should love me c 
feel aslNuned that I have not more to give you in return." 

"Ernest, you will give me all you oanj I mean to make y 
grow very fond of me. Perhaps one day you will give me evei 

He hesitated a little while before he spoke again. 

"Doll," he said, "yon are quite sura that you do uot miudabc 
Evat" 

"My dear Ernest, I accept Eva as a f:Lct, and make the best 
her, jnst as I slionld if I wanted to nmrry a man wi ' 
that lie was Henry Till." 

"Doll, you know I call her my evil destiny. The fact 
afraid of her; she overpowers my rea«on. Well, now, Doll, what. 
am driving at is this: Soppusing — not that 1 thiok she will — ^thi 
she were to crop up agaiu and take it into lier huud to try 
make a fool of ine I She might sncoeed, Dolt." 

"Eruest, will you promise mesometliingon youi- honor t" 

" Yes, dear." 

'' Priiiuise me that you will Uide from me nothing that passe 
twoen Eva and yourself, if anything evur sliuuld pass, and that 
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this matter jou will always consider ma uot !□ the light of a 
but of a trusted £rieii<i." 

" Why do yiiu ask ine to promiae tlmt f" 

"Beoauae then I aliitll, I linpe, tie nhle to keep you both oiiti 
trouble. Tou are not fit to look after youi'solvoe, either of , ~ 

" I promiae. Aud aow, Doll, there i» one more thing. It in aomo- 
bow fixed iu my mind that my fute and that womun'H are inter- 
twined. I believe that what wo are now passing through is bllE 
a aiuglu phase of iutervrovea ezisteoue ; that we have perhaps al- 
ready passed through many stages, aud that many higher stages 
aud developmoiita await ua. Of course it may ho fantusy, hut at 
any rate I believe it. The qu-eatioii ia, Do you care to link your 
lifb with that of a mau who holtla suuh ii belief T'' 

"Ernest, I dare say your belief is a true one, at any rate for yoa 
who heliovD it, for it seonis pruhabla that as we wiw an shall we 
reap, as we itpiritually imagine no shall we apirituftUy inherit, siuce 
cansea muat in time produce efiucts. These helie& are not ini' 
planted in otir hearts fur nothing, aud snrely in the wide heavens 
there ia room for the realization of tbem all. But I, too, h:ive uiy 
heliefs,aod one of them is, that iu Oud's great Hereafter every lov- 
ing unit desiring soul will be with the aoul tbna luved and desired. 
For him or her, at any rate, the other will be there forming a part 
of hia or her life, though perhaps it may elsewhere and with others 
alan be purauing its own desires and aatisfylng its own Mittii'atlnue. 
Bo you see, Ernest, yonr beliefs will not inturfcre with uiiue, nor 
shall I bo afraid of losing you iti another place. 

" Aud now, li^rneat, my heart's love, take my hand, and lot me 
lead yoa home; take my hand, as yon have takuu my beurt, and 
never let go of it again till at lost I die." 

And BO hand-in-haud they went home together, through the lights 
and ahadowa of the twilight. "^ 
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DoitOTiiY aad Ernest got back t« Dnni's Kess just iu tima' 
dress for dinner, for since Eruoet and Jeremy had cnuie hack, Doi 
thy, whose will in that bouse wan law, hud institnted h 
The dinucr passeil over na usual, Dorol.hy sitting iH'tiM 
and ber grandfather, and utteuding tn the wants of Mm: 
forCunates, both of wbniu wnuld liavo found it rathur diCBuult 
got tbrnugh their weal wiibout her gentle, nnohtruHive holp< 
when dinner was over aud the tiiutU removed, aud Grice bad i 
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the trine upon ttie table atiil witliArana, an unusunt tbiug b 
pened. 

Ernest asked Dorotby to fill bia gla£B with port, aad irben 
bail iluiie Bu lie eaid, 

" Uiiultt and Jureiuy, I am going to ask yoa to drink a healtli. 

The old mau looked Dp sharply. "What is i(, Ernest, mj boy' 

Aa for Dorothy, slie blushed a rosy red, giieasiug what 
lag, and not kuowiug whether to be pleiued or angry. 

"It ia tbis,nnc1e — it is the health of my future wife, Dorothy. 

Tbeu came a Hileuce of astoniahment. Mr. Cardua broke it : 

"Veal's ago, Bnieat, my Hoax nephew, I told fou that I wlabed 
this to oonie to paHs; but otiier things happened to thwart my 
plauB, and I uever espooted to see it. Now iu God's good time it 
has come, and I drink tlio Ijealtb wilh all uiy heart. My rhildreu, 
I know that I am a strange man, and my lite has been devoted to 
a siugle end, which is now drawing near its final development, bat 
I have foiiDd time in it to learn to love you both. Dorothy, my 
daughter, I driuk your health. May the bappiuesa that was denied 
to your mother fall upon your huad, her share and your share Uiol 
— Ernest, yon have passed through many troubles, and have lieen 
preserved almost mirocnlonsly t<t sea this day. In her you will 
find a reward fur everything, fi>r sbu is a good woman. Perbapa I 
shall never livo to me your bappineas and tha children of your 
happiness; I do not think I shall; but may tbu solemn blessing 
I give you now rest npoii yonr dear headsl God bless you both, 
iny children, aud hero and now I thauk Him that He. has brought 
this good thing to pass. All peace go with yon, Dorothy 
Ernest '." 

"Amen!'' said Jeremy, iu a loud voice, and with a vngne 
that he was iu church. Tlieu be got up and shook Ernest's I 
so hard in bis fearful giip that the latter was coustnuued t« holtoR 
out, and lifted Dolly out of her chnir like a plaything, and kissed 
her boisterously, kuookiiig the orchid-bloom she wore out of her 
hair in the process. Then tbey nil sat dowu agaiu and beamed at 
one another and drank port-wine — at least the meu did — and 
iuaru^ly ba))py. 

Indeed the only person to whom Ibo news was not satlsfocl 
was Mozooku. " Ou I" he said, with a gniut, when Jeremy 
nicatod it to bini. ''So the liiisebud is going to become the 1t( 
and I sba'u'L even bo able tu learl my father to bed now. Ou !" i 
from that day forward HaEookii's abstraclod appearance showi 
that he was meditating deeply on sometUiiig. 

Nest morning bis uncle sent fur Ernest into tbo offioe. DorotI 
led him iu. 

" Oh, here yon are !" said his uncle. 
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" Yes, liere ve are, Reginald," nuswered Dorothj ; " what ii 
Sliilll I go away I" 

" No, Aoa't go awaf. What I have to eay cooccras you bo^fl 
Ci>ni6 and look at the orcliiils, Emest, tlic^y are beautiful. Ah !" ' " 
weut on. Htuiaiiioring, " I forgot j'ou cau't see llicci. Forgive me."; 

" Neyer mitid, tmclo, 1 can arnE-il tbem ;" and they went into tT 
lilooming-honse appropriated to tlie temperate kiuds. 

At the end of thia lionse was a little table and aonie iron chailit 
where Mr. Carilus would sometimou oome aud smoke a 
Here tbey sat down. 

" Now, young people," said Mr. Cardns, wiping hia bald bM 
" yon are going to get married. May I oak what you are going fl 
got married on I" 

"By Jove," said Ernest, "I never tlionght of tliat! I liavenT 
got much, except a title, a mansion with ' niimeroiiB and valuable • 
lieirlooins, and one hniidred and eigtity ocrea of park," ho uilded, 
langfaing. 

" No, I don't suppose yon have ; but, luckily for you botli, I am 
not eo hadly oft', and I mean to do Bomolbiiig for yon. What do 
yon think would ha the proper thing I Come, Dorothy, tiiy little 
honaewife, what do you reckon you can live on^liviug here, I 
ineaD,for 1 Biippose tliat yon do nut mean to run away and luave 
me alone iu my old age, ilu j*au V 

Dorothy wrinkled np her forelioad us alio used to na a child, and 
beRau to ealcnlnte iit)on her flugers. Freaently she anawered, 
" Three Lnudred a year comfortably, (lulotly on two." 

" What!" said Mr. Cardns, " wlieu the bubies begin to cor 

Dorothy hloahed, old gentlemen are so nnpleasjtiitly out 
aud Ernest Jumped, for the prospect of nuliiniteil babies it 
log till one gets used to it. 

"Better malie it five hundred," he atud. 

"Oh," aaid Mr. Canlna, "that'a what yon think, is itt Well, I 
tell yon what I think. I am going to allow you young people tWi 
thousand a year and pay the hoiiae-keeping bills." 

" My dear nnule, that ia far mure than we waiit." 

"Nunauuse, Erueat ! it is there and to spare; and why afaoa 
yon not have it, instead of its piling up in the bank oi ' 
luentsT There are enough of tbeni now, I can tell yon. EtW 
tiling that 1 have touched has turned to gold ; I Iwlieve it lli 
ten been the case with nnfortniiato men. Money! I have 
than I know what to do with,uud tberu are idiota who think thi 
to have lota oE money is to be happy." 

He paused a while, and theu went on : 

"I would give you more, hut you are both comparatively yoM 
and I do not wiah to encourage habits of extmvaganca Lu j 
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Tbe world is full of YicigBitndCB, and it is impossible for anybody 
to know how he may he pecnninrilii' eHnnt«d in tea years' time. 
lint I wiah joii, Ernest, tu beep up yonr rauk — raoilerately, if you 
like, bat still to keep it np. Life ia all before you uon', and what- 
ever yon choose to go Id for, you shall not wsut the money to back 
yon. Look here, my children, I may as well tell yon thnt when I 
die yon will inherit iivarty all I have got ; I have left it to he di- 
Tidert oqHally betwooii you, with reversion to the survivor. I drew 
np that will Mine years buck, aud I do not tliiufc that it is worth 
while alteriug it now." 

" Forgive me," said Emeat, " bmt how abont Jeremy !' 

Mr. Cardus'a faue ubauged a little. He had never got 

dislike of Jeremy, though his sense of juetiue caased him 



i-ec got over Iii^^^H 

<ed him to atifiw^^H 

e that iudicatedi^^l 
lis goudnesa, hllt^^^^| 



" I have not foi'gotteo Jeremy," he aaid, i 
that he did uot wish to puraiie the converanl 

Emest nud Dorothy thanked the old man for his goudi 
be wonkl not listen, so they went off aud left hi 
letter-writing. In the passogo Dorothy peeped through the glass 
half of the door wbicb opened iutn ber grandfii tiler's ivom. 

There ant the old mau writing, writing, bis long, iron-gray hair 
hanging all abont his face. Presently hn seemed to tbink of aome- 
tbiu^r, and a smile which the contorted moutb made ghastly spread 
itself over tbe pallid oountouanca. Risiug, he went to tbe comer 
and extmcted a long tally-atick on wbieb were cut notches. Slt- 



stick baok, and, looking at the wall, began to mntter, for he was 
not qnite dumb, and to clasp aud unclasp bis powerful hand. Doro- 
thy entered the room quickly. 

" Grandfather, what are yon doing t" she said, sharply. I 

The old man started aud his jaw dropped. Tbeii tbe eyes grew* 
dull, aud bis usual apathotio look strole over his faue, Taking agn 
his state be wrote, " Cutting out my notches." f 

Durotby asked him some further questions, but could get noth- 
iug more out of bini. 

" I don't at all like the way grandfather haa been going on late- 
ly," she said to Ernest. "He is always muttering aud clinching 
bis hand, on though be bod some one by the throat. You. know be 
tliinka that ho baa been serving the fiend all tbese years, nud that 
hiH time will ho up sliortly, wberens you know, though Reginald 
had no cause to lovu bim. be has been very kind to biui. If it bad 
not been for Itvginnld my grundfittbor wonld have been sent to tbo 
inad-honse ; but biic.iuse he wna conui.et«d wil b bis loss of fortune, 
he thinks be is theduvil. He forgets how be servudEegiuald; you 
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060,67611 in miulDess tlie miu<l only remuuibera the itijiiries inflict 

on itself, and forgeta tlluso it irifliuted on otliera. I don' 

his way." 

" I Bliould think that he liad better be ohut up." 

"Oil, Kegiuuld would never da it. Com^dear, let iia go out." 

11 WHS a month or so after Mr. Cardna'a annonncement of 
pecuniary iiLtButiouH that a Jiltle woddiug-patly stood before 
ultar iu Keiiterwick church. It veas a very HUiall party, coneistii _ 
indeed, only of Erueat, Doititliy, Mr. CardnB, Jereniy, and a fitw idlera 
who, seeinj; the obuvuU door open, liod strolled in to sea irbat woa 
going oil. ludocil, the utarria{>;e. hod been kept a profound aecret, 
fur aiuce he had beea blind, Erueiit liml developsd a great dialike to 
Iwing stared at. Nor, indeed, hod heany liking for the ayatom nnder 
which a n'onian proolaima with lond and nnauemly rpjuicinga that 
hIib has found a man to marry Ler, and the clan of her I'elationa 
celebrate her dopurtare with a f«w outn-ard and vinible tears aud 
ainoh inward and spiritnal joy. 

But among that amaU crowd, nuohserved bj any of them, qailw 
close up in the shadow of one of the massive pillars, sat a 
woman. She sat qiiite quiet and atill, she might have been 
in atone; but as the servimi went on she raised her thick veil and 
fixed her keen brciwu eyes upon tbi} two who stood before the altar. 
And as she did so the lips of this shadowy lady trembled a little, 
and a miat of trouble ruse from the unhealthy marshes of her inind 
and ulonded her fine-cut featnrua. Long and steadily she gazed, 
then dropped tlie veil again aod said beneath her breath, 

" Waa it worth while for this I Well, I have acen him." 

Then she rose, did this shadowy, noble-looking bdy, and glided 
train the clinroh, beortug away with her the bauuting bnrden of 

And Erneat T He stood there and said the responses in his ell 
manly voice ; but even aa he did bo there rose before him th 
blance of the little rouni in far-away Pretoria, aud of the 
which hehodhodof this very church, and of a man standing where 
lie himself stood now, and a lovely woman stjinding where stood 
Dorothy his wife. Well, it was gone, as all viaions go, as we, who 
are but visions of a longer life, go too. It was gune.gnno into that 
awful Umbo of the past which ia ever openiug ils insatinbia 
and swallowing us aud our Jnya aud our Borrows — making a 
of the atoms of to-tlay, that it may support itself till the atoi 
to-morrow are ready for its appetite. 

It was gone, ai^d lie was marrit^d, and Dorothy his wife 
there wreathed iu smites and blushes which he coulij not sch 
Mr. llalford's voice, now growu weak aud qnaveriog, was fom 
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g'lieart felt cnn^atitlflfiniia, wliich wero being repeated in tba 
gigantic ecbo of Jereiiiy'Hileeii tones, Budin Ilia uuclo's qiiicli, jerky 
nttumnaea. So lie took Doi'otliy bis wife into liiit nroia ami kissed 
lier, and alio led liim down the church to the old Teatry, into wliioh 
so many thousiiiid newly married conples liml passed during- tbe 
Fonrse of tlie last six centuries, and signed Lis name where they 
placed his pen npun the parchment, nondering tlie while if ho wosi 
eigtiiug it straight, and then weut out, and waa helped into the 
carriage, and driveu borne. 

Ernest and his wife irent npoTi no boney monn ; tbej stoppedj 
qnietly there at the old house, and liegan to occiiatom themBeWeBll 
to their new relation aliip. ladciod, to Ibe outsider, at any rate, 
titers seemed to be little difFerenee between it aud tbe former one, 
fi>r they conld not be muob more together now than tliey had been 
before. Yet in Dorothy's face there was a difference. A great 
peace, an ntter satisfaction whicli had been wanting before, cam« 
down aad brooded apou it, and maJe it beantifal. She both looked.' 
and vas a happy woman. ^ 

But to tbe Zulu Mazooku tbia state of affairs did not appear toj 
be satiafiictory. 

One day, it waa three days after the ninrriage, Ernest and Doro- 
thy were ivnlking togetlier onlside tbe lionse, wlien Jeremy, coming 
in from n visit to a distant farm, advanced, and Joining them, be- 
gan to oonvente on agricultural matters, for he was already becom- 
ing intensely and annoyitigly teclmicai. Presently, as they talked,, 
tbey became aware of the sound of naked feet mnning swiftly oveCii 
the grass. 

"That soQuds like a Znia dancing," said Ernest, quickly. 

It was a Zulu] it was Mazookn, but Mazooku transformed. It 
hail been his fancy to bring a suit of war toggery, such as he had 
worn when be waa one of Cetywayo's soldiers, with bim from Natal, 
aud now he hod donned it all, and stood before tbem a striking yet 
alarming lignre. From bis head there rose, a good two feet into 
the air, a single beautiful gray feather, taken from the Bell crane; 
aroDod bis waist hung a kilt of white ox-tails, and beneath Ilia 
right knee a small circle of white goat's hair. For the rest he was 
naked. In his left band be held & milk-wbite fighting-shield made 
of ox-hide, and in his right hia great "baugwan," or stabbing as- 
segai. Still as a statue be stiioil before them, his plume bending 
in the breeM, and Dorothy, looking with wondering eyes, marvelled 
at tbe broad chest scnri'ed all over with nsaegai-wounds, and the 
bilge, sinewy Hinbs. Suddenly lie raised the spear and saluted ' 

"Koos! Babal" 
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" Speafe," said Ernest. 

"I apeak, my falber ; I come to meet mj littber aa n man meets 
EL man. I come with spear and sbield, bat not in wnr. With my 
fatliev I canio from tbe land of tbe sun into tliis cold liiud, ivliero 
the sun ia oa pale as the white faces it shinea od. la it not so, my 
father 1" 

" I hear you." 

" Witb luj fatliur I came. Did not ray father and I stand to- 
gether for luuny a day t Did 1 not slay the two BasutuB down in 
the laud of Bikukimi, ahief of the Bapodi, ut ray father's biddir>{; t 
Did I not once save my father from tbe jaws of the wild beast tiiat 
valks by night T" (the lion). "Did I not stand b; the side of my 
father at the place of the Little Hand" (leaiidhlirana), " when all 
the plain waa red with blood f Do I dream in the night, or was it 
to, my father!" 

" 1 hear yon. It waa so." 

" Then when the hcaveufl above smelt oat my father, and amnto 
bim with their Gre, did I not aay, 'Ah, my father, now art (hi'n 
blind, aii<l canst Bght no more, and no more play the part of a luati : 
better that thou hadst died a man's death, my father I Uiit 
thou art blind, lo, whither thou goea, tbitber will I go also and be 
my father'fl dog.' Did I not aay thia, O my fatberf 

" Thou didat aay it." 

" And so we rame across the black water, my father and I 
the groat Lion, like uuto whom no man waa ever born of woi 
and i^nmo bitber, and have livod for many moons the lives of vi 
en ; have eaten and drunken, and have not fought or honta^ 
known the pleasure of men. Is it not BO, my father f 

" Thou speakcst trnly, Maznoku ; it is even so." 

"Yea, we came Bcrusa the bliick water iu tbe smoking ship, 
to tbs land of wonders, which is fnll of houses and trees, so that 
man canuot breathe iu it, or throw out bis arms lest they should 
strike a wall; and behold there came an ancient oue with a ahin- 
ing head wouderfol to look on, and a girl rosebud, small but very 
sweet, and greeted my father and the Lion, and leil them away 
in tba carriages which put the horsea inside them, and put tbem 
in this place, where they may look forever at the aaducsa of tbo 

" And then behold the Bosebiid said, ' What doth thia black dng 
hcreT ahall a dog lead Mazimba' " (Ernest's Zulu name) "'by tbo 
hoiiil t Begone, tbuii black dog, and walk in front or ride behind ; 
it is 1 who will bold Mazimba's hand.' 

" And then my father, ainking deep in ease, and becoming a 
(well-to-do)" man, said tobimeeir,' I will take thin Roaubnd to i 
And BO the Bosebud opened her petals, and closed them ronud 
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£er, &nd becamo a Rnae, and now Hhe Blieda ber fragrani 
liiiD day by day ami tii|;Ut by uight, aud ilie black dug stauds and 
Lonls untHide tlio door. 

" Anil ao, my father, it came to pass that Mnzooku, tliy ox. and 
thy Atig, Dommnned with his heart, aud said, ' Here ia no more auy 
place fur thee. Majiimba thy chief has do longer any need of thee, 
aud behold in this land of women, thou too shalt grow like a trom- 
dn. So get up and go to tby father and say to him, " O my father, 
years ago I put uiy baud between thy bauds and became a loyal 
man to thee; now would I withdraw it and return to the laild 
whence we came, for here I am not wanted, and liere I canuokl 
breiithe." ' I have spoken, my father aud my chief." i 

" MuKooku, son of Ingotuvu, unfaiia ga Amaitnlii " (child of ths 
Zulu race), auHwored Briiest, adopting tlie Zulu metaplior, hia voico 
BDundiug wonderfully soft as tlie liquid tongue he epobu bo well 
came rolling out, " thou hast been a good man to me, and I huvo 
loved thee. But thou Bbalt go. Thou art right; now is my life 
the life of a woman ; never again-ehall I lieac tlie iiouud of tbo riflo 
or the ringing of steel in war. Add so tliou goeat, Masooku. It i«l 
well. But at times thou wiit think of thy blind master, and of | 
the wise captain who sleeps (Alston J, aud of the Liou who threw 
the ox over hia ahonlder. Go, and be happy. Many be thy wives, 
many tby cbildren, aud countleaa tliy cattle I The Liou shall take 
thee by the haud and lead thee to tbii sea, aud shall give thoe of 
luy bunuty wherewith to buy a little food wheu tliou comest to 
thine owu laud, aud a few oxen, and a piece of givnud, or a wagou 
or two, BO that Ihon shnlt not be hungry, nor want for cattle to 
give for wives. MoEOobu, fare thee well." 

" One word, my fiitliur, and I mill trouble thine ears no more, 
simm fur theo my voice sliall be sileut forever. Wlieii the time has 
come for thee to die, aud tliou dost pass, as the wliite men say, up 
' into the heavens above,' und thy sight returns, aud thou art ouoe 
more a mau, then tarn thee and cry with a loud voice, ' Mazookii, 
sou of Ingoluvu, of the tribo of the Haquilieini, where art thou, O 
my dogt come thou aud servo me.' Andsuroly, if latiUlivo, theu 
shall I hear thy voice, and groan anil die, that I may pasa to thee ; 
and if I be already dead, tlieii shall I lie there at thy aide eveu as 
thou calleat. This thou wilt do fur me, my father aud my cliiof, 
because, lol I have loved thee as the child tuvea hor who suckled 
it, and I would luok upon thy fuce again, O my father from thM 
olduu time, my cliiuf from goueratiun to generation." j 

"If it be iu my power, tbial will do, MuiiMiku." 

Thogrtat Zulu drew himself up, raiaodhis aiiear. ami for tlio first 
and litat lime in Lib life gave Ernest the royal aalnte — to which, by- 
the-wuy, beliaduorightatall~"£iiji^£ay«le/" Th«a he tarunl 
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and ia,D Biriftlf thence, tinr would ho see Eruest again hefore Iin 
went. " The pain of death waa over," ba said. 

Ai tho sound of his Ibotsteps grew faint Ernest sigUetl. 

"There goes otii' lost link with South Africa, Jerunij, my tioj. 
It makes me ver; sad, and sometimes I tLiiik tliat, aa he Bu,va, it !h 
a pity we did not go under with Alstou aud the otliers. It would 
aU have been over now," 

"Thank j-on," hulcI Jeremy, after reflecting; "on the whole, I am 
pretty comfurtahle as I am." 



CHAPTER XLIV. 

MR. CARDUS ACCOMPUaHES HIS 1 



Mr. Db Taix)r owed liia grout iveultl) not to his own talenla, 
to a lucky Bocrot iji the luauufiLctui'e of the grease used oiirnilvrj 
diacnverod by his father. Talor pin had been a railway-guard 
hie discovery bronght him wealth. He was a shrawd man, bow- 
eror, aud on his sndilen accession of fortune did hia best to make \ 
gentleman of his only sou, at tliat date a Ind of ilfteen ; but it waa 
too late, the associations and habits of childhood are not easily over- 
come, and 110 earthly power or education could accomplish the de- 
sired object. Wheu his eon was twenty years of age, old Jack 
Talor died, aud his son succeeded to his largn fortune and a railway- 
grease business which supplied tlie principal marlieta of the world. 

This BOD bad inherited agooddnalof bis father's sbrewdness, and 
set himself to make the best of his advaut^ea. First ho placed a 
"do "before his name, and aasnmed a canting crest. Next he 
bonght the Ceswicb Kess estates, and bloomed into a country geu- 
tleman. It was shortly after this latter event that he made a mis- 
take and fell in love with the beauty of tho neighborhood, Mary 
Atterleigh. But Mary Atterleigh would have none of him, being 
at the time secretly engagi.'d to Mr. Cardua. In vain did ho 
resort to every possible means to shake her rcsolntion, even going 
HO far as to try to bribe Iter fiither to put prosanre upon her; but 
at this time old Atterleigh, " Hai'd - riding Atterleigh," as he waa 
called, was well off, and reaisled hia advances, whereupon De Talor, 
in a lit of piqne, married another woman, who was only too glad to 
|>ut up with hia vulgarity in consideration of his wealth and posi- 
tion as a ciinuty miigiinte. 

Shortly arterwaiils three events occarred almost simnltaneouHly. 
" Hard-ridliig Atterleigh" got into many difficulties through over- 
gr:iti<lcation of lita passion for hounds and horses; Mr. Cardus waa 
taken abroad for the best port of a year in conuection with a bual- 
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iieEH matter, and a maa named Jones, a friend of Mr. Do Taloi'a 
Rtajiug ill liis bouse at the time, fell in love with Mary Atterleigh. 
Herpiii De Talur saw an opptirtiiDitj iif rpveugo nimn his rival, Mr. 
Cardua. He urged upon Jones thnC his real i-oiul to the puBseeaion 
of the lad; la; tlirntigh the pocket of her fiitlier, 
for as to advance him Che neceBsary funds to hi'il>e Atterleigb ; foi^i 
tboagh Jones was well off, he could imt at snoh short 
bauds upon a BnRicient enm in cash to aerve bis ends. 

The pint sncceeded. AtterleigL'a scrnplos iv 
easily aa the scruples of men in his position Trithont principle to 
hack them geueralty are, and pressure of a most ontrageona sort 
WHS Itroiiglit to bear upon the gentlc-ioinded Mury, with the reflulli 
that when Mr. Cardua retnraed fmni abroad lie fnurid hia afSiinced 
bride the wife of annChcr man, who become induecoursotho father 
of Jerem J and Dolly. 

Thia ornel aud moat unexpected bereavement drove Mr. Cardns 
partially mad, and when he came to himself there arose in his 
mind a uionomaula fur revenge en all concerned in briuging it 
about. It bocamo the passion and object of hia life. Directing 
all bis Kmarkable intelligence and energy to tlib matter, he early 
discovered the heinous part that De Talor bad played in the plot, 
and swore to devot« bis life tii tlio unholy ptirpuse of avenging it. 
For years be pursued bis enemy, trying plan after plau to oolneve 
bis mill, and as one failed, fell biutk upon another. But to ruiD a 
man of De Talor's wealth wna no easy matter, eapecially when, as 
in tbe present instance, the avenger was obliged to work like a 
mole in the dark, never allowing bis enemy to anspect that he woa 
other than a friend. How he ultiiaatuly achieved hia purpoae the 
reader aball now leani. 

Eniest and Dorothy had been married abont three weeka, and 
tbe latter was jnat beginning to get accnstomed to hearing herself 
called Lady Kershaw, when one morning a dog-cart drove up to the 
door, and ont of it emerged Mr. De Talor. 

" Dear me, how Mr. De Tolor has changed of late V said Dorothy, 
who was looking out of the window. 

" Uowt Uaa he grown less like a bntcherf aaked Ernest. 

"No," abe answered; "but he looks like a worn-up hulehac 
about to go through the Bankruptcy Cniirt." 

" Butcbars never go bankropt," said Erniiat, and at that moment' 
Mr. De Talor came in. 

Dorotljy was right ; the man wan mnch cbnnged. The fat cbeekt, 
were flabby and fallen, the insolent air was gone, and he w 
sbmnlfeu that he looked not more than half his former size. 

" How do yon do, Lady Kershaw 1 1 saw Cardits 'ad got 
one with him, so I drove round to pay my respects and cougrato. 
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lato Ibe bride. Why, liloss mfi, Sir EnieBli, yon 'ftve grown 
snw yuti laet ! All, wa usi-il t» be tjiiiiit friutiilH Itioii. Yon remem- 
ber Iiuw you nsed to come aiiil sboot up ut tbu Ni-us " fin" hud ouco 
or twice girea tbe two inds a daj's mbbil-sliootiog). "But bless 
me, 1 hear tbnl yon Lave bevunie quite a lire-uatur siuco tlieu, aud 
been knocking over tbe uiggera i-igbt and lufc—uh V 

He puDsed for breath, and !EruGst Buid a tev/ wonln, not many, 
for lie disliked the man's flattery as mach us ia past years he Lsed 
to dislike bia iusolonce. 

" All," went on De Talor, looking up nnd pointing to the cose 
containing the nit«h'a head, " I see yon've still got tbitt beastly 
thing that your brother once showed me ; I tbonght it was a elui'k, 
and he pretty well frightened me out of my wits. Now I think of 
it, I've never 'ad any Inuk eince I saw that thing." 

At this moment tbe bouse-keeper Grice came to say that Mr. C.ir- 
duB was ready to see Mr. De Tulor, if he wonld step into tbe offlce. 

Dorothy thought that their TiHitor tnmed paler at this news, luid 
it eviilently occupied his miud enfBdcntiy to cause bin to hurry 
from the rnuni without bidding them guoil-by. 

When Ml'. De Talor entered the office be found the lawyer pacing 
lip and down. 

" How do yon do, Cardiis I" ho said, jauntily. 

" How do yon do. Mr. De Talorf" ivna tlio cold reply. 

De Talur walked to the glass door and looked at the gloi 
mass of bloom iug orchid B. 

" Pretty tlcnveni, those, Canlna, very. Orthids, ain't they t 
have cost yon a pot ot'nioncy." 

" They bavo not cost me much, Mr. De Talur ; I have reared must 
of thera," 

"Then yon uro lucky; the bill my man gives me for bia orchids 
is somethiug awful." 

"Yon did not come t« speak to me abont orchids, Mr. De Talnr." 

"No, CardoB, I didn't; buBiness limt, plcasurQ afU'T«arda— ob f" 

"Yes," said Mr. Ciirdiie, in his eoft, jorUy wny. "Business first, 
pleasure ufturwards." 

Mr. De Talor fidgeted his legs about. 

" Well, CurduB, about that mortgage. Yon are going 
a little more time, I bope I" 

"On the contrary, Mr. De Talor, tbe interest being 
Diontbs overdue, I have given my London agciits ordeTB I< 
for I don't conduct such bnsiueBa myself." 

De Talor turned palo. " Foreclose 1 Go<«l God, Cai'dus I it la. 
possible, on such an old frieud tool" 

"Excuse me, it is mil only possible, but nfact. Businoss 
Dcss, even where old/rlend* ar« cuocerned." 
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" Btit if you foreolose, whnt is to become of mo, Canliis f 

" Tlinf., I imagine, ia a matter for jour exoliiBivo coiisiderfttion.' 

His viNitor gasiieil, mid loolit^d liku an unfortunate Guh. silddeuljlij 
pnlled ont of the water. 

" Let UB recapitnlute the facts. I bave at diSetent periods with- 
in tbe laat several years lent yon eums of tumiey secured on yoar 
landed estates at Ccawick's Nhbb and the neigh borb nod, amouDtiug 
in all" — referring to a paper — "to one bundi'ed and seventy-six 
thousand five hundred and thiTty-ei);ht poundH t-eii sliilliiigs and 
fourpence; or, tockoniug in tlio ovei'due ititureat, to one hinulred 
and neveiity>iiinB thousand and Qfty-two pounds eiglit shiUiiigs. 
Thut ia BO, 1 think." 

" Yes, 1 suppose so, Cardns." 

" There is no BUppoaitiou about it. The documents prove ii 

"Wdl.OarduaT" 

"Well, Ur. Da Talor; and now, as you cannot pay, I hat 
■tniDt-ed my Xioudou agents to oommence an action in Chancery foBj 
the sale of the lands, and to buy in tbe property. 
sirftblo property," 

" Oh, Canlus, don't be so 'ard on me 1 I am an 
you led me into this speculation." 
* " Mr. De Talor, I also am an old r 
least ns old as Methuselali iu heart. 

"I don't understand it all, Canlns." 

" It will give me the greatest pleasure to explain. But t 
I must go back a littlo. Smne ten or twelve years ago, yuu may 
remember," lie heg.tn, sibling down with bis back to the light, 
which struck full on the wi'etched De Tulor's fucu, '' that a Arm 
named Rustrick & Codley took tint a patent for a new railway- 
grenne, and set up an establiBhment in Maiiohester not fai from the 
De Talor house, which was establiBhed by your lather." 

" Yes, etifse them 1" groauetl De Talor. I 

Mr.Cardns smiled. "By all means cnrse tbein. But what di4J 
thia enterprising firm do, Mr. De TalorT They set to work atid 
sold a grease superior to the article manufactured by your house 
at about eighteen per cent, cheaper. But the De Talor bouse had 
the ear of the markets, nud tbe ooii tracts with all the leading lines 
und Continental lirnis, and for a while it seemed aa though tbe new 
house inuNtgo tu the wall; and if thoy hnit nut had cousiileralile 
cu|>itol at conminnd they must have gonu to the wall. 

"Ah, and where did tbey get it frumT Thai's the mystery,"' 
BaidDeTulor. 

" Predsel.v, that was the mystery. 1 shall clear it i 
prvBoiitly. To return : after a while the buyers began I 
Ku^tnck & Codley'a grease was a, better grease and 
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greaM, and as the contracts lajiaed tlie companies 

not n-lth tbe De Talor bouse, bnt witb tbe boujw of Kustrick & Cod' 

ley. DonbtloHB jon remember." 

Mr. De Talur graaned in acquiescence, and Ibe Inwycrcoolinneil : 

"In time tliia state of aSiiirs produced its natural roKulta ; D» 
Tiilur's liunse waa shopped np, and tbe hulk of tbe trade fell iiitu 
tlio bands of the new lirra." 

"Ah, I should juBt liko to know wlio Uipj roolly were — the low 
eoeaks '." 

•' Would jon I I will tell yon. Tha firm of Eastrick & Codley 
more — Begiaald Cardus, Esq., Solicitoi*, of Duni's NesM." 

Mr.De Talor struggled out of Lis cbuir, looked wildly at Ibe law- 
yer, and sank down again. 

" You look ill ; may 1 offer yon a glass of vriuef 

Tile wretched man shook bis head. 

"Very good. Doubtless yon are curious to know how I, n 1 
yer, and not otherwise oounocted with Manchester, obtained 
monopoly of tbe grease-trade, which is, by-thn-way, at thia momeut 
paying very well. I will satisfy your curiosity. I have always 
bail a mania for taking np inventioDs, quite qnietly, and in the 
names of otbers, Souictimes T have mode money over tliem, eome- 
times I have lost ; on tbe whole, I bavo made largely. But wheth- 
er I have made or lost, the iuveutors have, as a rule, never known 
who was backing them. One day, one lucky day, this railway- 
greoae patent was brnught to my notice. I took it up and invest- 
ed fifty thini&aiid in it straiglit off (ho reel. Then I invested an- 
olher tifty thousand. Still your flriu cut my tbront. 1 made an 
editrt, and invested a third fifty thousand. Had I failed I should 
then have been a mined man ; I had strniut^d my credit to tbe Dt- 
most. But fortune fuvnrs tbe brave, Mr. De Talor, and I succeeded. 
It was your firm that failed. I have paid all my debts, and I reck- 
on that the railway-grease concern is worth, after piiyiiig liabili- 
ties, some two hundred Thousand pounds. If yuu should care to go 
in for it, Messrs. Rastrick & Codley will, I have no doubt, b« most 
happy to treat with you. It has served its purpose, aud is now iu 
the market." 

De Talor looked at him In amazemeut. Ho was too upset to 

" Bo mnch,Mr. De Talor, for my share iu the grease episode. Tb« 
failure of your firm, or rather its stoppage from loss of trade, Ittt 
yon still a rich man, but only half ns licb as you bad been. AnA 
this, yon may romomher, made jou furious. Yon could not bear the 
idea of losing money ; yon would rather have lost blood from yi 
veins than sovereigns from your puree. When you thought of 1 
grease which bod melted in the fire of competitiou, you ooald Li 
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wept tears of rage. In this pligbt you cama to nie to dgk nd: 

" Yea ; and yon told ma to specTilate." 

"Not qiiitB accurate, Mr. l)e Talor. I aaid — I rememljer the 
wonls well — 'Ynii are an ulile man, and nuderataiid the mnnoy- 
market ; why don't j^citi take advautage of thexe iluotnatiug; times, 
aud recoup yoiirseir fur all fou Itave losti' The prospect uf gain 
tempted yon, Mr. De Tutor, and yon jninped at the idea. Yon a^ked 
me to introduce you to a reliable Sria, and I iutrodaced yon to 
Mesars. Campsey Jlc Aslj.oneof the beat ia the city." 

" Confound tlieui for a sot of rogues !" anaiverad Db Talor. 

"Eoguos! laniBorryyott thiukso, fori have an interest in theii 



" Oood hearens I what next T' groaned De Talnr. 

"Well, nottrlthstandiug the be«t efforts of Mesara. Campsey & 
Ash on your helialf, iu pursuance of snch writteji instntctiuus aa 
you. from time to time coiumunioati-d to them, and to which yoa 
can no doubt refer if you p1iuu<e, tilings went wrong with yon, Mr. 
Be Talor, and year by year, when yonr halance-sheet was Bent in, 
yon found that you had lost more than yuu gained. At laat,one an- 
Incky day, about tlireo years ago, yon made a plunge against the 
advice, you may remamlier, of Messrs. Campeey &. Ash, and lost. 
It was after that that I began to lend yon money. The first loan 
ffoa for fifty thousand ; then came more losses and more loans, till 
at length we have reached the present state of affairs." 

" Oh, Cordus, you don't mean to soil me np, do you t What shall 
I do without money f And think of my daughters ; 'ow will they 
manage without their uumfoi'ts ! Give me time. What makes you 
so 'ard on me V 

Mr. Cardus had been walking up and down the mom rapidly. 
At De Talur's words ha slopped, and going to a despatch-box on- 
locked it, and drew from a bundle of duciinieols a yellow piece of 
stamped pajier. It was n caiicellod bill for ten thousand pounds iu 
favor of Jonas de Talor, Esquire. This bill he came and held be- 
fore his visitor's eyes. 

" That, I believe, is your sigiiatnro," he said, quietly, pointing to 
the receipt written across the bill. 

De Talor turned almost livid with fear, and his lips ajid hands 
began to tremble. 

" Where did you got that t" he asked. 

Mr. Cardus reganled him, or rattier nil round him, with the melan- 
choly hiack eyes (hat never looked straight at anything, aud yet si 
everything, and then answered : 

" Among your friend Jones's pnpers. You scoundrel I" he w« 
1, with 11 sudden change of tuauuer, " uon t^^rbaps yon begiu 



1 
I 





279 THB witch's head. 

understand wliy I liaro hoiited yon down step by stop ; irliy- 
tlitrty years I liave «iit«il and natcbed and fuiled, »nd at ' 
siicceodml. It is for tbn sakBof Mary Atterleigli, 
iufurioited becaiiee she would have uoue of sucli a coarse bmte, 
the man Jones on to her. It v/aa you wlio lout l)im tbo money witli 
nliicli to bny her from old Atterlt^igh. Tliere lies llie proof before 
you. By-tlie-wuy, Jones need never bave repaid you that ten 
thousuiid pounds, for it was niitrrioge-brokage, and therefore not to- 
ooverable at law. It was yon, I say, who were Iho first canse of 
njy lifo being laid waste, and who nearly drove me to the mad- 
house ; ay ! who did dnve Mary, my betrothed wife, into the arras 
of tliat ietlaw, whence, God be praised, she soon passed to 

Mr, Cordus paused, breathing qnick with suppressed rage and 
citement, the large white eyebrows contracted tilt they nearly n 
and abandouiug his usual kabit, ho looked straight into the eyi 
of the uliject creature iu the chair before him. 

" It's a long while ago, Cardua ; cau't yon forgive, and let by- 
gones be by-gouest" 

"Forgive! — yes, for my own sake I conld forgive, but for her 
sake, whom yon first dishouored and thou killed, I will never for- 
give. Where are your compauious in gnrltT Jones is dead; I 
ruiued him. Atterleigh is there ; I did not ruin him, because,BFlcr 
all, he was the author of Mary's life, but his ill-gotten giune did him 
no good, a higher power tlian mine took vengeance on his cnme, 
and I saved him from the mad-huuso. And Jones's children, they 
are here tuo, for ouce they la; beneath AErbrensI. But do you think 
that I will spare youf — you coarse, arrogant knave-- yon who 
spawned the plot ; uo, not if it were to cost mo my own life, would 
I forego one Jot or tittle of my revenge !" 

At that moment Mr. Cardos bappcued to look up, and saw throngk 
the gloss part of tho door of hin office, of which the curtain was 
partially drawn, the wild-looking head of Hard-ridiug Atterleigh. 
Ue appeared to be looking through the door, for his eyes, iu wbioh 
there was a very pecul iar look, were fixed intently upon Mr. Cardiu'a 
face. When he saw that he was observed he vanished. 

■'Now go," said the lawyer, sternly, to the prostrate De Talor, 
" and never let me see your fiiee again I" 

"But I haven't auy money; whore am I to go I" groaned Ua 
Talor. 

" Wlierever yon like, Mr. De Toinr ; this is a true country, bnt if 
I iiiid control of yourdestiuatiou it should lie — to the devil I" 

Tlie wretched man staggered up. 

"All right, Cardus; I'll go, I'll go. You've got it all yonr own 
o-jjj- HOW. You are damned hard, you are ; but perhaps yoall got 
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it taken ont of yon Bome day. I'm glad yon uover got Iiold of Mary ; 
it must hiire ^men pleaoaut to you to see her mHiry Jones '." 

Id auotlier Heauiiil ho wm gone, aud Mr. Canliia n-na left tbink- 
ing,amoug other tbiuga, of that look io old Attcrluigh'a eyoa which 
he coald uot get out of his niiod. Tbits did bii liuuUf auuouiiiUBh 
the roveoge to ichiuL he had devoted his life. '' 
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A MONTH bad passed si 
from tbe preaeoce of tb 
mete ont to biin hia dm 
bnay from morning till ii 



Mr. De Talor had crept, utterly crnshed, ' 
tiari whom Pruviilence had appointed 
During this time Mr. Cardaa hod been 
always ft busy 






ing dally with his 

for lie carried 

euce,)>itt of late his work aeeaied to have doiibleil. 

Ill tbe course of that montli the society in thu neighborhood of 
Kesterwick experienced a pluasiirable seuaation of eicitemeuti for 
enddeiily the De Tulur family Taniahed off the f;ice of the Eeater- 
wick world, mid tlie Ceawick Nesa eatates, after being advertiaed, 
were put up for sale, aud buiigUt, so said report, by a London linn 
of lawyers on behalf of an unkuown client. Tbe De Talors were 
gone, where to nobody know, nor did they much care to iuqnirc — 
that ia, with tbe exception of the servanta whoae wages were left 
unpaid, and tbe tradeapeople tr> wiiom large nnins were owing. 
Thny inquired vigorously enongli, but without tbe smallest result ; 
the De Talors bad gone and left no trace, esacpt the trace of bank 
ruptcy, and Keeterwick knew them no more, but was glad ovei 
eenaatiou made by their diBappearauce. 

But on one Saturday Mr. Cardns's bnaiueBB aeemed to come 
Buddeu stop. He wrote eume letters and put them to go to j 
and then he went to adniiie his oTohida. 

"Life," he eaid aloud to himaulf, " shall be nil orchids now ; 
work is done. I will build a n<;w house fur Brazilian aorta, 
spend two buudrod pounds on atookitig it. Well, I can afford 

Thia was about five o'clock. Half an lioni' later, when he had 
well examined his flowers, bo sirnlled out Titliebiirgb Abbey way, 
and bore he met Ernest and his wife, who hud been aittiug ia their 
favorite spot. 

" Well, my dears," be said, " and how are you )" 

" Pretty jolly, uiicle, thank yon ; and bow are you T" 

"IT Ob, I am very jolly, iudL-ed, for an old uinu ; as jolly as 
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iodividuftl wbo has jnat bid gouil-bj' to work forever bUouI 

" Wliy, Bugiiiold, what ilo you ineaul" 

" Meua, DoTotLy, my dear I I mean that I liave wound up iby 
affuiro aud retired on a, modeat competence. A.I1, yua yoang people 
Hlioald be grateful to me, for let ma tell jfoii that everything is now 
in apple-pie order, and wlien I alip off you will have no trouble at 
all, except to pay tbe probate duty, and that will be considerable. 
J never quite knew till a week ago how rich I was ; bnt, as I said 
tlie other day, everytliiisg I hare touclied has turned to gold. It 
will be a largo fortuuo fur you to manage, my dours; you will iind 
it a great Teapousibillty." 

"I hope yon will live many years to manage it yourself^" said 
Ernest. 

" Ah, I don't know, I am pretty tough ; but who can see the fut- 
ure T Dolly, my dear girl," ho went 8u,iu aiirearay way, "you are 
growing like yonr mother. Do you know I sonietimeB tbiok that 
I am not far off her now I ynu see I speak plainly to yon two. 
Years ago I used to think — that ia, sometimes — that your inotlier 
was dust and nothing mure, tliikt alio hod left ine forever, hut of 
late I have ohnuged my ideas, I have seen," he went oil, spenkiog 
in an absent way,as though he were meditating to himself, " how 
wonderfully Providence works even iu the affairs of this imperfect 
world, and 1 begin to believe that there must be a pluce where it 
allows itself a larger development. Yes, I tbink 1 bIiuU find fQui 
mother somewliere, Dorothy, my ili'ar. I seem to feel her very w 
me aometiraee. Well, I have avenged ber." 

" I tbiuk that jou will &nd lier, Reginald," she answered; 
your vengeance ia wicked and wrong. I have often made bold (i 
tell you BO, thuugh suinetimes yon have been angry with me, bI 
tell you so again. It can only bring evil with it. What h&ve W 
poor oreatnrea, who ilu doC understand the reasons nf things, « 
can scarcely see an inuh before onr nosea, to do with veil goanoo Iff 

'' Perhapa you are right, my love — yon goncrnlly are right iu ti 
main ; bnt my desiru fur venfreance upon Ibiit man De Tolor liia 
been the breath of my noatnls, and heboid I I have achieved it. 
Man, if he only lives long enough, and has strength of will euongh, 
can achieve anything. Bnt man Hitters away hia powera owe a 
variuty of objects; lie la led astray iu pursuit of the bntterfly Ploaa- 
iire, or the bubble Ambition, or the Destroying Angul Woman, and 
his piirpoaee full to the gmiind between a dozen atoola. Klnst men, 
li)o, are not capable of a pnrpoae. Men are weak crentiirna ; and.' 
yut what a miglity seed lies hid in cvury brtastl Think, my d 
dron, what man might, nuy, may become, wlien his weaknew 1 
follies have faJleu from him, when his riidiuientary virtuM {I 
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been dereloped, and hU capacities furpbyBioBt and menial beantieafl 
brought to au utidreamed-of perfeottou ! Look at the wild dowar ■ 
mill tlie duller of tlie bnt-hoaae — it is nothing as compared t<: 
pussiliililiea iohereiit in man, even as ne know bim. Ob, it 
BiileudLd dream ! Will it aver be fulfilled, I wouder J Well, wall— I 
"' WhnLever there 1a lo know, 
Thul M'e (hall kuuw one day.' 

Come, let ns turn ; it will booh be time to dress for dinner. By- i 
tlie-nay, Dorothy, that rumiada me. 1 don't quite like the way J 
tbnt your respi!c ted grandfatber ia going on. I told him that I had I 
no more deeds fur biiu to copj, that I bod dona witb deeds, and be n 
went and got that con founded stick of hia and showed me that a 
cording to his own little calcUlationa Iiia time was np; and then ho 
got bis slate and wrote abont wy being the devil on it, bat that I 
bad ni> more power over him, and tlint ha waa bound for bcaveu. 
The other day, ton, I caught bim staring at mo through the | ' 
of the door witb a very queer look in bis eyes." 

"Ah, Gegiiiald, so yon have noticed it. I quite agree with you ; I 
I don't at all like his goiugs-ou. Do you know, I think that he hod 1 
better be abut a p." 

"1 don't like to shut him up, Dorothy. However, here we 
we will talk abimt it to-morrow." 

Having led Eniest to his room, Dorothy, before beginning to dreM I 
borself, went to the office to see if her graudfather waa still there. I 
And there, sure eoougb, she found bim, pacing tip and dnwu, mut- I 
teriug, and wuviug hia long atiuk, out of which all tlie notcbea hui | 
now been ant. 

"What are yon doiug, grandfat her T" she asked; " why baveut I 
you gone to dress I" 

He Buatched np bis slate and wrote rapidly upon it: 

"Time's np! TinuVanp.' Time's iip ! Fvedoiie witb thedevilai 
all hia wiirka. I'm off to heaven ou the big black horse to fii 
Mary. Who are yon ) Yon look like Mary." 

" Qrandfatber," said Dolly, quietly taking the alato out of his 
band," what do you mean by writing audi nonsense. Let me bear 
no more of it. You ought to be ashamed of yourself Now, mind, 
1 will have no mure of it. Put away that sliek, aud go and wash. , 
your bniiils for dinner." j 

The old man did as be wot bid aomewbat sulkily, Dorothy thought 1 
— but wheu be arrived at tbe diuuer-tablo there was nothing qO' J 
licenble about hia manner. | 

Tlipy dined at a quarter to seven, and dinner did not take tlioni 
very IcHig. Wheu it was over, old Atterleigli dinuk some wiue, and 
then, according to his habit, wont aud autju tbuuuoieut ingte-uuok, 
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ivhich had preEnjnutbl; been built by l:ho forgotten Diim for 
comfort on wiDter eveuJngB. And on winter uvaniiigs, wben tbere 
^08 a jolly wood-fire burning on the beartli, it wus u jiluosDltt apot 
euiiiigli ; but t« git tberu in tlie dtirk oa a lovely samiuer iiLght was 
au act, well — wnrtlij of old Attuileigb. 

After diuuer tba couvereation tiinied upon that fatal day wlieii 
Alston's Horae was wiped ont at laandblwaua. It wui a piiinful 
Kulijuct botU to Erneat and Jemiiiy, lint tbe former waa grarJfj'iiig 
Ilia iinulu'it curiosity liy csplaieiing to Idm bow that lost ilreftd. 
Btrnggle nitb tbe bix Ziilua cjinie to detoruiiiie itself in tbolf^ 
favor. 

" And bow woa it," aaked Mr. Cardua, " tliat yon managed 
tbe better of the fellow you rolled down the hill with I" 

"Beconse tbe assegai broke, and, fortnnaloty euuugb, tbe blade 
-was left ill my limid. Where Ih It, Dull f (for Jeremy bad brougbl 
it liome wiUi him). 

Dorothy goTr up and reached tbe broken aasegoi, which bad about 
eight incbea of shaft, from its place over tbe uiau tie- piece, 

" Now then, Jeremy, if yon will be so good as to sprawl 
your back on the Hour, I will Just show my nuole what happ 
Jeremy complied, not without grumbliug about dirtying bia di 

"Now, Jeremy, my boy, where are yooT Ob, tborel Well, ^ 
ciise my taking the liberty of kneeling on your chest, and hol^ 
out if the iiHsegai goes into you. If we are goiog to have 
fiirmance at all, it may aa well be a realiatio uue. Now, uncle, y^ 
Bee when wefiulabed rolling, which waa Jiiat aa tbia assegai snapped 
in two, OS tuck would have it I was nppermost, and managed tn 
get njy knc« un my friend's laft nrin, and to bold his right with my 
left. Tlien, before he conld got loose, I drove this hit of spe&c 
through tbo aide of bis throat, Just there, m> thai it out the jnguUl 
vein, and ha died a burtly after wards — and now you know allnl 
it." 

Hero Ernest rose, aud laid the spear Dpnn the table, and Jereinn"! 
entering into tbe spirit of the thing, began to die as artistically as 
a regard fur hia dress-coat would oilow. Juat tboii Dnrotliy, look- 
iug up, saw her grandfather Att«rleigh'a diatorled face jteenug 
round the wall of the ingle-nook, where lie was sitting in the da«]^ 
and looking at the scene of fliimic slaughter with that same ' 
gaze tlint bo hod worn on several occanious lately. He wi 
his bead at onct>. 

" Get up, Jereniy!" said bis Hister, sharply, "and stop « 
ahont tliere like u great snake. Yuu look us thoui;h you tii 
wnrdered; it is horrible I" 

Jureoiy arose hinghing, aud having obtained D'lllj's jicii 
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thoy all lit their pipi'B, and aittiiig ttiero iu tbe fading light, foil to 
talkiug about tbut aud acatio of slaugiiter, wliiob indeed appeared 
that nigbt t-o have a strange fascination for Mr. Cardiia. He atiked 
Ernest and Jeremy about it agaiu and again — bow tbf 
killed, and tliat T — ilid they die at once, aud so ou. 

Tbe aobjBct was alwaja distresaing to Erueet, and one to wbieh.' 
he rarely allnded, fnll as it was fur him of tlie most |>aiDful recol- 
InctioDB, especially those counected with bis dear friend Alston and' 

Dorotliy knew tbiH, and knew, too, tbat Ernest would be down 
bis luuk fur at least a day after tlie utiiiversatiou, wLiob she did he^' 
best to stop. At last she sncciH^dod, but tbe melanctioly associa- 
tions ooonected with tbe talk btid a|ipareiitly already dnoe tLeIr 
work, for everybody lapsed into tLe most L'omplote ailence, and sat 
grouped together at the top end of the old oak-table as quiet oa 
though tbey were cut in atone. Meanwhile the tn'lllght deepened, 
and little gusts of wind arose, and gently shook tbe old-fit«hioued 
window-lattices, making a sound jib tlioneb feelile tmuda were tryi. 
ing to throw them ojien. The dull evening light crept from placoj 
to place, and throw great shadows about the room, glanoed upon 
the armor on its |ianelled walls, and at last began to die away into 
darkness. Tbe ivImU' scene wus uerie, and for some nnknowu rea- 
son it oppressed D>in)t1i.v- She woiidere<l why everybody was so 
silent, and yet she berselfdid not fuel eqnal to breaking tbe silence; 
there waa a load upon her heart, 

Just then a curious thing happened. As the reader may re- 
member, tbe case containing the wonderful nmmiuied bi^ad, tiiund 
by EvaCesniek had, years before, bevn placed by Juremy upou a 
bracket at the end of the mom. Bound about this case hung va- 
rious pieces of armor, and among others, above it, suspendeil by a 
piece of string from a projecting Look, was a heavy iivn gauntlet. 
For many years — twenty or more — it boil linng from the hook, but 
iiiiw at likst the string whs worn through, and evou as Dorothy wna 
wcmdering at the silence, it gave. Down came the heavy Iron 
bund with a crash, nod, na it ]>assed, it caught the latch of the luug 
air-tight case, and jarred the door wide open. 

Everybody in the room sprang to their feet, and, as they did so, 
a lost ray from tba setting itnn struggled through one of the win- 
dows nud rcjtted upon tbe opened -case, slaining it, and all about it, 
the hue uf blood, and filling the fearful crystal eyes within with a 
lurid light. How they glowed aud shone, to be sui'e, after their 
lung years of sleep!— for the case bad scarcely been opened for 
years — while their tremulous glance, now dull, now intoiiae, iio- 
oordiog as the light played upou them, appeared to wander rouud 
and roaad the room, as though in search of somebody or something. 



I 




284 THE iviTco's 



It n-oaan awful sight tliab tliatray of sniili^Iit Blinn'ed iis itpUV- 

ed upon tLe trembling crystal orbs, tlie aconiFiil, deatLly featitrea, 
auil the matchlesa hair that streamed on eittiar bide. Together 
trith. the sudden bretiik in the si1«[ice oansed by the crashing full of 
the gniintlet, it piuved, aa it had done tuauy years bufore, lUto^ether 
too miioh for the beholders' uerveB. 

" What is that V aabed Ernest, with a start, oa the gauntlet fell. 

Dorothy gluiiued up, aud gave a little cry of horror, " Oh, that 
dreadfol head! — it is loukiog at iib." 

They all rose to thair feet, and Dorothy, seiiEing Ernest by oue 
hand, aud covering her eyes with the other, reti^ateil, slowly follow- 
ed by the others, towards the ewiug-dqop. Soon they had reached 
the door, were through it, down the passage, and ont in the pei 
liil Htillneas of the evening. Then Jeremy spoke, and his laoj 
was more forcible than polite. 

" Well, I am blowed I" he said, wiping the cold perspiration 
his forehead. 

" Ob, Reginald, I do wish you wonld get that horrible thing oat 
of the honse J there has been nothing but inisfortnne ever since it 
has been here. I cannot bear it, I cannot bear it!" said DoUy, hys- 
terically. 

" Nonsense, yon snperatitions child !" answered Sir. Cardus, who 
was now recovering from his start. "The gauntlet knocked tha 
dour open, that wua all. It is mithiiig but a minnmiod bead ; but 
if yon don't like it I will send it t« the British Musenm to-moiTow." 

" Oil, please do, Reginald," answered Dorothy, who appeared quito 
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So hurried had been the retreat from the sitting-room that every- 
body had forgotten " Hard-rid iiig AtterleigU" sitting in tba dark iu 
the ingle-nook. Bnt the bustle iu the room hod attracted bim, and 
aJi'eady, before they had left, he had projected his large head, cover- 
ed with the tangled gray locks, and Imgiiii to stare about. Fresent- 
ly hia eyes fell upon the crystal orbs, and then, to hini, the orbs 
peareil to cenae their nanderings and rest njiou hia eyes. " 
■while the two henils stared at i-acli other thus — the goldi 
without a body in the box, and the gray head that, thrust out 

was from the ingle -wall, aefiued to have no body either. 

stared and stareil. till at laxt the golden head got the maat«ry of tha 
gray htmd, and tho old man erupt from his corner, crept down tbo 
room till he naa olmoaC bcueath the baleful eyes, and noidrd, noddtd, 
nodded at them. 

And they, too, seemed to nod, nod, nod at him. Then he retreat 
backward as slowly ns he hud comu, nodding all the while, till 
came to where the broken assegai lay upon tho table, and taking. 
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thrust it up bis sleeve. Aa lie did so the ray of light faded and the 
fierj eyes went out. It nns as thongh the thick white lids and long- 
ejehuhes had droppett over them. 

Nutie of the other four returned to the sitting-room that night. 

Wheu be had recoveml from his &ight Jeii'iny went into Ilia lit- 
tle room — the same in which be used to Btiiil' birda aa a boy — and 
baaied himaelf with hia farm accounts. Mi: Cantus, Dorothy, and 
Ernest wallied ahout tugotber tn tbe balmy moonlight, for very 
Bhottly after the twilight had departed the great hnrveat-moon 
cnrae up and flooded the world with light. Mr. Cardua was iji v 
talkative, excited mood that night. He talked about hia affaira,' 
which he bad now hually wound np, and abont Mary Atterleigli, 
mentioning little tricks of manner and voice which wora reproduced 
iuDorotliy. He talked, too, about Erneat'fl and Dorotby'a marriage, 
aud said what a comfort it was to liim. Finally, about ten o'clock, 
he said tliut he was tired and was going to bed. 

"Ood hiesa you, uiy dears; sleep well. Crood-night," be eaid. 
"We will settle abont that new orohid-houae to-niorruw, Good' 
nigbt, goud-niglit." 

Shortly afterwards Dorothy and Erueat also went to bed, reaching; 
their room by a back entrance, for they neither of them felt incli[ied 
to come under the fire of the cryatal eyes again, and aoou they were' 
aaleep in each other's arms, 

Tbe minutea atote on one by one throngb the eileucQ of the dead 
night, bearing tbeir recorda with them to the archives of the paet. 
Bleveu o'clock came and fled away ; midnight came too, and swept 
on hat-like wings across the world. Everywhere — on land, sky, 
and sea — there was silence, nothing bnt silence aleeping in the 
moonligbt. 

SarkI Ob heavens, what wuathatt 

One fearful, lieart-rcnding yell of agony, ringing all throngh thft J 
ancient house, ratlliligtlin casements, shuktug the armor against thai 
panelled walls, pulsing and tlirnhbing in hornble uoteaout in 
night, echoing and dying far away over the sea ! 

And tben silence again, silence sleeping in the moonlight. 

Tbi^y sprang from their beds, did every living soul beneath that . 1 
mof, and rnabed in their nigbt-gonr, men and women together 
tlie aitting-room. The cryslal eyes seemed to be awake again, for ■ 
llie moon was up and played npou thoiu, causing them n 
then to flush out in gleams of opalescent light. 

Siitnebody lit a candle, somebody missed Mr.Cardns; snrely ho 1 
could never have slept tbronglt ttiatl Yea, he had slept through t 
It. They tnsbed aad tumbled, a confused maae of white, ii " "' " 
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room wLere he lay. He was there sore enougli, and lie slept v 
Bonnd, witli a Ted gasU iii hie tbroat, from wLicb the blood fi^U ia 
heavy dropH dona, down to the grnnnd. 

Theyatood agboat, and, as they stood, from tho coiirt-yard"ontsida 
there ciime the sound of gallopiiif; IikoI'h. The,v koew ihe aauiid. , 
of the gallojiiDg — it wiw tbnt of Erui^st'ti giHiat black stallioti I 

A mite or more away ont on tlio marshes, just before yog 
to the well-known qnicksands, wbiuli liavo, tradition says, awi 
lowed BO many anforbiiDates, aud which shudder palpably at times 
and are anpleasaut to look on, stands a lack-hottse, inhabited by 
one solitary man who has charge of tho sluice. On this very night 
it is uecessary for him to open his sluice-gateB at a particular nio- 
tneat, and now be stauda awaiting that propitious time, Heisau un- 
cient mariner; his hands are in his pockets, h la pipe is in Lis month, 
hia eyes are fixed upon the aea. We bare met him before. Sud- 
denly he bears tho sound of a powerful horse galloping furioualy. 
He tunia, and lits hair begins to rise upon bis head, for this is nhat 
he sees io the bright mooulight^ 

Fust, fast towarda him thunders a great coal-black horse, snort- 
iug with mingled rage and terror, and on its bare back there 
with a gripe of iron a ai&a — -an old man, for his gray locks strt 
out behind him^who waves above his head the fragment of a 

On they come. Before tbem is the wide aluioe ; if they 
tal they will tarn or plnuge into it. No, the great black 
gathers himself and springs into the air. 

By Heaven he has cleared it! No liorHO over took that leap bo- 
fore, or will again. On at whirlwind speed towards the shnildering 
qnicksaud two hundred yants away I 

Splaih ! horse and mau are in it, making the moist mass shoka 
aud tremble for twenty yards round. Tlie bright moonlight e' 
It all. The hnree shrieks in fear and ogouy, as only a boi'se 
the man ou its back waves the spear. 

The horse vaniiihos, the man vanishes, the apcar glitters ti 
etaut longer in the mooulight, ojid then, vanishes too. They 
all vanished forever. 

They have aJl vanished, and again the perfect silence slec] 
the moonlight. 

" Bnat me," says the ancient one aloud, and shaking with nni 
dread — -"bust me, I have stood still and seed many a queer thing, 
I never seed a thing like that!" aud he turned and fled an fustni 
old legs would carry him — forgetful of Dutch cheeses and of tdi 
gates, forgetful of everything except that demon horse aud luii 

Thus ended " Hard-riding Atterleigh's" maddest gallop, aud 
too, ended tho story of Mr. Cardus aud his revenge. 
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Manx years passed before Eva Plon'dea retnrned to KesteivrickJ 
and ttiHii Rhe mas carried thither. Alive ehe did Dot retaru, i 
during all those years did ehe aud Erueat ever meet. 

The; buried her, iu obedience to her last wishes, there in t 
cliiircli-yard where lay genevation npon generation of her aiioic 
Toca, and tlie daisies greiv above her head. Twice had they blouiued 
above her before Sir Ernest Kersbaw stnnil by tlie siHit hallowedS 
bj the preaoudo of what had held the spirit of the woman he hod' 

He was a grizzled man of nearly &[tf now, nor were streaks of 
gray wanting in Dorothy's hair, as tUey stood that Hammer evening 
by Eva's grave. Many things had happened to the pair since Mr. 
Cnrdna'a tragic death. They had hod children — some they had 
lost, some remained — honest English lads and lasses, with their fa- 
ther's eyes. They hiul eiijoyed great wealth, and spent it royally, 
giving with both iiatids to all wlio needed. They hod drnuk deep 
of the cup of this world's Joys and snrrown. Ernest had gone into 
Parliament, and made somutliitig o( a nauie there. Then, impatient 
for the active life of earlier dnys, he had accepted a high colonial 
appointment, for which, notwithstanding his blindness, his wealth 
and parliamoDtury reputation eminently fitted him. Now he liad 
jniit retuniedfromfllliug the goyuruorship of Ode of the Australiaa , 

Many years had passed, many tilings had happened. And yet a 
lie sinnd hy that heap of tnrf, wLiuli he could not see, it 
but yurtteniay when^and he sighed. 

" Not quite cured yet, Ernest I" said Dorothy, inturrogatively. 

" Yes, Dorothy," he answered, with a little sigh, " I think I oi 
cnred. At any rate," be went on, as she took his baud to lead himl 
away from the grave, "I liave learned to auoept the deci'ees a~ 
Providence without mnrmnrinij. I have done with dreams a 
outlived pessimism. Life would, it is true, have been a different 
thing for mo if poor Eva had not deserted me, fur she poisoned its 
waters at the fount, and sn they Lave always tasted rather hitt«rj 
But happiuuss is ucit the end and nliject of man's existence, and IfT 
I conid I do not tljink 1 would undo the piut. Take me to the ol^ 
flat tombstone, Dolly, near the door." 
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She led htm to it and be eat down. 

"Ab," he went on, "how beaiitifnl she irasl was there ever 
iTomnii like her, I miuder T And tiow her boDes lie there ; hoT 
beauty is all goue, ami there lives of ber only the iiueDding iBsiies 
of what ahe did. I have oiilf te think. Dully, and 1 can nito her aa 
I saw her a soore of tiiues pnasing in and out of tliia church door. 
Yea, I eau see bur, and the people roDad her, and tbe clothes she 
woi'e,andthe smile in her benutiful dark eyes — for ber eyes seemed 
to smile, yon remeuiher, Dully. How I worshipped her, b 
ull my huarC and sou! and streogtb, na though eiio were an 
and that was my mistake, Dolly. Sbe was only a woDiau — 

"Yim said just now that yon were cured, Ernest; one 
hardly tliiiilc it tn hear you talli," put in Dorothy, smiling. 

" Tea, Dolt, I am eiired ; you huve cured nie, my dear wife, for 
you have crejit into my life aud taken possession of it, so that Ihera 
is little room for auyhody else, and now, Dorothy, I luve yuu wit h 
all my heart." 

She pressed his hand and smiled again, fur she knew that a! 
bad triiirapbed, and tUot be did luve her, truly love.her.iiu' 
his paSEioji fur Eva was a pour thing compared to what 
been twenty years before — mure, indeed, of a tender regret, li 
mingled with a starry hope, than a passion at all. Dorothy n 
a clever little person, and understand eomothing of Ernest and the 
humiiu heart in goitefal. She bad thought long ago iliat she 
would win Enieat altogether to her in tbe end. By what teiiilcr- 
Dess, by what devotion, and uohilily of character, she accomiilisbed 
this the reader who knows her can well imagine, bnt in tbe end 
she did accomplish it, as she deserved to. Tbe contrast betwceu 
the conduct of the two women who had mainly inilueucul I 
life wus too marked for Erueet, a man o'f a just and n 
mind, to altogether ignore, and when ouce be came to oonipai 
the natural results followed. And yet, thnngh ho learned ti 
Dorothy so dearly, it cannot Im said tjiat ho forgnt Eva, be 
there are some things that a man oan never forget, since they m 
part of bis inner life, and of these Hrst love is unfurtuuntvly o: 

"Ernest," wont on Dorothy, "yon ivmember what yoo toU 
-when you asked me to marry you in Titbebnrgh Abbey, aIkidI y 
belief that your affection for Evu would outlast the world, d 
find a continued expreasion iu the lives to come. Do you e 
believe that 1" 

" Yes, Doll, to a great extent." 

His wife sat and thought fur a minate. 

"Ernest," she said, presently. 

"Yes, dear." 
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"I have managed to hold my own against Eva in this world, 
when she had all the chances and all the beanty on her sideband 
what I have to say about your theories now is, that when we get 
to the next, and are all beautiful, it will be very Ktrange if I don't 
manage to hold it there. She had her chance, and she threw it 
away ; now I have got niine, and I don't mean to throw it away 
either in this world or the next.'' 

Ernest laughed a little. " I must say, mj' dear, it would be a 
very poor heaven if you were not there." 

^^I should think so, indeed. Those whom God hath joined 
together let not man put asunder, or woman either. But what is 
the good of our stopping here to talk such stuff about things of 
which we really understand nothing. Come, Ernest, Jeremy and 
the boys will be waiting for us." 

And so, hand - in - hand, they went on homeward through the 
quiet twilight. 



THE END. 
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By Lew, WallaoEc New Edition, pp. 552. 16mo^ 
Cloth, $1 50. 

Anything so startling, new, and distinctive as the leading feature of this 
romance does not often appear in works of fiction. . . . Some of Mr. Wal- 
lace's writing is remarkable for its pathetic eloquence. The scenes de- 
scribed in the New Testament are rewritten with the power and skill of 
an accomplished master of style. — iV. Y. Times. 

Its real basis is a description of the life of the Jews and Romans at the 
beginning of the Christian era, and this is both forcible and brilliant . . . 
We are carried through a surprising variety of scenes ; we witness a sea> 
fight, a chariot-race, the internal economy of a Roman galley, domestic in- 
teriors at Antioch, at Jerusalem, and among the tribes of the desert; pal- 
aces, prisons, the haunts of dissipated Roman youth, the houses of pious 
families of Israel. There is plenty of exciting incident; everything is 
animated, vivid, and glowing. — N. Y, Tribune, 

From the opening of the volume to the very close the reader's interest 
will be kept at the highest pitch, and the novel will be pronounced by all 
one of the greatest novels of the day. — Boston Post. 

It is full of poetic beauty, as though bom of an Eastern sage, and there 
is sufficient of Oriental customs, geography, nomenclature, etc., to greatly 
strengthen the semblance. — Boston Commonwealth, 

** Ben-Hur " is interesting, and its characterization is fine and strong. 
Meanwhile it evinces careful study of the period in which the scene is laid, 
and will help those who read it with reasonable attention to realize the 
nature and conditions of Hebrew life in Jerusalem and Roman life at 
Antioch at the time of our Saviour's advent. — Examiner^ N. T. 

It is really Scripture history of Christ's time clothed gracefully and 
delicately in the flowing and loose drapery of modem fiction. . . . Few late 
works of fiction excel it in genuine ability and interest. — iV. Y. Graphic. 

One of the most remarkable and delightful books. It is as real and 
warm as life itself, and as attractive as the grandest and roost heroic 
chapters of history. — Indianapolis Jow'nal. 

The book is one of unquestionable power, and will be read with un- 
wonted interest by many readers who are weary of the conventional novel 
and romance. — Boston Journal. 
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SHE : A HISTORY OF ADVENTURE. Profusely Illustrat- 
ed. 4to, Paper, 25 cents; 16mo, Half Bound. {In Press.) 

There are color, splendor, and passion everywhere; action in abnndance; 
constant variety ana absorbing interest Mr. Haggard does not err on the 
side of niggardliness ; be is only too aflElaent in description and ornament. . . . 
There is a largeness, a freshness, and a strength about him which are full of 
promise and encouragement, the more since he has placed himself so nnmis- 
takably on the romantic side of Action; that is, on the side of truth and per- 
manent value. ... He is already one of the foremost modern romance writers. 
—M F. World. 

It seems to me that Mr. Haggard has supplied to ns in this book the com- 

{)1ement of " Dr. Jeckyl." He has shown us what woman's love for man real- 
y means. — The Journalist. 

One cannot too much applaud Mr. Haggard for his power in working np tc 
a weird situation and holding the render at the ghost-^tory pitch without ever 
absolutely entering the realm of the supernatural. ... It & a story to be read 
at one sitting, not in weekly parts. But its sensationalism is fresh and stir- 
ring: its philosophy is conveyed in pages that glow with line images and 
charm the reader like the melodious verse of Swinburne.— X Y. Times. 

One of the most peculiar, vivid, and absorbing stories we have read for a 
long time Bonton Times. 

JESS. A Novel. 4to, Paper, 15 cents ; 16mo, Half Bound, 75 
cents. 

Mr. Haggard has a genius, not to say a great talent, for story-telling. . . . 
That he should have a large circle of readers in England and this country, 
where so many are trying to tell stories with no stories to tell, is a healthy 
sign, in that it nhows that the love of fiction, pure and simple, is as strong as 
it was ill the days of Dickens and Thackeray and Scott, the older days of 
Smollett and Fielding, and the old, old days of Le Sage and Cervantes.— Xl'. 
Mail and ExjiresK. 

This bare t^ketch of the story gives no conception of the beauty of the love- 
passages between Je.s.s and Niel, or of the many fine touches interpolated by 
the anihor. — St. Louim Republican. 

Another feast of South African life and marvel for those who revelled in 
"'i>\w.''— Brooklyn Eagle, 

The story haw special and novel interest for the spirited reproduction of life, 
character, i^cenes, and incidents peculiar to ilu* Transvaal. — Boston Advertiner. 

Mr. Haggard is remarkable for his fertility of invention. . . . The story, like 
the rest of his stories, is full of romance, 'movement, action, color, passion. 
"Jess'' is to he commended because it is what it pretends to be— a story.— 
Philadelphia Times. 

KING SOLOMON'S MINES. A Novel. 4to, Paper, 20 cents; 
16mo, Half Bound. (Z/i Press.) 

Few stories of the season are more exciting than this, for it c<mtains an 
account of the discovery of the legendary mines of King Solomon in South 
Africa. The style is quaint and realistic throughout, and the adventures of 
the explorers in the land of the Knkuana are full of stirring incidents. The 
characters, too, are vigorously drawn.— AVu'« and Courier, Charleston. 

This novel has achieved a wonderful popularity. It is one of the best sell- 
ing books of the season, and it deserves its great success.— 7Voj/ Daily Press* 
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